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PBEFACE 


The  Unitas  Fratrum  was  the  first  among  Protestant  Churches  to  publish 
a  hymn-book.*  It  appeared  in  the  Bohemian  language,  at  Jungbunzlau 
in  Bohemia,  in  the  year  1505,  and  contained  versions  of  the  old  Latin 
hymns,  together  with  many  original  compositions,  mostly  by  John  Hus 
and  Bishop  Luke,  of  Prague.  The  latter  was  its  editor.  In  1531  it  was 
followed  by  a  German,  and  in  1554  by  a  Polish  hymn-book.  All  these 
collections  were  subsequently  revised  and  enlarged,  the  Bohemian  in  1561, 
the  German  in  1566,  and  the  Polish  in  1569.  In  this  new  form  they 
remained  in  use  until  the  overthrow  of  the  ancient  Unitas  Fratrum  about 
the  middle  of  the  seventeenth  century. 

The  hymns  of  the  Brethren  were  a  power  in  the  Church  and  the  land. 
They  gave  life  to  public  worship  ;  they  were  familiarly  sung  in  the  homes 
of  nobles  and  of  peasants  ;  they  set  forth  the  pure  Gospel  in  strains  that 
captivated  thousands  of  hearts  in  the  Roman  Catholic  Church,  and 
brought  them  to  a  knowledge  of  free  grace  in  Christ  Jesus. 

The  Renewed  Unitas  Fratrum  inherited  the  hymnological  tastes 
of  its  fathers.  Soon  after  its  resuscitation  at  Herrnhut  in  Saxony,  in  1722, 
several  collections  of  hymns  were  published  by  Count  Zinzendorf,  many 
of  them  being  his  own  productions.  These,  however,  do  not  rank  as 
hymn-books  of  the  Church.  The  first  work  bearing  this  character  and 
title  appeared  in  1735.     It  was  frequently  reprinted,  and  was  followed  by 


*  These  historical  notices  of  the  Bohemian  and  German  hymn-books  of  the 
Ancient  and  Renewed  Unity  of  the  Brethren  are  abridged  from  the  Preface  to 
"The  Liturgy  and  Hymns  of  the  American  Province  of  the  Unitas  Fratrum  or 
the  Moravian  Church.     Bethlehem,  Pennsylvania,  1876." 
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twelve  appendices.  An  entirely  new  hymn-book  was  issued  in  London 
in  two  parts,  the  first  in  1753,  and  the  second  in  1755.  -^n's  work> 
generally  known  as  "  Das  Londoner  Gesangbuch"  (The  London  Hymn- 
book),  contained  more  than  three  thousand  hymns.  An  abridged  edition 
appeared  simultaneously  with  the  original,  and  was  commonly  used  in 
public  worship.  In  1778  a  new  collection  came  out,  under  the  super- 
vision of  Christian  Gregor,  a  distinguished  hymnologist  of  the  Church. 
This  hymn-book  is  still  in  use  in  Germany.  An  abridgment  of  it 
appeared  in  the  United  States  in  1848,  and  another  in  Germany 
in    1869. 

All  these  works  were  issued  in  the  German  language,  and  contain 
many  hymns  of  the  ancient  Unitas  Fratrum.  Among  the  tunes,  moreover, 
are  more  than  thirty  of  its  chorales.  Of  the  other  tunes,  some  are  original; 
the  rest,  with  the  exception  of  a  few  popular  melodies,  are  borrowed  from 
the  Latin  Church  and  the  Churches  of  the  Reformation. 

The  German  hymn-book,  in  its  various  editions,  formed  the  basis  for 
collections  of  hymns,  published  at  different  times,  in  the  English,  French, 
Dutch,  Wendish,  Lettish,  Esthonian,  Bohemian,  Greenlandic,  Eskimo, 
Negro-English,  Cherokee  Indian,  Delaware  Indian,  and  Kaffir  languages. 

The  first  English  hymn-bo/)k  of  the  Unitas  Fratrum  appeared  in 
London  in  1  742,  and  was  entitled,  "  A  Collection  of  Hymns,  with  several 
translations  from  the  Hymn  Book  of  the  Moravian  Brethren."  It  was 
followed  in  1746  by  a  second,  and  in  1749  by  a  third  part.  In  1754  it 
came  out  in  a  greatly  enlarged  form,  bearing  the  following  title,  f<  A 
Collection  of  Hymns  of  the  Children  of  God  in  all  ages.  In  two  parts. 
Designed  chiefly  for  the  use  of  the  congregations  in  union  with  the 
Brethren's  Church."  This  work  was  edited  mainly  by  Bishop  Gambold, 
on  the  plan  of  the  German  "  London  Hymn-book,"  and  embraced  eleven 
hundred  and  sixty-nine  hymns,  many  of  which  were  exceedingly  poor 
translations  from  the  German,  and  others  objectionable  on  account  of 
their  extravagant  phraseology.  Hence  an  abridgment  was  published  in 
1769,  entitled,'*  A  Collection  of  Hymns,  chiefly  extracted  from  the  larger 
Hymn-book  of  the  Brethren's  Congregations."  This  remained  in  use 
for  twenty  years,  and  was  then  superseded  by  the  revised  and  greatly 
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improved  edition  of  1789,  called  "  A  Collection  of  Hymns  for  the  use  of 
the  Protestant  Church  of  the  United  Brethren."  Of  this  work  two 
revised  editions  appeared;  the  one  in  1801,  reprinted  in  1809,  and  the 
other  in  1826.  A  further  revision  of  this  work  being  considered  desirable, 
the  Provincial  Conference  of  1835  unanimously  requested  Br.  James 
Montgomery  to  undertake  this  difficult  and  delicate  task,  a  request  to 
which  he  kindly  acceded.  The  result  of  his  labours  was  presented  to  the 
Provincial  Conference  of  1847,  Dy  which  a  Committee  was  appointed  to 
prepare  for  the  press  a  new  edition  of  the  Brethren's  hymn-book,  with 
full  liberty  from  the  venerable  reviser  to  make  use  of  any  of  his  own 
compositions 'or  to  modify  or  reject  his  proposed  emendations. 

The  book,  which  appeared  under  such  auspices,  has  now  been  in  use 
in  Great  Britain  and  the  West  Indies  for  thirty-seven  years,  during  which 
period  many  excellent  hymns  have  been  composed  and  have  met  with 
universal  acceptance  in  the  churches  of  our  land.  Of  these,  a  considerable 
number  have  been  introduced  into  the  present  revision,  which  is  the 
result  of  the  labours  of  Committees  appointed  by  the  Provincial  Synods 
of  1878  and  1883. 

The  publishers  would  herewith  gratefully  acknowledge  their  indebted- 
ness to  the  following  Authors  or  Proprietors  for  kind  permission  to  insert 
Copyright  Hymns  : — 

The  Right  Rev.  Bishops  of  Bedford  and  Exeter,  and  the  late  Bishop 
of  Lincoln,  Mrs.  Alexander,  Rev.  W.  A.  Bathurst,  Rev.  R.  H.  Baynes, 
Mrs.  Bode,  Rev.  H.  Bonar,  Miss  Borthwick,  Sir  Edw.  Denny,  Rev.  Fr. 
Gurney,  Miss  Maria  V.  G.  Havergal,  Messrs.  Longmans  &  Co.,  Rev.  R. 
Lovett  (for  Religious  Tract  Society),  Mrs.  Luke,  Mrs.  Monsell,  Geo. 
Morrish,  Esq.,  J.  Mote,  Esq.,  C.  E.  Mudie,  Esq.,  Messrs.  Nisbet  &  Co., 
The  Very  Rev.  Dean  Plumptre,  Rev.  T.  B.  Pollock,  Rev.  W.  Pulling  (for 
Hymns  Ancient  and  Modern),  G.  Rawson.  Esq.,  Messrs.  Rivington  &  Co., 
Rev.  S.  J.  Stone,  Rev.  L.  R.  Tuttiett,  Rev.  H.  T wells,  Miss  A.  L. 
Waring,  Rev.  Fr.  Whitfield,  Rev.  W.  M.  Whittemore,  and  others. 

Jf  any  infringement  of  Copyright  should  have  taken  place,  we  trust 
the  explanation  will  be  accepted,  that  it  was  quite  unintentional. 
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A  careful  revision  of  the  Liturgy  by  the  Bishops  of  the  Church  in 
this  Province  was  adopted,  with  some  slight  modifications,  by  the  Provincial 
Synod  of  1886,  and  sanctioned  by  the  Unity's  Elders'  Conference. 

Our  hymn-book  is  designed  to  be  a  manual  of  private  devotion,  as  well 
as  a  spiritual  treasury,  by  means  of  which  family  worship  may  be 
enlivened,  and  the  services  of  the  Lord's  house  rendered  increasingly 
instructive  and  delightful.  We  would,  therefore,  in  conclusion,  renew 
the  prayers  of  oar  fathers,  as  expressed  in  the  Preface  to  every  edition  of 
the  hymn-book  since  1789  :  M  May  all  who  use  these  Hymns  experience, 
at  all  times,  the  blessed  effects  of  complying  with  the  Apostle  Paul's 
injunction,  'Be  filled  with  the  Spirit  5  speaking  to  yourselves  in  psalms 
and  hymns  and  spiritual  songs,  singing  and  making  melody  in  your 
hearts  to  the  Lord.'  Yea,  may  they  anticipate,  while  here  below,  though 
in  a  humble  and  imperfect  strain,  the  song  of  the  blessed  above,  who, 
redeemed  out  of  every  kindred  and  tongue  and  people  and  nation,  and 
having  washed  their  robes,  and  made  them  white  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb, 
stand  before  the  throne,  and  sing  in  perfect  harmony  with  the  myriads 
of  angels  that  surround  it,  '  Worthy  is  the  Lamb  that  was  slain,  to  receive 
power,  and  riches,  and  wisdom,  and  strength,  and  honour,  and  glory,  and 
blessing,  for  ever  and  ever.     Amen.'  " 


September,  1886. 
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LITURGY 


OF   THE 


CHURCH   OF   THE    UNITED   BRETHREN. 


FOR   THE    MORNING    SERVICE    ON   THE    LORD'S  DAY. 


(The  Minister  and  Congregation  shall  repeat  responsively  :) 

O  come,  let  us  worship  and  bow  down  :  let  us  kneel  before  the  Lord 
our  Maker. 

For  he  is  our  God  ;  we  are  the  people  of  his  pasture,  and  the  sheep  of  his 
hand. 

Enter  into  his  gates  with  thanksgiving,  and  into  his  courts  with 
praise  :  be  thankful  unto  him,  and  bless  his  name. 

For  the  Lord  is  good ;  his  mercy  is  everlasting ;  and  his  truth  endureth 
to  all  generations.  (Ps.  xcv.  6,  7  ;  c.  4,5.) 

(The  Minister  shall  then  repeat  one  of  the  following  portions  from  the  Holy  Scripture  :) 

The  sacrifices  of  God  are  a  broken  spirit :  a  broken  and  a  contrite 
heart,  O  God,  thou  wilt  not  despise.  (Ps.  li.  17.) 

Having  boldness  to  enter  into  the  holiest  by  the  blood  of  Jesus, 
by  a  new  and  living  way,  which  he  hath  consecrated  for  us,  through 
the  veil,  that  is  to  say,  his  flesh  ;  and  having  an  High-priest  over  the 
house  of  God  ;  let  us  draw  near  with  a  true  heart,  in  full  assurance 
of  faith.  (Heb.  x.  19-22.) 
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{Or.) 

God  is  light. — If  we  walk  in  the  light  as  he  is  in  the  light,  we  have 
fellowship  one  with  another,  and  the  blood  of  Jesus  Christ  his  Son 
cleanseth  us  from  all  sin. 

If  we  say  that  we  have  no  sin,  we  deceive  ourselves,  and  the  truth  is 
not  in  us.  If  we  confess  our  sins,  he  is  faithful  and  just  to  forgive  us 
our  sins,  and  to  cleanse  us  from  all  unrighteousness,     (i  John  i.  5,  7*9-) 

[Or) 

I  will  arise  and  go  to  my  Father,  and  will  say  unto  him,  Father,  I 
have  sinned  against  heaven,  and  before  thee,  and  am  no  more  worthy  to 
be  called  thy  son.  (Luke  xv.  18,  19.) 

Enter  not  into  judgment  with  thy  servant,  O  Lord  :  for  in  thy  sight 
shall  no  man  living  be  justified.  (Ps.  cxliii.  2.) 

I  acknowledge  my  transgressions,  and  my  sin  is  ever  before  me.  Hide 
thy  face  from  my  sins,  and  blot  out  all  mine  iniquities.  (Ps.  li.  3,  9.) 
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Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us. 

Christ,  have  mercy  upon  us. 
Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us. 

Christ,  hear  us. 

Our  Father  which  art  in  heaven,  hallowed  le  thy  name ;  thy  kingdom 
come ;  thy  will  le  done  in  earth,  as  it  is  in  heaven ;  give  us  this  day 
our  daily  bread;  and  forgive  us  our  trespasses,  as  we  forgive  them  that 
trespass  against  us-;  and  lead  us  not  into  temptation,  hut  deliver  us  from  evil. 
For  thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  the  power,  and  the  glory,  for  ever  and  ever. 
Amen. 

Lord  God,  Son,  thou  Saviour  of  the  world, 

Be  gracious  unto  us. 
Lord  God,  Holy  Ghost, 

Abide  with  us  for  ever. 
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xi 

T.  I32. 

Most  holy,  blessed  Trinity, 
We  praise  thee  to  eternity. 
Thou  Lamb  once  slain,  our  God  and  Lord, 
To  needy  prayers  thine  ear  afford, 
And  on  us  all  have  mercy. 

From  coldness  to  thy  merits  and  death, 

From  the  loss  of  our  glory  in  thee, 

From  error  and  misunderstanding, 

From  self-complacency, 

From  envy,  hatred  and  malice, 

From  the  devices  and  wiles  of  the  devil, 

From  the  influence  of  the  spirit  of  this  world, 

From  the  deceitfulness  of  sin, 

From  all  sin, 

Preserve  us,  gracious  Lord  and  God. 

By  thy  incarnation, 

By  the  merits  of  thy  life  on  earth, 

By  thy  obedience,  diligence  and  faithfulness, 

By  thy  humility,  meekness  and  patience, 

By  thy  extreme  poverty, 

By  thy  holy  baptism, 

By  thy  watching,  fasting  and  temptations, 

By  thy  griefs  and  sorrows, 

By  thy  prayers  and  tears, 

By  thy  having  been  despised  and  rejected, 

Bless  and  comfort  us,  gracious  Lord  and  God. 

By  thy  agony  and  bloody  sweat, 

By  thy  cross  and  precious  blood, 

By  thy  dying  words, 

By  thy  atoning  death, 

By  thy  rest  in  the  grave, 

By  thy  triumphant  resurrection, 

By  thy  last  days  on  earth, 

By  thy  glorious  ascension, 
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By  thy  sitting  at  the  right  hand  of  God, 

By  thy  sending  the  Holy  Ghost, 

By  thy  prevailing  intercession, 

By  thy  divine  presence, 

(Matt,  xxviii.  20.) 

By  thy  coming  again  to  thy  church  on  earth, 

Bless  and  comfort  us,  gracious  Lord  and  God. 

T.    96. 

We  humbly  pray  with  one  accord, 
Remember  us,  most  gracious  Lord ; 
Think  on  thy  sufferings,  wounds  and  cross, 
And  how  by  death  thou  savedst  us : 
For  this  is  all  our  hope  and  plea, 
In  time  and  in  eternity. 

We  poor  sinners  pray  ; 

Hear  us,  gracious  Lord  and  God. 

Rule  and  lead  thy  holy  Christian  church  ; 

Increase  the  knowledge  of  the  mystery  of  Christ ; 

Make  the  word  of  the  cross  universal  among  those 

who  are  called  by 

thy  name; 

Unite  all  the  children  of  God  in  one  spirit  5 

(John  xi.  52.) 

Abide  their  only  Shepherd,  High-priest  and  Saviour ; 

Send  faithful  labourers  into  thy  harvest ; 

(Matt.  ix.  38.) 

Give  thy  Spirit  and  power  to  preach  thy  word ; 

Preserve  unto  us  the  word  of  reconciliation  and  the  blessings  of  thy  holy 

sacraments ; 

And,  through  the  Holy  Ghost,  daily  glorify  the  merits 

of  thy  life,  suffer- 

ings  and  death  : 

-    Hear  us,  gracious  Lord  and  God. 

Prevent  or  destroy  all   designs   and    schemes  of   Sata 

n,   and   defend    us 

against  his  accusation  3 

(Rev.  xii.  10.) 

For  the  sake  of  that  peace  which  we  have  with  thee, 

may  we,  as  much 

as  lieth  in  us,  live  peaceably  with  all  men ; 

(Rom.  xii.  18.) 

Enable  us  to  bless  them  that  curse  us,  and  to  do  good  to  them  that  hate  us  ; 
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Have  mercy  upon  our  slanderers  and  persecutors,  and  lay  not  this  sin  to 
their  charge  ;  (Acts  vii.  60.) 

Hinder  all  schisms  and  offences  ', 
Put  far  from  thy  people  all  who  deceive  j 
Bring  back  those  who  have  been  led  astray  j 
Grant  love  and  unity  to  all  our  congregations  : 

Hear  us,  gracious  Lord  and  God. 

Thou  Light  and  Desire  of  all  nations, 

Watch  over  thy  messengers  both  by  land  and  sea  ; 

Prosper  the  endeavours  of  all  thy  servants  to  spread  thy  gospel  among 

heathen  nations ; 
Accompany  the  word  of  their  testimony  concerning  thy  atonement  with 

demonstration  of  the  Spirit  and  of  power  5  (1  Cor.  ii.  4.) 

Bless  our  congregations  gathered  from  among  the  heathen ; 
Keep  them  as  the  apple  of  thine  eye  5  (Deut.  xxxii.  10.) 

Have  mercy  on  thy  ancient  covenant  people,  the  Jews  ;  deliver  them  from 

their  blindness  ;  (Rom.  xi.  25,  26.) 

And  bring  all  nations  to  the  saving  knowledge  of  thee  : 

Let  the  seed  of  Israel  |  praise  the  |  Lord : 
Yea,  let  all  the  |  nations  |  praise  |  him. 

Give  to  thy  people  open  doors  to  preach  the  gcspel,  and  set  them  to  thy 
praise  on  earth  5  (Rev.  Hi.  8.) 

Preserve  all  bishops  and  ministers  of  the  church  in  soundness  of  doctrine 
and  holiness  of  life  ;  (Tit.  i.  7  ;  ii.  1.) 

Help  all  elders  to  rule  well,  especially  these  who  labour  in  the  word  and 
doctrine ;  that  they  may  feed  thy  church,  which  thou  hast  purchased 
with  thine  own  blood ;  (1  Tim.  v.  17  ;  Acts  xx.  28.) 

Command  thy  blessing  on  all  our  schools  and  colleges  ;  may  all  who 
teach  therein  themselves  be  taught  of  God  : 

Hear  us,  gracious  Lord  and  God. 
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Watch  graciously  over  all  kings,  princes   and  governments,  and  hear  our 

intercessions  for  them  ;  (i  Tim.  ii.  i,  2.) 

Put  into  their  hearts  thoughts  of  peace  and  concord  ; 
We  beseech  thee  especially,  to  pour  down  thy  blessings  in  a  plentiful 

manner   upon    our  gracious    Sovereign,   Queen     VICTORIA,    Albert 

Edward,  Prince  of  Wales,  the  Princess  of  Wales,  and  all  the  Royal 

Family ; 
May   our    Queen  enjoy    a    long  and    happy    reign    over   us  5     stablish 

her    in    thy    faith,  fear  and    love,  that  she   may   walk    before   thee 

as  thy  servant,  and  ever  seek  thy  honour  and  glory ; 
[Bless  both  Houses  of  Parliament,  and  direct  their  counsels  5] 
Guide  and  protect  the  magistrates  of  the  land  wherein  we  dwell,  and  all 

that  are  put  in  authority ;  and  grant  us  to  lead  under  them  a  quiet  and 
.    peaceable  life  in  all  godliness  and  honesty  :  (1  Tim.  ii.  2.) 

Hear  us,  gracious  Lord  and  God. 

Teach  us  to  submit  ourselves  to  every  ordinance  of  man  for  thy  sake ; 

and  to  seek  the  peace  of  the  places  where  we  dwell ; 

(1  Pet.  ii.  13  ;  Jer.  xxix.  7.) 
Grant  them  blessing  and  prosperity  5 
Prevent  war,  and  the  shedding  of  human  blood  ; 
Preserve  the  land  from  distress  by  fire  and  water,  hail  and  tempest,  plague, 

pestilence  and  famine  3 

Let  the  earth  be  like  a  field  which  the  Lord  blesseth ; 

Give  peace  and   safety,  O  God,  to  this  land,  and  to  all  orders  of    men 

therein : 

Hear  us,  gracious  Lord  and.  God. 

(To  be  prayed  in  Time  of  War.) 

FGrant,  O  Lord,  unto  our  Queen,  in  these  times  of  danger,  thy  gracious 
counsel,  that  in  all  things  she  may  approve  herself  the  mother  of  her 
people  ; 

Be  thou  the  gracious  Protector  of  these  nations,  and  of  our  fellow- 
subjects  in  all  parts  of  the  world  ; 
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Turn  the  hearts  of  our  enemies  ;  defeat  every  evil  design  against  us  ;  and 
continue  to  show  thy  tender  mercy  unto  this  United  Kingdom,  as  thou 
hast  done  in  the  days  past ; 

Cause  us  to  bow  down  before  thee,  to  confess  our  sins,  and  to  acknow- 
ledge with  contrite  hearts,  that  it  is  of  thy  mercies  that  we  are  not 
consumed;  (Lam.  iii.  22.) 

Stop  in  thy  tender  mercy  the  shedding  of  human  blood,  and  make  discord 
and  wars  to  cease  ; 

To  this  end,  put  into  the  hearts  of  the  rulers  of  the  nations  thoughts  of 
peace,  that  we  may  see  it  soon  established,  to  the  glory  of  thy  name  : 

Hear  us,  gracious  Lord  and  God.~] 

T.    42. 

God  is  our  sun  and  shield, 

Our  light  and  our  defence  ; 
With  gifts  his  hands  are  filled, 

We  draw  our  blessings  thence  : 
He  shall  bestow — On  Jacob's  race 
Peculiar  grace — And  glory  too. 

The  Lord  his  people  loves  ; 

He  can  no  good  withhold 
From  those  his  heart  approves, 

Who  dwell  within  his  fold  : 
Thrice  happy  he — O  God  of  hosts, 
Whose  spirit  trusts — Alone  in  thee. 

Supply,  O  Lord,  we  pray  thee,  all  the  wants  of  thy  church  ; 
Let  all  things  be  conducted  among  us  in  such  a  manner,  that  we  provide 
things  honest,  not  only  in  the  sight  of  the  Lord,  but  also  in  the  sight 
of  men  ;  (2  Cor.  viii.  21.) 

Bless  the  sweat  of  the  brow,  and  faithfulness  in  business, 
But  let  none  entangle  himself  with  the  affairs  of  this  life  ;  (2  Tim.  ii.  4.) 
And  may  all  our  labour  of  body  and  mind  be  hallowed  unto  thee  : 
Hear  us,  s-racious  Lord  and  God. 

O  thou*  Pre server  of  men, 
Send  help  to  all  that  are  in  distress  or  danger ; 

Protect  those  who  go  down  to  the  sea  in  ships,  and  do  business  in  great 
waters  ; 
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Strengthen,  and  uphold  those  who  suffer  bonds  and  persecution  for  the 

sake  of  the  gospel ;  (Heb.  xiii.  3.) 

Defend,  and  provide  for  fatherless  children,  and  widows,  and  all  who  are 

desolate  and  oppressed  ;  (Ps.  Ixviii.  5.) 

Be  the  support  of  the  aged ;  (Isa.  xlvi.  4.) 

Make  the  bed  of  the  sick,  and,  in  the  midst  of  suffering,  let  them  feel 

that  thou  West  them  ;  (Ps.  xli.  3.) 

Reveal  thyself  to  the  dying ;  comfort  them  by  a  sense  of  thy  presence  and 

peace,  and  inspire  them  with  an  assured  hope  of  glory  and  immortality  : 

Hear  us,  gracious  Lord  and  God. 

O  Lord,  who  art  over  all,  God  blessed  for  ever,  (Rom.  ix.  5.) 

The  Saviour  of  all  men,  (1  Tim.  iv.  10.) 

Have  mercy  on  thy  whole  creation  ;  (Rom.  viii.  19,  22.) 

For  thou   earnest,  by  thyself  to  reconcile  all  things  unto  God,   whether 
things  in  earth,  or  things  in  heaven  :  (Col.  i.  20  ;  Eph.  ii.  16.) 

Hear  us,  gracious  Lord  and  God. 

Thou  Head  and  Saviour  of  thy  body,  the  church,  (Eph.  v.  23.) 

Bless,  sanctify,  and  preserve  every  member,  through  the  truth  ; 
Teach  us  all  to  be  subject  one  to  another  in  love ; 
Grant  that  each,  in  every  age  and  station,  may  enjoy  the  powerful  and 

sanctifying  merits  of  thy  holy  humanity  3  and  make  us  chaste  before 

thee  in  soul  and  body  5 
Let  our  children  be  brought  up  in  thy  nurture  and  admonition ;  (.Eph.  vi.  4.) 
Pour  out  thy  Holy  Spirit  on  all  thy  servants  and  handmaids ;  (Acts  ii.  18.) 
Purify  our  souls  in  obeying  the  truth  unto  unfeigned  love  of  the  brethren  : 

(1  Pet.  i.  22.) 
v      Hear  us,  gracious  Lord  and  God. 

Keep  us  in  everlasting  fellowship  with  the  church  triumphant,  and  let  us 
rest  together  in  thy  presence  from  our  labours  : 

Hear  us,  gracious  Lord  and  God. 
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O  Christ,  almighty  God, 

Have  mercy  upon  us. 

O  thou  Lamb  of  God,  which  takest  away  the  sin  of  the  world, 
Receive  our  prayer. 

O  thou  Lamb  of  God,  which  takest  away  the  sin  of  the  world, 
Own  us  to  le  thine. 

O  thou  Lamb  of  God,  which  takest  away  the  sin  of  the  world, 

Leave  thy  peace  with  us.  (John  xiv.  27.) 

O  Christ,  hear  us. 

Lord,  have  mercy  upon  ?is. 
Christ,  have  mercy  upon  us. 

Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us. 


The   following   Doxology    is   to    conclude   the    Litany    on 
Festal   Occasions. 


Unto  the  Lamb  that  was  slain,  (Rev.  v.  12.) 

And  hath  redeemed  us  out  of  all  nations  of  the  earth  ;  (Rev.  v.  9.) 
Unto  the  Lord  who  purchased  our  souls  for  himself  ; 

Unto   that  Friend  who  loved  us, — and  washed  us  from  our  sins   in   his 

own  blood;  (Rev.  i.  5.) 

Who  died  for  us  once,  (1  Cor.  xv.  3.) 

That  we  might  die  unto  sin ; 
Who  rose  for  us, 

That  we  also  might  rise ;  (:  Qor.  xv.) 
Who  ascended  for  us  into  heaven, 

To  prepare  a  place  for  us ;  (John  xiv.  2,  -2.) 
And  to  whom  are  subjected  the  angels,  and  powers,  and  dominions  ; 

^    ,.,.,„    .  (1  Pet.  iii.  22.) 

10  him  be  glory  at  all  times, 

In  the  church  that  wditeth  for  him,— and  in  that  which  is  around  him, 
From  everlasting  to  everlasting  :    Amen. 


-Will 
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We  praise  |  thee,  ■  O  [  God  : 

We  acknowledge  [  thee  •  to  |  be  •  the  |  Lord. 
All  the  earth  doth  |  wor '  ship  |  thee  : 

The  Father  \  e '  ver-  \  -last-  \  -ing. 
To  thee  all  Angels  |  cry  ■  a-  |  -loud  : 

The  Heavens,  and  |  all  ■  the  |  powers  ■  there-  |  -in. 
To  thee  Cherubi?7i  and  \  Se'  ra-  \  -pJiim  : 

Con  |  tin  '  zeal-  \  -ly  '  do  \  cry, 
Holy,  Holy,  j  Ho-  |  -ly  : 

Lord  |  God  •  of  |  Sa  •  ba-  |  -oth  ; 
Heaven  and  earth  are  full  of  the  \  ma  '  jes-  \  -ty  : 

Of  |  —  thy  |  glo-  |  -ry. 
The  glorious  company  of  the  A-  |  -pos-  |  -ties  : 

Praise  | | |  thee. 

The  goodly  fellowship  of  the  \  Pro-  \  -phets  : 

Praise  | |  —  —  |  thee  : 

The  noble  army  of  |  Mar-  J  -tyrs  : 

Praise  | ( |  thee: 

The  holy  Church  throughout  \  all 'the  |  world: 

Doth  |  ac-  |  -knowledge  \  thee ; 
The    {  Fa-  |  -ther  :  • 

Of  an  |  in  •  finite  |  ma 'jes-  j  -ty; 
Thine  honour-  \  -a'ble,  \  true: 

And  \  on  -r-\  —  ly  \  Son  ; 
Also  the  |  Ho'lyi  Ghost: 

The  |  Com  —  \  —fort-  \  -er. 
Thou  art  the  King  of  |  glo-  |  -ry  : 

O  | | |  Christ. 

Thou  art  the  ever-  \  -last  '  ing  \  Son, 

Of\  —the  |  Fa-  \  -ther. 
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When  thou  tookest  upon  thee  to  dc-  j  -liv  '  er  |  man  : 

Thou  diclst  not  ab-  |  -hor  •  the  |  Vir  •  gin's  |  womb. 
When  thou  hadst  overcome  the  sharpness  \  of  \  death  : 

Thou  didst  open  the  Kingdom  of  Heaven  to  \  all '  be-  \  -liev-  |  -ers. 
Thou  sittest  at  the  right  j  hand  *  of  |  God: 

In  the  glory  |  of*  the  |  Fa-  |  -ther. 
We  believe  that  \  thou'  shalt  \  come: 

To  \  be  \  our  \  Judge. 
We  therefore  pray  thee,  help  thy  |  ser-  j  -vants  : 

Whom  thou  hast  redeemed  |  with  '  thy  j  pre  *  cious  |  blood. 
Make  them  to  be  numbered  j  with  '  thy  \  Saints  : 

In  glory  \  e  '  ver-   \  -last-  \  -iug. 
O  Lord,  save  thy  |  peo-  |  -pie, 

And  |  bless  ■  thine  j  he  '  ri-  [  -tage. 
Go-  |  —  vern  \  them  : 

And  lift  them  \  up  'for  \  e-  j  -ver. 
Day  |  by  |  day  : 

We  |  mag  *  ni-  |  -fy  j  thee  ; 
And  we  |  worship  •  thy  \  Name  : 

Ever  |  world '  with-  |  -out  \  end. 
Vouch-  |  -safe,  '  O  |  Lord, 

To  keep  us  this  |  day  *  with-  |  -out  |  sin. 
0  Lord,  have  mercy  '  up-  \  -on  |  us : 

Have  |  mercy  •  up-  \  -on  |  us. 
O  Lord,  let  thy  mercy  lighten  up-  |  -on  |  us  : 

As  our  |  trust  *  is  |  in  j  thee. 
0  Lord,  in  thee  have  I  \  trust-  \  -ed, 

Let  me  never  \  be  '  con-  \  -found-  |  -ed. 


Glory  be  to  the  Father,  |  and  ■  to  the  |  Son  : 

And  |  to  •  the  |  Ho  •  ly  |  Ghost  ; 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  \  ever  '  shall  |  be  : 
World  without  \  end.  \  A —  |  -men. 


XX 


A    LITANY 

To  be  used    on   Easter   Sunday,  Trinity   Sunday,    and   the    first 
Sunday    in  Advent. 

{With  portions  cf  the  Church  Litany.) 


I  believe  in  the  One  only  God,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost,  who  created 
all  things,  and  was  in  Christ,  reconciling  the  world  unto  himself. 

I  believe  in  God,  the  Father  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  who  chose  us 
in  him  before  the  foundation  of  the  world  ; 

Who  delivered  us  out  of  the  power  of  darkness,  and  hath  translated  us 
into  the  kingdom  of  the  Son  of  his  love ; 

Who  hath  blessed  us  with  every  spiritual  blessing  in  the  heavenly  places 
in  Christ  ; 

Who  made  us  meet  to  be  partakers  of  the  inheritance  of  the  saints  in 
light ;  having  foreordained  us  unto  adoption  as  sons  through  Jesus  Christ 
unto  himself,  according  to  the  good  pleasure  of  his  will,  to  the  praise  of  the 
glory  of  his  grace,  which  he  freely  bestowed  on  us  in  the  Beloved. 

This  I  verily  believe. 

I  believe  in  the  name  of  the  only  begotten  Son  of  God,  by  whom  are 
all  things,  and  we  through  him  ; 

I  believe  that  he  became  flesh,  and  dwelt  among  us  ;  and  took  on  him 
the  form  of  a  servant ; 

And  being  found  in  fashion  as  a  man,  was  tempted  in  all  points  like  as  we 
are,  yet  without  sin  : 

He  is  the  Lord,  the  Messenger  of  the  covenant,  whom  we  delight  in. 
The  Lord  hath  anointed  him  to  proclaim  the  acceptable  year  of  the 
Lord: 
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He  spake  that  which  he  did  know,  and  bare  witness  of  that  which  he  had 
seen  ;  as  many  as  received  him,  to  them  gave  he  the  right  to  become  children 
of  God. 

Behold  the  Lamb  of  God,  which  taketh  away  the  sin  of  the  world  ; 

Suffered  under  Pontius  Pilate,  was  crucified,  dead,  and  buried  ; 

The  third  day  rose  again  from  the  dead  ; 

Ascended  into  heaven,  and  sitteth  on  the  throne  of  the  Father,  whence  he 
will  come,  in  like  manner  as  he  was  seen  going  into  heaven. 

The  Lord  will  descend  from  heaven  with  a  shout,  with  the  voice  of  the 
archangel,  and  with  the  trump  of  God,  and  the  dead  in  Christ  shall  rise  first ; 
then  we  that  are  alive,  that  are  left,  shall  together  with  them  be  caught  up  in 
the  clouds,  to  meet  the  Lord  in  the  air  :  and  so  shall  we  ever  be  with  the 
Lord. 

T.  58,  pt.  2. 

Amen,  come,  Lord  Jesus  ;  come,  we  implore  thee  : 
With  longing  hearts  we  now  are  waiting  for  thee ; 
Come  soon,  O  come. 

This  is  my  Lord,  who  redeemed  me,  a  lost  and  undone  human  creature, 
purchased  and  gained  me  from  sin,  from  death,  and  from  the  power  of  the 
devil  ; 

Not  with  gold  or  silver,  but  with  his  holy,  precious  blood,  and  with  his 
innocent  suffering  and  dying  ; 

To  the  end  that  I  should  be  his  own,  and  in  his  kingdom  live  under  him 
and  serve  him,  in  eternal  righteousness,  innocence,  and  happiness  ; 

Even  as  he,  being  risen  from  the  dead,  liveth  and  reigneth,  world  without 
end. 

This  I  certainly  believe. 

I  believe  in  the  Holy  Ghost,  who  proceedeth  from  the  Father,  and  whom 
our  Lord  Jesus  Christ  sent,  after  he  went  away,  that  he  should  be  our 
Comforter  and  abide  with  us  for  ever  ; 

That  he  should  help  our  infirmity,  and  make  intercession  for  us,  with 
groanings  which  cannot  be  uttered  ; 

That  he  should  bear  witness  with  our  spirit,  that  we  are  children  of 
God,  and  teach  us  to  cry,  Abba,  Father; 
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That  he  should  shed  abroad  in  our  hearts  the  love  of  God,  and  make  our 
bodies  his  holy  temple  ; 

And  that  he  should  work  all  in  all,  dividing  to  each  one  severally  even  as 
he  will. 

This  I  assuredly  believe. 

To  God  be  glory  in  the  church,  which  is  in  Christ  Jesus,  the  holy,  universal 
Christian  church,  in  the  communion  of  saints,  at  all  times,  and  from  eternity 
to  eternity.     Amen. 


T.   IJ. 

Father  of  angels  and  of  men  ; 

Saviour,  who  us  hast  bought ; 
Spirit,  by  whom  we're  born  again, 

And  sanctified,  and  taught ; 
Thy  glory,  holy  Three  in  One, 

Thy  people's  song  shall  be, 
Long  as  the  wheels  of  time  shall  run, 

And  through  eternity. 


On  Easter  Sunday  the  following  Sentences  and  Hymns  are  to 

be  added. 

Now  hath  Christ  been  raised  from  the  dead,  the  firstfruits  of  them  that 
are  asleep.  For  since  by  man  came  death,  by  man  came  also  the  resurrection 
of  the  dead.  For  as  in  Adam  all  die,  so  also  in  Christ  shall  all  be  made 
alive. 

The  first  man  is  of  the  earth,  earthy ;  the  second  man  is  of 
heaven  ;  as  is  the  earthy,  such  are  they  also  that  are  earthy  :  and  as  is  the 
heavenly,  such  are  they  also  that  are  heavenly.  And  as  we  have  borne  the 
image  of  the  earthy,  we  shall  also  bear  the  image  of  the  heavenly.  For  this 
corruptible  must  put  on  incorrupticn,  and  this  mortal  must  put  on  immortality. 
But  when  this  corruptible  shall  have  put  on  in  corruption,  and  this  mortal 
shall  have  put  on  immortality,  then  shall  come  to  pass  the  saying  that 
is  written,  Death  is  swallowed  up  in  victory. 

O  death,  where  is  thy  victory?  O  death,  where  is  thy  sting?  The  sting  of 
death  is  sin  ;  and  the  power  of  sin  is  the  law :  but  thanks  be  to  God, 
which  giveth  us  the  victory  through  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ. 
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Keep  us,  O  Lord,  in  everlasting  fellowship  with  our  brethren  and 
sisters,  who  have  entered  into  thy  joy  ;    (and  whose  bodies  are  buried  here  ;) 

Also  with  the  servants  and  handmaids  of  our  church,  whom  thou  hast 
called  home  in  the  past  year,  and  with  the  whole  church  triumphant ;  and  let 
us  rest  together  in  thy  presence  from  our  labours.     Amen. 

t.  58,  pt.  2. 

This  bright  prospect  fills  us 
With  joy  unbounded, 
That  we  the  Lord,  who  for  our  sins  was  wounded, 
Shall  once  behold. 

At  his  blest  appearing, 
Freed  from  all  weakness, 
Our  bodies  shall  be  changed  into  his  likeness 
By  his  great  power. 

Then  shall  we  in  heaven 
Behold  thy  glory, 
And  free  from  sin  and  sorrow  there  adore  thee, 
World  without  end. 

Glory  be  to  him,  who  is  the  first  and  the  last.  He  was  dead  and  behold  he 
is  alive  for  evermore.  He  is  the  Resurrection  and  the  Life  ;  he  that  believeth 
on  him,  though  he  die,  yet  shall  he  live  ;  and  whosoever  liveth  and  believeth 
on  him  shall  never  die. 

Glory  be  to  him  in  the  church  which  waiteth  for  him,  and  in  that  which 
is  around  him  ;  for  ever  and  ever.     Amen. 

t.  151,  pt.  2. 

Grant  us  to  lean  unshaken 

Upon  thy  faithfulness, 
Until  we  hence  are  taken 

To  see  thee  face  to  face. 

The  grace  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  and  the  love  of  God,  and  the 
communion  of  the  Holy  Ghost,  be  with  us  all.     Amen. 


XXIV 


A  FORM  FOR  THE  SOLEMNIZATION  OF  MARRIAGE. 


(The   fersons  to  I e  married  being  present  with  the  necessary  witnesses,  the  woman  at  the 
man's  left  hand,  the  following  verse  may  be  sung  :) 

t.  166. 

The  peace  which  God  alone  reveals, 

And  by  his  word  of  grace  imparts, 
Which  only  the  believer  feels, 

Direct  and  keep  and  cheer  our  hearts  ; 
And  may  the  holy  Three  in  One, 

The  Father,  Word,  and  Comforter, 
Pour  an  abundant  blessing  down 

On  every  soul  assembled  here. 

(The  Minister  shall  then  say  :) 
Dearly  beloved,  we  are  assembled  in  the  sight  of  Gcd,  and  in  the  presence 
of  this  congregation,  to  join  together  this  man  and  this  woman  in  holy 
Matrimony;  which  is  an  honourable  estate,  instituted  of  God  in  the  time  of 
man's  innocency,  and  shows  forth,  in  a  figure,  the  mystical  union  between 
Christ  and  his  church. 

Oui  Lord  sanctioned  it  by  his  presence,  and  honoured  it  by  his  first 
miracle,  which  he  wrought  at  the  marriage  in  Cana  of  Galilee.  It  is  also 
commended  by  the  Apostle,  and  declared  to  be  honourable  in  all.  Therefore, 
it  is  not  to  be  taken  in  hand  unadvisedly  or  lightly,  but  reverently  and 
soberly,  and  in  the  fear  of  the  Lord,  duly  considering  the  causes  for  which 
Matrimony  was  ordained. 

It  was  ordained  for  the  mutual  society,  help,  and  comfort  that  the  one 
ought  to  have  of  the  other,  both  in  prosperity  and  adversity;  and  that 
children  might  be  brought  up  in  the  fear  and  admonition  of  the  Lord,  and  to 
the  praise  of  his  holy  name.  In  this  holy  estate,  these  two  persons  present 
come  now  to  be  joined  together. 

Therefore,  if  any  one  can  show  just  cause,  why  they  may  not  lawfully 
be  joined  together,vlet  him  now  testify  the  same. 

And  I  require  and  charge  you  both,  as  in  the  presence  of  God,  that  if 
either  of  you  know  any  impediment,  why  ye  may  not  be  lawfully  joined 
together  in  Matrimony,  ye  do  now  declare  it.  For  be  well  assured,  that  so 
many  as  are  coupled  together  otherwise  than  God's  word  doth  allow,  are  not 
joined  together  of  God. 
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(Then  shall  the  man  make  this  declaration;  saying  after  the  Minister:) 

"  I  do  solemnly  declare  that  I  know  not  of  any  lawful  impediment  why  I, 
M.  M.,  may  not  be  joined  in  Matrimony  to  A".  N.t  here  present."* 


•  (Then  shall  the  woman  make  this  declaration  ;  saying  after  the  Minister  :) 

"  I  do  solemnly  declare  that  I  know  not  of  any  lawful  impediment  why  I, 
N.  X.,  ma}-  net  be  joined  in  Matrimony  to  M.  J/.,  here  present."* 


(The  congregation  thai  standing  up,  the  Minister  shall  say  :j 

Let  us  pray. 

Bless  us,  O  Lord,  in  all  our  doings,  with  thy  most  gracious  favour,  and 
further  us  with  thy  continual  help  ;  that  in  all  our  works,  begun,  continued, 
and  ended  in  thee,  we  may  glorify  thy  holy  name,  and,  finally,  by  thy 
mercy,  obtain  everlasting  life.     Amen. 

(Then  shall  the  Minister  say  unto  the  man :) 

M.  M.,  Wilt  thou  have  this  woman  to  be  thy  wedded  Wife,  to  live  together 
after  God's  ordinance  in  the  holy  estate  of  Matrimony  ?  Wilt  thou  love  her, 
comfort  her,  honour  and  keep  her,  in  sickness  and  in  health  ;  and  keep  thee 
only  unto  her,  so  long  as  ye  both  shall  live? 

(And  the  man  shall  answer  :) 


(Then  shall  the  Minister  say  unto  the  woman  :) 

N.  TV".,  Wilt  thou  have  this  man  to  be  thy  wedded  Husband,  to  live  together 
after  God's  ordinance  in  the  holy  estate  of  Matrimony?  WTilt  thou  obey  him 
and  serve  him,  love,  honour  and  cherish  him,  in  sickness  and  in  health  ;  and 
keep  thee  only  unto  him,  so  long  as  ye  both  shall  live  ? 

(And  the  woman  shall  answer :) 
I  will. 

*  This  is  required  by  Act  of  Parliament. 
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(Then  the  man  shall  put  a  ring  upon  the  fourth  finger  of  the  woman's  left  hand.;  and 
holding  it  there,  shall  say  :) 

"  I  give  this  ring  as  a  pledge  and  token  of  our  union;  and  I  call  upon 
these  persons  here  present  to  witness,  that  I,  M.  M.,  do  take  thee,  N.  N.,  to 
be  my  lawful  wedded  Wife."* 

(And  the  woman  shall  say  :) 

"  I  receive  this  ring  as  a  pledge  and  token  of  our  union  ;  and  I  call  upon 
these  persons  here  present  to  witness,  that  I,  N.  N.,  do  take  thee,  M.  M.,  to 
be  my  lawful  wedded  Husband."* 

(Then,  joining  their  right  hands,  the  Minister  shall  say  :) 

Forasmuch  as  M.  M.  and  N.  N.  have  consented  together  in  holy  wedlock, 
and  have  testified  the  same  before  God  and  this  company,  with  joining  of 
hands  and  giving  and  receiving  a  ring  :  I  pronounce  that  they  be  man  and 
wife  together,  in  the  name  of  the  Father,  and  of  the  Son,  and  of  the  Holy 
Ghost.     Amen. 

Those  whom  God  hath  joined  together,  let  no  man  put  asunder. 

The  Lord  bless  thee,  and  keep  thee ; 

The  Lord  make  his  face  shine  upon  thee,  and  be  gracious  unto  thee ; 
The  Lord  lift  up  his  countenance  upon  thee,  and  give  thee  peace  : 
In  the  name  of  Jesus :  Amen. 

(Then  shall  the  Minister  read  as  follows  :) 

In  the  Epistle  to  the  Ephesians,  the  5th  chapter,  St.  Paul  says  : — 
"Wives,  submit  yourselves  unto  your  own  husbands,  as  unto  the  Lord. 
For  the  husband  is  the  head  of  the  wife,  even  as  Christ  is  the  head  of  the 
church  ;  and  he  is  the  Saviour  of  the  body.  Therefore,  as  the  church  is 
subject  unto  Christ,  so  let  the  wives  be  to  their  own  husbands  in  everything. 
Husbands,  love  your  wives,  even  as  Christ  also  loved  the  church,  and  gave 
himself  for  it ;  that  he  might  sanctify  and  cleanse  it  with  the  washing  of 
water  by  the  word  ;  that  he  might  present  it  to  himself  a  glorious  church, 
not  having  spot  or  wrinkle,  or  any  such  thing ;  but  that  it  should  be  holy  and 


This  is  required  by  Act  of  Parliament. 
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without  blemish.  So  ought  men  to  love  their  wives  as  their  own  bodies. 
He  that  loveth  his  wife  loveth  himself.  For  no  man  ever  yet  hated  his  own 
flesh  ;  but  nourisheth  and  cherisheth  it,  even  as  the  Lord  the  chureh  ;  for  we 
are  members  of  his  body,  of  his  flesh,  and  of  his  bones. 

"  For  this  cause  shall  a  man  leave  his  father  and  mother,  and  shall  be  joined 
unto  his  wife,  and  they  two  shall  be  one  flesh.  This  is  a  great  mystery; 
but  I  speak  concerning  Christ  and  the  church.  Nevertheless,  let  every  one 
of  you  in  particular  so  love  his  wife  even  as  himself,  and  the  wife  see  that  she 
reverence  her  husband." 

Let  us  pray. 

Lord,  Lord  God,  Creator  and  Preserver  of  all  mankind,  who  hast  thyself 
instituted  the  holy  estate  of  Matrimony ;  since  it  hath  pleased  thee  that  this 
man  and  woman  are  joined  together  in  the  bonds  of  holy  Matrimony,  jointly 
to  live  unto  thee,  and  to  serve  thee  in  holiness  and  righteousness  all  their 
days  ;  we  pray  thee  to  confirm  thy  word  upon  them  ;  that  both  this  man  may 
love  and  cherish  his  Wife,  and  also  that  this  woman  may  be  loving  and 
obedient  to  her  Husband  in  all  things,  according  to  thy  word  ;  that  whilst 
they  both  shall  live,  they  may  surely  perform  and  keep  the  vow  and  covenant 
made  between  them. 

Look,  O  Lord,  mercifully  upon  them  from  heaven,  and  bless  them. 
Sanctify  their  marriage  state.  Grant  them  ever  to  remain  in  love  and  peace 
together.  Cause  them  to  walk  together  in  thy  ways,  to  be  in  all  things 
devoted  to  thee,  and  conformed  to  thine  image,  in  the  love  that  is  between 
thee  and  thy  church;  that  they,  obeying  thy  will,  dwelling  as  heirs  together 
of  the  grace  of  life,  and  being  always  in  safety  under  thy  protection,  may 
abide  in  thee  unto  their  lives'  end,  and  finally,  by  thy  mercy,  inherit  thy 
everlasting  kingdom.     Amen. 

The  grace  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  and  the  love  of  God,  and  the 
communion  of  the  Holy  Ghost,  be  with  us  all.     Amen. 
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LITANIES  AT   BAPTISM. 


BAPTISM  OF  CHILDREN. 

(After  tht  singing  of  a  suitable  hymn,  and  a  short  discourse,  the  Minister  shall  say) 
O  Thou  Lamb  of  God,  which  takest  away  the  sin  of  the  world, 
Have  mercy  upon  us,  and  give  us  thy  peace. 

By  all  the  merits  of  thy  life,  sufferings,  death,  and  resurrection, 

By  thy  divine  presence, 

By  thy  holy  sacraments, 

Bless  us,  gracious  Lord  and  God. 

Baptism  was  instituted  by  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  who  said  unto  his 
disciples  :•  "  Go  ye  and  make  disciples  of  all  the  nations,  baptizing  them  into 
the  name  of  the  Father,  and  of  the  Son,  and  of  the  Holy  Ghost :  teaching 
them  to  observe  all  things  whatsoever  I  commanded  you." 

He  also  said,  "  Suffer  little  children  to  come  unto  me,  and  forbid  them  not, 
for  of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven  ;  "  and  he  took  them  up  in  his  arms, 
and  blessed  them,  laying  his  hands  on  them. 

The  parents  (guardians)  of  this  child  desire  therefore  to  consecrate  him 
{her)  to  the  Lord  in  the  presence  of  his  people,  and  the  congregation 
receives  him  (her)  into  the  fold  of  Christ,  in  the  ordinance  of  Baptism, 
mindful  of  his  command  to  the  Apostle  Peter,  "  Feed  my  lambs."  And 
we  join  in  praying  that  he  (she)  may  be  sanctified  by  the  Holy  Spirit  unto 
obedience  and  sprinkling  of  the  blood  of  Jesus  Christ. 

t.  96. 

An  infant  we  present  to  thee, 
As  thy  redeemed  property, 
And  thee  most  fervently  entreat, 
Thyself  this  child  to  consecrate 
v        By  baptism,  and  its  soul  to  bless 
Out  of  the  fulness  of  thy  grace. 

(The  child  having  been  brought  in,  the  Minister  offers  up  a  short  prayer    and  proceeds  to 

baptize  the  child.) 

N.  A'.,  I  baptize  thee  in  the  name  of  the  Father,  and  of  the  Sen,  and  of 
the  Hcly  Ghost. 
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The  Lord  bless  thee,  and  keep  thee  ; 

The  Lord  make  his  face  shine  upon  thee,  and  be  gracious  unto  thee  ; 

The  Lord  lift  up  his  countenance  upon  thee,  and  give  thee  peace  : 

In  the  name  of  Jesus  :  Amen. 

BAPTISM  OF  ADULTS. 

(After  the  singing  of  a  suitable  hymn,  and  a  short  discourse,  the  Minister  shall  say  :) 

Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us. 

Christy  have  mercy  upon  us. 
Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us. 

Christ,  hear  us. 

Our  Father  which  art  in  heaven,  hallowed  be  thy  name ;  thy  kingdom 
come;  thy  will  be  done  in  earth,  as  it  is  in  heaven;  give  us  this  day  our 
daily  bread;  and  forgive  us  our  trespasses,  as  we  forgive  tJiem  that  trespass 
against  us ;  and  lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but  deliver  us  from  evil. 

For  thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  the  power,  and  the  glory ,  for  ever  and  ever. 

Amen. 

Lord  God,  Son,  thou  Saviour  of  the  world, 

Be  gracious  unto  us. 

Lord  God,  Holy  Ghost, 

Abide  with  us  for  ever. 

By  thy  divine  presence, 

By  thy  holy  sacraments, 

Bless  us,  gracious  Lord  and  God. 

Baptism  was  instituted  by  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  who  said  unto  his 
disciples  :  "  Go  ye,  and  make  disciples  of  all  the  nations,  baptizing  them  into 
the  name  of  the  Father,  and  of  the  Son,  and  of  the  Holy  Ghost  :  teaching 
them  to  observe  all  things  whatsoever  I  commanded  you." 

(The  following  scriptures  may  be  used  at  our  mission-stations  :) 

If  thou  shalt  confess  with  thy  mouth  the  Lord  Jesus,  and  shalt  believe  in 
thine  heart  that  God  hath  raised  him  from  the  dead,  thou  shalt  be  saved. 
For  the  scripture  saith,  whosoever  believeth  on  him  shall  not  be  ashamed. 
For  there  is  no  difference  between  the  Jew  and  the  Greek  :  for  the  same  Lord 
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over  all  is  rich  unto  all  that  call  upon  him.   For  whosoever  shall  call  upon  the 
name  of  the  Lord  shall  be  saved. 

How  then  shall  they  call  on  him  in  whom  they  have  not  believed  ?  and  how 
shall  they  believe  in  him  of  whom  they  have  not  heard  ?  and  how  shall  they 
hear  without  a  preacher?  And  how  shall  they  preach,  except  they  be  sent? 
as  it  is  written,  How  beautiful  are  the  feet  of  them  that  preach  the  gospel 
of  peace,  and  bring  glad  tidings  of  good  things ! 

(Questions  which  may  be  put  to  the  candidate  for  baptism:) 

Do  you  believe  that  as  a  sinful  creature  you  need  the  salvation  that  is  in 
Christ  Jesus  ;   and  do  you  desire  to  be  a  partaker  of  it  ? 

Answer.     /  do. 

Do  you  believe  that  God  so  loved  the  world,  that  he  gave  his  only  begotten 
Son,  that  whosoever  believeth  in  him  should  not  perish,  but  have  everlasting 
life  ;   and  do  you  accept  him  as  your  Saviour  ? 

Answer.     /  do. 

Have  you  in  this  faith  renounced  the  service  of  sin  and  Satan  ;  and  is  it  your 
determination  henceforth  to  live  to  him,  who  died  for  you  and  rose  again  ? 
Answer.     Yes. 

(The  candidate  for  baptism  kneeling,  the  Minister  offers  up  a  prayer.) 

T.   155- 

Unto  him,  O  Lamb  of  God, 
Open  thy  salvation's  treasure 

In  rich  measure  ; 
Graciously  his  sins  forgive, 

Him  receive, 
Grant  him  peace  and  consolation  ; 
Join  him  to  thy  congregation, 

As  the  purchase  of  thy  death. 

T.   22. 

The  water  flowing  from  thy  side, 
Which  by  the  spear  was  opened  wide, 
Be  now  his  bath  ;  thy  precious  blood 
Cleanse  him,  and  bring  him  nigh  to  God. 
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N.  N.f  I  baptize  thee  into  the  name  of  the  Father,  and  of  the  Son,  and 
of  the  Holy  Ghost. 

The  Lord  bless  thee,  and  keep  thee  ; 

The  Lord  make  his  face  shine  upon  thee,  and  be  gracious  unto  thee  ; 
The  Lord  lift  up  his  countenance  upon  thee,  and  give  thee  peace  : 
In  the  name  of  Jesus :  Amen. 


CONFIRMATION. 


(After  a  suitable  discourse,  the  Minister  addresses  the  candidates  for  confirmation,  putting 
some  appropriate  questions  to  them,  to  which  they  reply.  They  then  kneel  down,  and 
the  Minister,  with  imposition  of  hands,  pronounces  over  each  a  text  of  Scripture, 
such  as  :) 

"  The  very  God  of  peace  sanctify  you  wholly;  and  I  pray  God,  your  whole 
spirit,  and  soul,  and  body,  be  preserved  blameless,  unto  the  coming  of  out- 
Lord  Jesus  Christ."  (i  Thess.  v.  23.) 
Or,  "  Now  the  God  of  peace,  that  brought  again  from  the  dead  our  Lord 
Jesus,  that  great  Shepherd  of  the  sheep,  through  the  blood  of  the  everlasting 
covenant,  make  you  perfect  in  every  good  work  to  do  his  will,  working  in  you 
that  which  is  well-pleasing  in  his  sight,  through  Jesus  Christ." 

(Heb.  xiii.  20,  21.) 
(After  this  the  Minister  adds  :) 

The  Lord  bless  thee,  and  keep  thee  ; 

The  Lord  make  his  face  shine  upon  thee,  and  be  gracious  unto  thee ; 

The  Lord  lift  up  his  countenance  upon  thee,  and  give  thee  peace : 

In  the  name  of  Jesus :  Amen. 

(All  then  kneel  down,  and  the  persons  confirmed  are  commended  in  prayer  to  the  Lord.   The 
service  is  concluded  with  a  hymn.) 


All  candidates  for  confirmation  are,  previous  to  it,  carefully  instructed  by  the 
Minister  in  the  doctrines  of  Christianity,  with  a  particular  reference  to  the  Lord's 
Supper,  of  which  they  are  invited  to  partake  at  the  next  celebration  of  this  holy 
ordinance,  subsequent  to  their  confirmation. 
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THE  LORD'S  SUPPER. 


(The  service  is  opened  by  singing,  after  which  a  prayer  is  offered  up.  The  congregation 
rising,  a  verse  is  sung,  and  the  Minister  pronounces  the  words  of  institution  :) 

"  Our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  the  same  night  in  which  he  was  betrayed,  took 
bread,  and  when  he  had  given  thanks,  he  brake  it,  and  gave  it  to  his  disciples 
and  said,  Take,  eat  :  this  is  my  body,  which  is  given  for  you.  This  do  in 
remembrance  of  me." 

(The  bread  is  then  distributed  by  the  Minister  and  his  assistants  to  the  communicants,  during 
the  singing  of  hymns,  treating  principally  of  the  sufferings  and  death  of  our  Lord.  After 
all  the  communicants  have  received  the  bread,  the  Minister  says  :) 

Take  and  eat  this  in  remembrance  that  Christ's  body  was  given  for  you,  and 
feed  upon  him  in  your  hearts  by  faith,  with  thanksgiving. 

(The  congregation  partake  all  at  the  same  time,   kneeling,   either  in  silence,    or    while 

a  verse  is  sung. 
On  rising,  verses  of  thanksgiving  are  sung,  after  which  the  Minister  proceeds  :) 

"  After  the  same  manner  also  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ  took  the  cup,  when  he 
had  supped,  gave  thanks,  and  gave  it  to  them,  saying,  Drink  ye  all  of  it : 
this  is  my  blood,  the  blood  of  the  new  covenant,  which  is  shed  for  you  and 
for  many,  for  the  remission  of  sins.  This  do  ye,  as  oft  as  ye  drink  it,  in 
remembrance  of  me." 

(The  cup  is  then  partaken  of  by  the  Minister  (Ministers)  and  passed  to  the  congregation, 
while  hymns  are  sung,  treating  of  the  remission  of  sins  in  the  blood  of  Jesus,  and  of  its 
healing  and  sanctifying  power.  The  service  is  continued  with  hymns,  treating  of  brotherly 
love,  communion  with  Christ,  and  thankfulness  for  his  death,  resurrection,  ascension, 
and  coming  againMn  glory,  and  is  concluded  with  the  Old  Testament  blessing.) 


DOXOLOGIES.  xxxiii 


ORDINATIONS. 


(The  service  being  opened  by  the  singing  of  the  hymn,  "  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  come,  Lord 
our  God,"  &c,  or  some  other  suitable  verses,  the  bishop  addresses  the  congregation  in  an 
appropriate  discourse,  with  a  charge  to  the  candidate  [candidates']  for  ordination, 
after  which  he  offers  up  a  prayer,  imploring  the  blessing  of  God  upon  the.  solemn 
transaction,  and  commending  the  candidate  [candidates']  to  his  grace,  that  he  [they]  may  be 
endowed  with  power,  and  unction,  and  the  influences  of  the  Holy  Ghost,  for  preaching 
the  word  of  God,  administering  the  holy  sacraments,  and  for  the  exercise  of  his  [their] 
office  to  the  edification  of  the  church.  The  bishop  then  proceeds  to  ordain  the  candidate 
[candidates]  with  imposition  of  hands,  pronouncing  the  following  or  similar  words  :) 

I  ordain  {consecrate)  thee,  N.N.,  to  be  a   Deacon   (Presbyter)  (Bishop)  of 

the  Church  of  the  United  Brethren,  in  the  name  of  the   Father,  and  of  the 

Son,  and  of  the  Holy  Ghost. 

The  Lord  bless  thee,  and  keep  thee  ; 

The  Lord  make  his  face  shine  upon  thee,  and  be  gracious  unto  thee  ; 

The  Lord  lift  up  his  countenance  upon  thee,  and  give  thee  peace  : 

In  the  name  of  Jesus:  Amen. 

(The  bishop  having  returned  to  his  place,  the  whole  congregation  kneels  in  silent 
worship.  After  a  suitable  pause,  one  of  the  following  Doxologies  is  sung  by  the 
choir,  the  congregation  joining  in  the  Amen,  Hallelujah. 

The  service  is  concluded  with  a  short  hymn,  the  bishop  pronouncing  the  New  Testament 
blessing.) 


N.B. — At  the  consecration  of  bishops,  two  or  three  bishops  generally  assist. 


DOXOLOGIES. 


No.     I. — TO     BE     USED     ON     FESTAL     OCCASIONS. 

Unto  the  Lamb  that  was  slain,  (Rev.  v.  12. J 

And  hath  redeemed  us  out  of  all  nations  of  the  earth  ;  (Rev.  v.  9.) 

Unto  the  Lord  who  purchased  our  souls  for  himself  ; 

Unto  that  Friend  who  loved  us, — and  washed  us  from  our  sins  in  his  own 
blood;  (Rev.  i.  5.) 
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Who  died  for  us  once,  (i  Cor.  xv.  3.) 

That  we  might  die  unto  sin ; 
Who  r6se  for  us, 

That  we  also  might  rise ;  (1  Cor.  xv.) 

Who  ascended  for  us  into  heaven, 

To  prepare  a  place  for  us ;  (John  xiv.  2,  3.) 

And  to  whom  are  subjected  the  angels,  and  powers,  and  dominions ; 

(1  Peter  iii.  22.) 
To  him  be  glory  at  all  times, 

In  the  church  that  wditeth  for  him, — and  in  that  which  is  around  him, 

From  everlasting  to  everlasting  :  Amen. 

Minister  or  Choir.      Little  children,  abide  in  him;  that  when  he  shall 

appear,  we  may  have  confidence,  and  not  be  ashamed  before  him  at  his 

coming.  (1  John  ii.  28.) 

In  none  but  him  alone  I  trust  for  ever, 
In  him,  my  Saviour. 

The  Lord  bless  thee,  and  keep  thee ; 

The  Lord  make  his  face  shine  upon  thee,  and  be  gracious  unto  thee ; 

The  Lord  lift  up  his  countenance  upon  thee,  and  give  thee  peace : 

In  the  name  of  Jesus  :  Amen. 


No.  2. To  BE  USED  AT  THE  ORDINATION  OF  DEACONS  AND  PRESBYTERS. 

Glory  be  to  thy  most  meritorious  Ministry, 
O  thou  Servant  of  the  true  tabernacle. 
Who  didst  not  come  to  be  ministered  unto, 
But  to  minister. 

Amen,  Hallelujah,  Hallelujah, 

Amen,  Hallelujah. 


No.  3. — To    BE    USED    AT    THE    CONSECRATION    OF    BlSHOPS. 

Glory  be  to  the  Shepherd  and  Bishop  of  our  souls, 

The  great  Shepherd  of  the  sheep,  through  the  blood  of  the  everlasting 
covenant ; 


HOSANNA.  xxxv 


Glory  and  obedience  be  unto    God  the   Holy   Ghost,   our  Guide  and 

Comforter  ; 
Glory  and  adoration  be  to  the  Father  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ, 
Who  is  the  Father  of  all  who  are  called  children  on  earth  and  in  heaven. 


O  might  each  pulse  thanksgiving  beat, 
And  every  breath  his  praise  repeat. 

Amen,  Hallelujah,  Hallelujah, 

Amen,  Hallelujah. 

♦ 

HOSANNA 


i?.*Hosanna,  Blessed  is  he  that  I  comes  ! 

G I  Hosanna,  Blessed  is  He  that  j  comes  ! 

B I  Hosanna, — 

G.  Hosanna, — 
B.  Hosanna, — 
G.  Hosanna, — 
B.  Blessed  is  he  that  |  comes ! 

G.  .  . I  Blessed  is  he  i  that  comes! 

B I  Hethatcomesinthenamej  of  the  Lord! 

G |  He  that  comes 

B.  Hosanna,  Blessed  is  he  that  comes  !  [&c. 

G.  Hosanna,  Blessed  is  he  that  comes  ! 
B.  Hosan  I  na, 

G I  Hosan  I  na, 

B [  Hosan  |  na, 

G [  Hosan  j  na, 

B I  Hosanna  in  the  highest,  in  the  highest, 

G in  the  highest. 

B.  Hosanna, — 
G.  Hosanna, — 
B.  Hosanna, — 

G Hosanna  in  the  highest,  j  Hosanna  in  the  highest. 

B |  Hosanna  in  the  highest. 


*  In  most  of  our  congregations  in  the  British  Province  these  parts  are  taken  by 
Boys  and  Girls  alternately ;  they  may,  however,  easily  be  performed  according 
to  any  other  responsive  arrangement. 


XXXVI 


LITANY   AT    BURIALS. 


(The  Congregation  having  assembled,  the  Minister  shall  say  :) 

None  of  us  liveth  to  himself,  and  no  man  dieth  to  himself ;  for  whether  we 
live,  we  live  unto  the  Lord ;  and  whether  we  die,  we  die  unto  the  Lord ;  whether 
we  live  therefore,  or  die,  we  are  the  Lord's  :  for  to  this  end  Christ  both  died, 
and  rose,  and  revived,  that  he  might  be  Lord  both  of  the  dead  and  living. 

(Rom.  xiv.  7,  8,  9.) 
[*  As  touching  children,  Jesus  saith,  Suffer  the  little  children  to  come  unto 
me,  and  forbid  them  not ;  for  of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  God.    (Mark  x.  14.)] 

Blessed  be  God,  even  the  Father  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  the  Father  of 
mercies, .and  the  God  of  all  comfort ;  who  comforteth  us  in  all  our  tribulation, 
that  we  may  be  able  to  comfort  them  which  are  in  any  trouble,  by  the  comfort 
wherewith  we  ourselves  are  comforted  of  God.  (2  Cor.  i.  3,  4.) 

The  Lord  gave,  and  the  Lord  hath  taken  away  ;  blessed  be  the  name  of 
the  Lord.  (Job  i.  21.) 

I  would  not  have  you  to  be  ignorant,  brethren,  concerning  them,  which  are 
asleep,  that  ye  sorrow  not,  even  as  others  which  have  no  hope.  For  if  we 
believe  that  Jesus  died  and  rose  again,  even  so  them  also  which  sleep  in 
Jesus  will  God  bring  with  him.       ■  (1  Thess.  iii.  13,  14.) 

(After  singing  a  hymn,  and  reading  a  portion  of  Scripture,  a  short  address  is  given  by  the 
Min  is  to  r.     Th  en  folio  ws  :) 

THE    LITANY. 

Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us. 

Christ,  have  mercy  upon  us. 
Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us. 

Christ,  hear  us. 

Our  Father  'which  art  in  heaven,  h allowed  be  tliy  name;  thy  kingdom 
come;  thy  will  be  done  in  earth,  as  it  is  in  heaven;  give  us  this  day  our 
daily  bread;  and  forgive  us  our  trespasses,  as  we  forgive  them  that  trespass 
against  us;   and  lead  us  not    into  temptation,   but  deliver   us  from  evil. 

For  thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  the  power,  and  the  glory ,  for  ever  and  ever. 
Amen. 

*  To  be  used  only  at  the  burial  of  a  child. 


LITANY  AT  BURIALS.  xxxvii 

Lord  God,  Son,  thou  Saviour  of  the  world, 

Be  gracious  unto  us. 
By  thy  human  birth, 
By  thy  prayers  and  tears, 
By  all  the  troubles  of  thy  life, 
By  the  grief  and  anguish  of  thy  soul, 
By  thy  agony  and  bloody  sweat, 
By  thy  ignominious  crucifixion, 
By  thy  cross  and  precious  blood, 
By  thy  atoning  death, 
By  thy  rest  in  the  grave, 
By  thy  glorious  resurrection  and  ascension, 
By  thy  sitting  at  the  right  hand  of  God, 
By  thy  divine  presence, 

By  thy  coming  again  to  thy  church  on  earth,  or  our  being 
called  home  to  thee, 

Bless  and  comfort  us,  gracious  Lord  and  God. 
Lord  God,  Holy  Ghost, 

Abide  with  us  for  ever. 

t.  83. 

Christ  is  risen  from  the  dead, 

"  Thou  shalt  rise  too,"  saith  my  Saviour  : 

Of  what  should  I  be  afraid  ? 
I  with  him  shall  live  for  ever  : 

Can  the  Head  forsake  his  limb, 

And  not  draw  me  unto  him  ? 

(The  remainder  of  the  Litany  is  to  be  read  at  the  grave.) 

I  am  the  Resurrection  and  the  Life,  saith  the  Lord ;  he  that  believeth  in 
me,  though  he  die,  yet  shall  he  live.  And  whosoever  liveth  and  believeth  in 
me  shall  never  die. 

Therefore,  blessed  are  the  dead  which  die  in  the  Lord  from  henceforth  ; 
yea,  saith  the  Spirit,  that  they  may  rest  from  their  labours. 

O  death,  where  is  thy  victory?  O  death,  where  is  thy  sting?  The  sting 
of  death  is  sin,  and  the  power  of  sin  is  the  law;  but  thanks  be  to  God, 
which  giveth  us  the  victory  through  our  Lord  Tesus  Christ.     Amen. 


xxxviii  LITANY  AT  BURIALS. 


T.    14. 

Now  to  the  earth  let  these  remains* 

In  hope  committed  be, 
Until  the  body  changed  obtains 

Blest  immortality. 

Keep  us,  O  Lord,  in  everlasting  fellowship  with  the  church  triumphant,  and 
let  us  rest  together  in  thy  presence  from  our  labours.     Amen. 

Glory  be  to  him  who  is  the  Resurrection  and  the  Life,  who  quickeneth  us, 
while  in  this  dying  state,  and  after  we  have  obtained  the  true  life,  doth  not 
suffer  us  to  die  any  more. 

Glory  be  to  him  in  the  church  which  waiteth  for  him,  and  in  that  which 
is  around  him,  for  ever  and  ever.     Amen. 

The  grace  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  the  love  of  God,  and  the  communion 
of  the  Holy  Ghost,  be  with  us  all.     Amen. 


*  During  the  singing  of  this  verse,  the  corpse  is  committed  to  the  grave. 


HYMNS 


CHURCH    OF    THE    UNITED    BRETHREN 


HYMNS 


I.     THE    HOLY    SCRIPTURES. 


I.  T.  II9. 

Heiligcr,  heiligey. 
HOLY  Lord,  :||: 
Holy  and  almighty  Lord, 
Thou  who,  as  the  great  Creator, 
Art  by  all  thy  works  adored  ; 
Source  of  universal  nature, 
And  to  man,  redeemed  by  Jesus'  blood, 
Lord  our  God  !  :||: 

2  Thanks  and  praise,  :||: 
Thanks  and  praise  be  ever  thine, 

That  thy  word  to  us  is  given, 

Teaching  us,  with  power  divine, 
That  the  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven, 
Everlasting  life  for  us  to  gain, 
Once  was  slain.   :||: 

3  Day  nor  night,  :||: 
Never  let  us  hold  our  peace  ; 

In  his  blood-bought  congregation 

Never  shall  his  praises  cease  ; 
God,  as  man,  made  an  oblation, 
Suffered,  bled,  and  died,  my  soul,  for 
Joyful  be.  :||:  [thee; 

4  Lord  our  God,  :||: 

May  thy  precious,  saving  word, 
Till  our  race  is  here  completed, 

Light  unto  our  path  afford  ; 
And  when  in  thy  presence  seated, 
We  to  thee  will  render  for  thy  grace 
Ceaseless  praise.  :||: 

Chr.  Gregor,  1723-1S01. 

2.  t.  14. 

FATHER  of  mercies,  in  thy  word 
What  endless  glory  shines  ! 

For  ever  be  thy  name  adored 
For  these  celestial  lines. 

2  Here  springs  of  consolation  rise 
To  cheer  the  fainting  mind  ; 

And  thirsty  souls  receive  supplies, 
And  sweet  refreshment  find. 


3  Here  the  Redeemer's  welcome  voice 
Spreads  heavenly  peace  around  ; 

And  life  and  everlasting  joys 
Attend  the  blissful  sound. 

4  O  may  these  heavenly  pages  be 
My  ever  dear  delight  ; 

And  still  new  beauties  may  I  see, 
And  still  increasing  light. 

5  Divine  Instructor,  gracious  Lord, 
Be  thou  for  ever  near  ; 

Teach  me  to  love  thy  sacred  word, 
And  view  my  Saviour  there. 

Anne  Steele,  171G-78. 

3.  T.  84. 

Liebster  Jesu,  wir  sind  hier. 
BLESSED  Jesus,  at  thy  word, 

We  are  gathered  all  to  hear  thee, 
Let  our  hearts  and  souls  be  stirred 

Now  to  seek  and  love  and  fear  thee ; 
By  thy  teachings  sweet  and  holy, 
Drawn  from  earth  to  love  thee  solely. 

2  All  our  knowledge,  sense,  and  sight 
Lie  in  deepest  darkness  shrouded, 

Till  thy  Spirit  breaks  our  night 

With  the  beams  of  truth  unclouded ; 
Thou  alone  to  God  canst  win  us, 
Thou  must  work  all  good  within  us. 

3  Glorious  Lord,  thyself  impart  ; 
Light  of  light  from  God  proceeding, 

Open  thou  our  ears  and  heart, 

Help  us  by  thy  Spirit's  pleading. 
Hear  the  cry  thy  people  raises ; 
Hear  and  bless  ourprayers  and  praises. 
T.  Clausnitzer  (tr.  Cath.  Winhworth). 

4.  T.  96. 

SPIRIT  of  truth,  essential  God, 
Who  didst  the  saints  of  old  inspire, 

Shed  in  their  hearts  thy  love  abroad, 
And  touch  their  lips  with  sacred  fire  : 


THE  HOLY  SCRIPTURES. 


Thou  Guide  divine,  who  dost  impart 
The  truth  to  man,  instruct  each  heart. 

2  Most  holy  and  almighty  Lord, 
Whose  presence  fills  both  earth  and 

heaven, 
May  we  believe  the  written  word, 
By  thine  own  inspiration  given. 
Thou  only  canst  its  truths  explain  ; 
Without  thy  aid  we  search  in  vain. 

3  Come,  thou  divine  Interpreter, 
Our  sloth  and  ignorance  thou  know'st: 

Ah,  teach  us  humbly  to  revere 

The  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
For  all  the  mercy,  truth,  and  grace, 
We  in  the  holy  scriptures  trace. 

Ch.  Wesley,  1708-88. 

5.    .  t.  14. 

THE  Spirit  breathes  upon  the  word, 
And  brings  the  truth  to  sight ; 

Precepts  and  promises  afford 
A  sanctifying  light. 

2  A  glory  gilds  the  sacred  page, 
Majestic,  like  the  sun  ; 

It  gives  a  light  to  every  age — 
ft  gives,  but  borrows  none. 

3  The  hand  that  gave  it  still  supplies 
The  gracious  light  and  heat  ; 

Its  truths  upon  the  nations  rise — 
They  rise,  but  never  set. 

4  Let  everlasting  thanks  be  thine, 
For  such  a  bright  display, 

As  makes  a  world  of  darkness  shine 
With  beams  of  heavenly  day. 

5  My  soul  rejoices  to  pursue 
The  steps  of  him  I  love, 

Till  glory  breaks  upon  my  view 
In  brighter  worlds  above. 

William  Cowper,  1731-1800. 

6.  "v  T.  22. 

Ach  bleib  lei  tins,  Hen  Jesu  Christ. 
LORD  Jesus,  with  thy  children  stay 
Till  dawn  of  thy  eternal  day  ; 
And  let  thy  glorious  gospel-light 
Meanwhile  dispel  the  gloom  of  night. 

2  In  these  degenerate,  evil  days, 
We  pray  for  constancy  and  grace, 


That  we  keep  pure,  most  gracious  Lord,, 
Thy  holy  sacraments  and  word. 

3  Thy  sacred  word  our  boast  abides, 
Boldly  in  this  thy  Church  confides ; 
We  build  upon  this  word  alone, 

All  other  doctrines  we  disown. 

4  Lord,  from  such  teachers  us  preserve, 
As  from  the  holy  scriptures  swerve, 
And  by  false  doctrines  would  deceive 
The  souls  who  simply  thee  believe. 

5  The  cause  and  glory,  Lord,  are  thine ; 
Thy  word  is  pure  and  truth  divine : 
Assist  us  to  rely  on  thee, 

And  keep  us  thine  eternally. 

Nicolas  Selnecher,  1530-92. 


7. 


T.  l6. 


Ich  will  lei  der  Lehre  lleiben. 
FROM  the  doctrines  I'll  ne'er  waver, 

In  the  holy  scriptures  stored  ; 
O  what  sweetness  do  I  savour 

In  each  sacred  covenant-word. 

2  Speak,  O  Lord,  thy  servant  heareth 
With  deep  awe  attentively ; 

What  thy  holy  word  declareth 
Shall  my  rule  and  practice  be. 

3  Saviour,  take  thy  willing  servant, 
As  I  am,  O  take  me,  Lord ; 

Thee  I'll  serve  with  love  most  fervent: 
Help  me  to  obey  thy  word. 

F.  W.  Neisser,  1715-77. 


8, 


T.  22, 


FAIN  would  I,  dear  Redeemer,  learn, 
Fain  what  is  excellent  discern  ; 
Thy  will  would  search,  my  duty  know; 
O  let  thy  word  the  secret  show. 

2  Sigh  after  sigh  to  thee  I  send, 
That  I  thy  word  may  comprehend, 
That  word  which,  learnt  and  under- 
Affords  the  soul  enduring  food,  [stood, 

3  With  pity  view  me  at  thy  feet; 
To  be  instructed,  Lord,  I  wait ; 
Here  will  I  lie,  nor  wish  to  rise, 
Till  by  thy  cross  I  am  made  wise. 

J.  Harries,  c.  1750. 
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9. 


t.  97 


Fur  solches  Heil,  Herr,  sei  gepnist. 

HERE  in  thy  presence  we  appear, 
Lord  Jesus  Christ,  thy  word  to  hear  ; 
Our  wandering  thoughts  and  hearts 

incline, 

With  thirst  to  imbibe  thy  word  divine; 

That  all  our  minds  drawn  from  this 

earth  to  thee,  [faithfully. 

May  love  thee  more,  and  serve  thee 

2  Give  us  thy  Spirit,  Lord,  that  we, 
With  gladness  and  humility, 

The  holy  scriptures  may  believe, 
And  with  a  grateful  heart  receive 
As  thy  own  word,  to  make  us  truly  wise, 
And  not  as  man's  invention  or  device. 

3  God  Holy  Spirit,  now  impart 
Thy  unction  to  each  longing  heart  ; 
Us  with  thy  heavenly  light  and  fire 
To  sing,  to  pray,  and  preach  inspire  ; 

Thus  blest  in  spirit  and  in  truth,  shall 

we  [Thee. 

Give  praise  unto  the  Father,  Son,  and 

T.  Claiisnitzer  and  D.  De niche. 


10, 


T.    151. 


O  WORD  of  God  incarnate, 

O  Wisdom  from  on  high, 
O  Truth  unchanged,  unchanging, 

O  Light  of  our  dark  sky  ; 
We  praise  thee  for  the  radiance 

That  from  the  hallowed  page, 
A  lantern  to  our  footsteps, 

Shines  on  from  age  to  age. 

2  The  Church  from  her  dear  Master 
Received  the  gift  divine, 

And  still  that  light  she  lifteth 
O'er  all  the  earth  to  shme. 

It  is  the  golden  casket, 

Where  gems  of  truth  are  stored  ; 

It  is  the  heaven -drawn  picture 
Of  Christ,  the  living  Word. 

3  It  floateth  like  a  banner 
Before  God's  host  unfurled  ; 

It  shineth  like  a  beacon 
Above  the  darkling  world  ; 


It  is  the  chart  and  compass, 
That  o'er  life's  surging  sea, 

'Mid  mists  and  rocks  and  quicksands, 
Still  guide,  O  Christ,  to  thee. 

4  O  make  thy  Church,  dear  Saviour, 

A  lamp  of  burnished  gold, 
To  bear  before  the  nations 

Thy  true  light  as  of  old  ; 
O  teach  thy  wandering  pilgrims 

By  this  their  path  to  trace, 
Till,  clouds  and  darkness  ended, 

They  see  thee  face  to  face. 

W.  Walsham  How,  b.  1823. 


11, 


T.    14. 


JESUS,  thy  word  is  my  delight  ; 
There  grace  and  truth  are  seen  ; 

1  fain  would  study  day  and  night, 

And  meditate  therein. 

2  The  gospel,  as  a  polished  glass, 
Thy  glory  lets  us  see  ; 

And,  by  beholding  there  thy  face, 
We're  rendered  like  to  thee. 

3  O  Lamb  of  God,  the  book  unseal, 
And  to  our  hearts  explain  ; 

Let  all  its  life  and  spirit  feel, 
And  heavenly  wisdom  gain. 

4  That  thou  for  us  didst  live  and  die, 
Make  known  to  us,  dear  Lord  ; 

To  us  the  promises  apply, 
Recorded  in  thy  word. 

William  Hammond,  1719-83. 

12.  T.   14. 

LAMP  of  our  feet,  whereby  we  trace 
Our  path  when  wont  to  stray  ; 

Stream,  from    the   fount   of    heavenly 
grace  ; 
Brook,  by  the  traveller's  way  ; 

2  Bread  of  our  souls,  whereon  we  feed, 
True  manna  from  on  high  ; 

Our  guide  and  chart,  wherein  we  read 
Of  realms  beyond  the  sky ; 

3  Pillar  of  fire,  through  watches  dark, 
And  radiant  cloud  by  day  ; 

When  waves  would  whelm  our  tossing 
Our  anchor  and  our  stay  ;        [bark, 
I* 
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4  Word  of  the  everlasting  God  ; 
Will  of  his  glorious  Son  ; 

Without  thee  how  could  earth  be  trod, 
Or  heaven  itself  be  won  ? 

5  Lord,  grant  us  all  aright  to  learn 
The  wisdom  it  imparts  ; 

And  to  its  heavenly  teaching  turn, 
With  simple,  childlike  hearts. 

Bernard  Barton,  17S4-1849. 

13.  t.  14. 

HOW  precious  is  the  book  divine, 

By  inspiration  given  ; 
Bright  as  a  lamp  its  doctrines  shine, 

To  guide  our  souls  to  heaven. 

2  It  sweetly  cheers  our  drooping  hearts, 
In  this  dark  vale  of  tears  ; 

Life,  light,  and  joy  it  still  imparts, 
And  quells  our  rising  fears. 

3  This  lamp  thro'  all  the  tedious  night 
Of  life  shall  guide  our  way, 

Till  we  behold  the  clearer  light 
Of  everlasting  day. 

John  Faiucett,  1739-1817. 

14.  t.  83. 

O  was  ist  fur  si'isse  Ruk. 
O  WHAT  peace  divinely  sweet 

Fills  my  soul  when  I've  the  favour 
To  sit  down  at  Jesus'  feet, 

And  his  gracious  words  to  savour  : 
Then  I  open  heart  and  ear ; 
What  he  saith  finds  entrance  there. 
Anon.  (tr.  P.  H.  Molther.) 

15.  •:      t.  89. 

PRECIOUS  Bible  ;  what  a  treasure 
Does  the  word  of  God  afford  ; 

All  I  want  for  life  or  pleasure, 

Food  and  medicine,  shield  and  sword: 

Let  the  world  account  me  poor, 

Having  this  I  need  no  more. 

2  Food  to  which  the  world's  a  stranger 
Here  my  hungry  soul  enjoys  ; 

Of  excess  there  is  no  danger, 
Though  it  fills,  it  never  cloys: 

On  a  dying  Christ  I  feed, 

He  is  meat  and  drink  indeed. 


3  When  my  faith  is  faint  and  sickly, 
Or  when  Satan  wounds  my  mind  ; 

Cordials  to  revive  me  quickly, 

Healing  medicines  here  I  find; 
To  the  promises  I  flee, 
Each  affords  a  remedy. 

4  In  the  hour  of  dark  temptation 
Satan  cannot  make  me  yield: 

For  this  word  of  consolation 

Is  to  me  both  sword  and  shield : 
While  the  scripture  truths  are  sure, 
From  his  malice  I'm  secure. 

John  Newton,  1725-1807. 

16.  T.  14. 

THY  law  is  perfect,  Lord  of  light, 

Thy  testimonies  sure; 
The  statutes  of  thy  realm  are  right, 

And  thy  commandments  pure. 

2  Holy,  inviolate  thy  fear, 
Enduring  as  thy  throne  ; 

Thy  judgments,  chastening  or  severe, 
Justice  and  truth  alone. 

3  More   prized   than  gold — than  gold 
Refining  fire  expels  ;      [whose  waste 

Sweeter  than  honey  to  mv  taste, 
Than  honey  from  the  cells. 

4  Let  these,  O  God,  my  soul  convert, 
And  make  thy  servant  wise  ; 

Let  these  be  gladness  to  my  heart, 
The  day-spring  to  my  eyes. 

5  By  these  may  I  be  warned  betimes  ; 
Who  knows  the  guile  within  ? 

Lord,    save    me    from    presumptuous 
Cleanse  me  from  secret  sin.  [crimes, 

6  So  may  the  words  my  lips  express, 
The  thoughts  that  throng-  my  mind, 

O   Lord,  my  strength   and  righteous- 

With  thee  acceptance  find.       [ness, 

James  Montgomery,  1771-1854. 

17.  T.   II. 

Dein  Ghubenslicht  zu  deiner  Ehr. 
LET  the  splendour  of  thy  word 
Light  unto  our  path  afford  ; 
That  we  in  thy  truth  and  grace 
May  proceed  throughout  our  race. 

David  De niche,  1603-S0. 
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18, 


T.  96. 


WHEN  quiet  in  my  house  I  sit, 
Thy  book  be  my  companion  still  ; 

My  joy  thy  sayings  to  repeat, 
Talk  o'er  the  records  of  thy  will, 

And  search  the  oracles  divine, 

Till  every  heartfelt  word  be  mine. 

2  O  may  the  gracious  words  divine, 
Subject  of  all  my  converse  be  ; 

So  will  the  Lord  his  follower  join, 
And  walk  and  talk  himself  with  me  ; 

So  shall  my  heart  his  presence  prove, 

And  burn  with  everlasting  love. 


3  Oft  as  I  lay  me  down  to  rest, 
O  may  the  reconciling  word 

Sweetly  compose  my  weary  breast ; 
While  on  the  bosom  of  my  Lord 
I  sink  in  blissful  dreams  away, 
And  visions  of  eternal  day. 

4  Rising  to  sing  my  Saviour's  praise, 
Thee  may  I  publish  all  day  long  ; 

And  let  thy  precious  word  of  grace 

Flow  from  my  heart,  and  fill  my 
Fill  all  my  life  with  purest  love,  [tongue; 
And  join  me  to  the  Church  above. 

Ch.  Wesley,  1708-88. 


II.    THE  FALL  AND  REDEMPTION  OF  MAN. 


19. 


T.  582, 


NOT  one  of  Adam's  race, 

If  in  the  balance  tried, 
Can  by  his  works  of  righteousness 

'Fore  God  be  justified  ; 

The  works  which  we  have  done 

Are  all,  alas,  unclean  ; 
But  we  are  saved  by  faith  alone, 

And  cleansed  thereby  from  sin. 

2  Ye  sinners,  who  with  grief 

Your  condemnation  feel, 
Look  up  to  Jesus  for  relief, 

And  to  his  blood  appeal ; 

God  gave  his  only  Son 

That  sinners  who  believe 
Might  not  be  lost,  but  be  his  own, 

And  in  his  kingdom  live. 

W.  Hammond,  1719-83. 


20, 


T.   22. 


DEEP  are  the  wounds  which  sin  has 
made  ; 

Where  shall  the  sinner  find  a  cure? 
In  vain,  alas  !  is  nature's  aid  ; 

The  work  exceeds  all  nature's  power. 

2  And  can  no  sovereign  balm  be  found, 
And  is  no  kind  physician  nigh 

To  ease  the  pain  and  heal  the  wound, 
Ere  life  and  hope  for  ever  fly  ? 


3  There  is  a  great  Physician  near. 
Look  up,  O  fainting  soul,  and  live  ; 

See  in  his  heavenly  smiles  appear 
Such  ease  as  nature  cannot  give  ! 

4  See,  in  the  Saviour's  dying  blood, 
Life,  health,  and  bliss  abundant  flow ; 

'Tis  only  this  dear,  sacred  flood 

Can  ease  thy  pain  and  heal  thy  woe. 
Anne  Steele,  1716-78. 

21.  t.  89. 

Liebe,  die  du  mich  znm  Bilde. 
LOVE,  who  in  the  first  beginning 

Man  in  thine  own  likeness  made  ; 
Love,  who  when  we  fell  by  sinning 
Raised  us  up  no  more  afraid  ; 
Henceforth  I  myself  resign, 
Love,  to  be  for  ever  thine. 

2  Love,  who  once,  thy  grace  bestowing, 
Chose  me  ere  life's  breath  I  drew ; 

Love,  who  once,  thy  mercy  flowing, 
Took  my  form  and  nature  too  ; 
Henceforth  I  myself  resign, 
Love,  to  be  for  ever  thine. 

3  Love,  who  here  on  earth  endured 
Human  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain  ; 

Love,  who  by  thy  death  procured 
Joy  to  me  and  endless  gain  ; 
Henceforth  I  myself  resign, 
Love,  to  be  for  ever  thine. 
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4  Love,  who  by  thy  word  and  spirit 
Life  and  light  to  me  revealed  ; 

Love,  who  'gainst  the  wrath  I  merit 
Art  my  soul's  protecting  shield  ; 
Henceforth  I  myself  resign, 
Love,  to  be  for  ever  thine. 

5  Love,  to  whom  my  will  submitted 
When  I  took  thine  easy  yoke  ; 

Love,  to  whom  my  heart  was  knitted, 
When  thy  love  its  love  awoke ; 
Henceforth  I  myself  resign, 
Love,  to  be  for  ever  thine. 

6  Love,  whose  wondrous  love  eternal 
Thee  my  willing  ransom  made  ; 

Love,  who  at  the  throne  supernal 
Pleadeth  now  that  ransom  paid  ; 
Henceforth  I  myself  resign, 
Love,  to  be  for  ever  thine. 

7  Love,  who  wilt  to  heaven's  bright  story 
Raise  me  from  my  sleep  profound  ; 

Love,  who  with  the  crown  of  glory 
Wilt  at  length  my  head  surround  ; 
Henceforth  I  myself  resign, 
Love,  to  be  for  ever  thine. 

J.  Angelas  (tr.  Frances  E.  Cox). 

22.  t.  14. 

Der  edle  Hirte,  Gottes  Sohn. 
CHRIST,  the  good  Shepherd,  God's 

From  all  eternity,  [own  Son 

Urged  by  his  love,  exchanged  his  throne 

For  human  misery ; 
His  wandering  sheep  gone  far  astray 

He  sought  with  anxious  pain, 
And  did  for  all  a  ransom  pay 

To  bring  them  home  again. 

2  One  of  those  sheep,  in  deserts  lost, 

Art  thou,  my  sinful  soul ; 
His  life  it  hath  the  Shepherd  cost 

To  save  and  make  thee  whole  ; 
Now  hear  his  voice  with  gratitude, 

Call  on  his  saviqg  name  ; 
For  thee  he  shed  his  precious  blood, 

And  now  his  own  doth  claim. 
J.  Scheffler  (Angelas Sileshis),  1624-77. 

23.  t.  14. 

HOW  sad  our  state  by  nature  is, 
Our  sin  how  deep  it  stains, 


How  Satan  binds  our  captive  souls 
Fast  in  his  slavish  chains. 

2  But  there's  avoice  of  sovereign  grace, 
Sounds  from  the  sacred  word  : 

"  Ho,  ye  despairing  sinners,  come, 
Believe  in  Christ  the  Lord." 

3  My  soul,  obey  the  gracious  call, 
And  haste  to  gain  relief ; 

I  would  believe  thy  promise,  Lord  ; 
O  help  mine  unbelief. 

4  To  the  dear  fountain  of  thy  blood, 
Incarnate  God,  I  fly  : 

Here  let  me  wash  my  guilty  soul 
From  sins  of  deepest  dye. 

5  A  sinful,  weak,  and  helpless  worm, 
Into  thy  arms  I  fall  : 

Be  thou  my  strength  and  righteousness, 
My  Jesus  and  my  All. 

Isaac  Watts,  1674-1748. 


24, 


T.  221. 


Du  eii'iger  Abgrund  der  seligen  Liebe. 

YE  bottomless  depths  of  God's  infinite 

In  Jesus  Christ  to  us  revealed :  [love, 

Its  motions  how  burning,  how  flaming 

they  prove,  [concealed  : 

Though  from  man's   wisdom   quite 

Whom  dost  thou  love?     Sinners,  the 

vilest  race  ;  [scorned  thy  grace  ; 
Whom  dost  thou  bless  ?  Children,  who 
O  Being  most  gracious,  whom  angels 

adore,  [and  poor. 

Thou  takest  delight  in  things  worthless 

2  Our  thirsting  can  never,  O  merciful 

God, 
Equal  thy  love  and  boundless  grace  ; 
On  us  thou  more  blessings  and  love 
hast  bestowed, 
Than  stripes  deserved  our  trespasses; 
O  teach  us  to  trust  thy  fidelity, 
And  closely  united  with  Christ  to  be, 
The    Spirit's    kind    teachings    in    all 
things  to  prove,    [praise,  and  love. 
Yea,    live  to  thy  honour,  thee  serve, 

3  We  pray  thee,  O   Being  most  gra- 

cious and  mild, 
Instruct  our  minds  and  teach  us  now, 


THE  INCARNATION  OF  CHRIST. 


So  that  in  Immanuel,  thine  image  and 
child, 
Howgreat  thy  name  is,  we  may  know ; 
Ah,  show  us  how  easy  it  is  to  bear 
Thy  yoke,  and  to  trust  thy  paternal  care, 


That,  till  the  short  period  of  trial  shall 

end, 
Our  faith  and  our  love  may  their  author 

commend. 

Zinzendovf,  1700-60. 


III.    THE   INCARNATION   AND   BIRTH   OP 
JESUS  CHRIST. 

25.  t.  1 10. 

awake,    salute    the 
[born 


CHRISTIANS, 

happy  morn, 
Whereon  the  Saviour  of  the  world  was 
Rise  to  adore  the  mystery  of  love 
Which  hosts  of  angels  chanted  from 

above ; 
With  them  the  joyful  tidings  first  begun, 
Of  God  incarnate,  and  the  virgin's  Son. 

2  Then  to  the  watchful  shepherds  it  was 
told,  ["  Behold, 

Who  heard  the  angelic  herald's  voice  : 
I  bringgood  tidings  of  a  Saviour's  birth, 
To  you  and  all  the  nations  upon  earth ; 
This  day  hath  God  fulfilled  his  pro- 
mised word,  [Lord. 
This  day  is  born  a  Saviour,  Christ  the 

3  "In  David's  city,  shepherds,  ye  shall 
find  [kind  ; 

The  long-foretold  Redeemer  of  man- 
Wrapt  up  in   swaddling  clothes,  the 

Babe  divine 
Lies  in  a  manger;  this  shall  be  the  sign." 
He  spake,  and  straightway  the  celestial 

choir,  [conspire ; 

In    hymns    of    joy,    unknown    before, 

4  The  praises  of  redeeming  love  they 
sang,  [lujahs  rang : 

And  heaven's  whole  orb  with  Halle- 
God's  highest  glory  was  their  anthem 

still,  [will. 

Peace  upon  earth,  and  unto  men  good 
To  Bethlehem  straight,  the  enlightened 

shepherds  ran  [for  man. 

To  see  the  wonder  God  had  wrought 

5  O  may  we  hope,  the  angelic  throngs 
among,  [son8"  • 

To  sing,  redeemed,  a  glad  triumphant 


He,  that  was  born  upon  this  joyful  day, 

Around  us  all  his  glory  shall  display  ; 

Saved  by  his  love,  incessant  we  shall  sing 

Of  angels,  and  of  angel-men,  the  King. 

John  Byrom,  1692-1763. 


26. 


T.  294. 


BRIGHTEST  and  best  of  the  sons  of 

the  morning  !  [thine  aid  ! 

Dawn  on  our  darkness  and  lend  us 

Star  of  the  East,  the  horizon  adorning, 

Guide  where  our  infant  Redeemer  is 

laid! 

2  Cold  on  his  cradle  the  dewdrops  are 

shining ;  [the  stall, 

Low  lies  his  head  with  the  beasts  of 

Angels  adore  him,  in  slumber  reclining, 

Maker,  and  Monarch,  and  Saviour 

of  all! 

3  Say,  shall  we  yield  him,   in  costly 

devotion,  [divine  ? 

Odours  of   Edom,  and  offerings 

Gems  of  the  mountain,  and  pearls  of 

the  ocean,  [the  mine  ? 

Myrrh  from  the  forest  or  gold  from 

4  Vainly  we  offer  each  ample  oblation, 
Vainly  with  gifts  would  his  favour 

secure ; 
Richer  by  far  is  the  heart's  adoration, 
Dearer  to  God  are  the  prayers  of  the 
poor ! 

5  Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the 

morning  !  [thine  aid  ! 

Dawn  on  our  darkness  and  lend  us 

Star  of  the  East,  the  horizon  adorning, 

Guide  where  our  infant  Redeemer  is 

laid. 

Reginald  Heber,  1783- 1826. 
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27, 


T.   14. 


HARK,  the  glad  sound,   the  Saviour 
The  Saviour  promised  long  ;   [comes, 

Let  every  heart  prepare  a  throne, 
And  every  voice  a  song. 

2  He  comes,  the  prisoners  to  release, 
In  Satan's  bondage  held  ; 

The  gates  of  brass  before  him  burst, 
The  iron  fetters  yield. 

3  He  comes,  from  thickest  films  of  vice 
To  clear  the  mental  ray  ; 

And  on  the  eye,  long  closed  in  night, 
To  pour  celestial  day. 

4  He  comes,  the  broken  heart  to  bind, 
The  bleeding  soul  to  cure  ; 

And,  with  the  riches  of  his  grace, 
To  bless  the  humble  poor. 

5  Our  glad  hosannas,  Prince  of  Peace, 
Thy  welcome  shall  proclaim  ; 

And  heaven's  eternal  arches  ring 
With  thy  beloved  name. 

Philip  Doddridge,  1702-51. 

28.  t.  310. 

Morgenstem  auf  finstre  Nacht. 
MORNING  star,  O  cheering  sight  ! 
Ere  thou  cam'st  how  dark  earth's  night ! 

Jesus  mine — in  me  shine  ; 
Fill  my  heart  with  life  divine. 

2  Morning  star,  thy  glory  bright 
Far  excels  the  sun's  clear  light : 

Jesus  be — constantly, 
More  than  thousand  suns  to  me. 

3  Thy  glad  beams,  thou  morning  star, 
Cheer  the  nations  neagr  and  far  ; 

Thee  we  own — Lord  alone, 
Man's  great  Saviour,  God's  dear  Son. 

4  Morning  star,  my  soul's  true  light, 
Tarry  not,  dispel  my  night ; 

Jesus  mine — in  me  shine, 
Fill  my  heart  with  light  divine. 

Johann  Angelus,  1624-77. 


29, 


T.  265. 


HARK,  what  music  fills  the  sky  ! 

"  Glory  be  to  God  on  high," 

Angels  sing, and  hosts  reply.  Hallelujah! 


2  To  the  sons  of  men  is  given 
God's  dear  Son,  best  gift  of  heaven, 
Pledge  of  grace  and  sin  forgiven. 

Hallelujah ! 

3  Would  ye  see  the  wondrous  sign  ? 
In  a  manger,  Child  divine, 

Lies  the  heir  of  David's  line. 

Hallelujah  ! 

4  Thee  we  own  as  Lord  and  King, 
And  as  tribute  meet  we  bring 
Songs  which  angels  cannot  sing. 

Hallelujah  ! 

5  Him  we  praise,  himself  who  gave 
To  the  manger  and  the  grave, 

All  to  ransom  and  to  save.    Hallelujah! 

Anon. 


30. 


T.  205. 


GRACIOUS  Saviour,  moved  by  love, 
Thou  the  lofty  heavens  didst  bow  ; 

Thou  didst  leave  thy  throne  above, 
With  lost  man  to  dwell  below. 

Here  among  us  thou  wilt  be, 

We  rejoice  alone  in  thee  ; 

Here  thy  name  we  will  record, 

O  Immanuel,  our  Lord. 

Benjamin  La  Trobe,  1725-86. 


31. 


T.  22. 


Cirhev  Kristova  Boha  clival. 
Lob  set  dem  allmdchtigen  Gotl. 

TO  God  we  render  thanks  and  praise, 
Who  pitied  mankind's  fallen  race, 
And  gave  his  dear  and  only  Son, 
That  us,  as  children,  he  might  own. 

2  What  grace,  what  great  benevolence, 
What  love,  surpassing  human  sense  ; 
For  this  great  work  no  angel  can 
Him  duly  praise,  much  less  a  man. 

3  The  Word  eternal  did  assume 
Our  flesh  and  blood,  and  man  become; 
The  First  and  Last  with  wonder  see 
Partake  of  human  misery. 

4  He  came  to  seek  and  save  the  lost ; 
We  sinned,  and  he  would  bear  the  cost, 
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That  we  might  share  eternal  bliss  ; 
O  what  unbounded  love  was  this  ! 

5  Thus   saved   by    God's    unbounded 

grace, 
We  humbly  render  thanks  and  praise, 
With  all  the  countless  ransomed  host, 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

Michael  Weiss,  1480-1540. 


32, 


T.   14. 


BEHOLD,  to  us  a  Child  is  born, 

To  us  a  Son  is  given  ; 
Unto  the  wretched  and  forlorn 

Descends  the  Lord  from  heaven  : 
The  promised  seed,  Immanuel, 

The  everlasting  God, 
Comes  down  to  save  from  death  and 

Poor  sinners  by  his  blood.  [hell 

2  Great  is  the  hidden  mystery 
That  God  became  a  man  : 

He  had  from  all  eternity 

In  mercy  formed  a  plan, 
To  save  from  misery  and  distress 

The  fallen  human  race  ; 
And  now  the  Sun  of  righteousness 

His  healing  beams  displays. 

3  Come,   sinners,  view  the   incarnate 
Who  us  and  all  things  made ;  [Word, 

This  helpless  babe  is  Christ  the  Lord, 

Though  in  a  manger  laid  : 
For  us  to  die  is  Jesus  born, 

Adore  his  saving  name  ; 
Rejoice,  rejoice,  for  on  that  morn 

The  Lord's  Salvation  came. 

John  Swertner,  1746-18 13. 

33.  t.  151. 

Wie  soil  ich  dich  empfangen  ? 

HOW  shall  I  meet  my  Saviour? 

How  shall  I  welcome  thee? 
What  manner  of  behaviour 

Is  now  required  of  me  ? 
I  wait  for  thy  salvation, 

Grant  me  thy  Spirit's  light, 
Thus  will  my  preparation 

Be  pleasing  in  thy  sight. 


2  While  with  her  sweetest  flowers 
Thy  Zion  strews  thy  way, 

I'll  raise  with  all  my  powers 

To  thee  a  grateful  lay  : 
To  thee,  the  King  of  Glory, 

I'll  tune  a  song  divine, 
And  make  thy  love's  bright  story 

In  graceful  numbers  shine. 

3  Love  caused  his  incarnation, 
Love  brought  him  down  to  me ; 

His  thirst  for  my  salvation 

Procured  my  liberty  ; 
Uncalled  he  comes  with  gladness, 

Us  from  the  fall  to  raise, 
And  change  our  grief  and  sadness 

To  songs  of  joy  and  praise. 

4  He  comes,  repenting  sinners 
With  life  and  love  to  crown, 

And  make  them  happy  winners 

Of  glory  like  his  own. 
To  him  what  shall  we  render, 

Our  gratitude  to  show  ? 
O  may  our  love  more  tender, 

More  ardent  for  him  glow. 

Paul  Gerhardt  (tr.  John  Chr.  Jacobi). 


34. 


5°- 


Gelobet  seist  du,  Jesu  Christ. 

JP^SUS,  all  praise  is  due  to  thee, 
That  thou  wast  pleased  a  man  to  be  : 
Our  low  estate  thou  didst  not  scorn, 
The  angels  shout  to  see  thee  born  : 

Hallelujah. 

2  The  Son  of  God,  who  framed   the 
Now  humbly  in  a  manger  lies  ;    [skies, 
He  who  the  earth's  foundations  laid, 
A  helpless  infant  now  is  made  : 

Hallelujah. 

3  The  eternal  and  almighty  God 
Assumes  our  feeble  flesh  and  blood  ; 
He  deigns  with  sinful  men  to  dwell, 
Is  God  with  us,  Immanuel  : 

Hallelujah. 

4  He  is  the  Sun  of  righteousness, 
Whose  healing  beams  the  nations  bless; 
His  grace  dispels  sin's  gloomy  night, 
That  we  may  share  his  saving  light : 

Hallelujah. 
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5  To  bring  us  pardon,  peace,  and  rest, 
He  in  this  world  became  a  guest, 
And  opened,  through  himself,  the  way 
To  life  and  everlasting  day  : 

Hallelujah. 

6  In  poverty  on  earth  he  came, 
That  we  might  heavenly  riches  claim, 
To  make  us  heirs  of  glory  bright, 
With  all  the  ransomed  saints  in  light  : 

Hallelujah. 

7  For  us  these  wonders  has  he  wrought, 
To  show  his  love  surpassing  thought  : 
Then  let  us  all  unite  to  sing 

Praise  to  our  Saviour,  God,  and  King  : 

Hallelujah. 

Martin  Luther,  1483-1546. 

35.  t.  22. 

Nun  kovtm  !  dcr  Hciden  Heiland. 
REJOICE,  our  nature  Christ  assumes, 
Born  of  a  virgin,  lo,  he  comes, 
As  the  Messiah,  fore-ordained ; 
Adore  and  wonder,  every  land. 

2  He  left  his  bright,  his  glorious  throne, 
He  bowed  the  heavens,  to  earth  came 

down, 
And  thus  his  wondrous  race  began, 
As  God  with  God  and  man  with  man. 

3  To  save  mankind  from  ruin  sent, 
From  God  he  came,  to  God  he  went  ; 
He  stooped  to  death  and  to  the  tomb, 
Ere  he  his  glory  did  resume. 

4  Behold  a  great,  a  heavenly  light, 
From    Bethlehem's     manger    shining 

bright, 
Around  those  who  in  darkness  dwell, 
The  night  of  evil  to  dispel. 

5  Incarnate  God,  exert  thy  power, 
Arise,  thou  glorious  conqueror  ; 
Subdue  sin,  death,  and  every  foe, 
Erect  thy  kingdom  here  below. 

Luther,  from  Latin  of  Ambrose. 

36.  t.  157. 

Frohlich  soil  mein  Herze  springen. 
RISE,  my  soul,  shake  off  all  sadness, 
Christ  is  near, — thee  to  cheer  ; 
Angels  sing  with  gladness  : 


Unto  you  is  born  a  Saviour 
On  this  day  ; — don't  delay 
To  accept  God's  favour. 

2  See  your  Saviour  in  a  manger ; 
'Midst  his  own, — yet  unknown, 
Treated  like  a  stranger, 

Tended  by  an  earthly  mother  : 
Him  believe, — and  receive, 
He  is  Christ  your  Brother. 

3  Ye  that  feel  quite  poor  and  needy, 
Come  who  will, — take  your  fill, 
All  things  now  are  ready  : 

He  is  come  to  be  your  Saviour, 
Full  of  love, — to  remove 
Guilt  and  curse  for  ever. 

4  Jesus,  hear  my  supplication, 
Grant  me  grace, — to  embrace 
Thee  as  my  salvation  : 

Then  like  Simeon,  (O  what  favour,) 
I  desire, — to  retire 
Hence  in  peace  for  ever. 

Faul  Gerhardt,  1607-76. 


37. 


T.    l66. 


INFINITE  Source,  whence  all  did 
spring, 

The  whole  creation's  Head  and  Lord, 
Almighty  and  eternal  King, 

Who  art  in  heaven  and  earth  adored : 
Thou, whom  the  heavens  cannot  contain, 

Didst  deign  to  leave  thy  throne  above, 
To  be  an  infant  poor  and  mean  : 

O  mystery  deep,  O  boundless  love  ! 

2  The  cause  of  this, — I  know  it  well, 
Was  thy  great  love  and  my  great  woe; 

To  rescue  me  from  death  and  hell, 
Thou  didst  consent  to  stoop  so  low ; 

My  misery  moved  the  God  of  grace, 
Who  in  the  Father's  bosom  lay, 

When  the  due  time  had  taken  place, 
His  great  compassion  to  display. 

3  What  offering  shall  I  bring  to  thee, 
Immanuel,  my  King  and  God  ; 

Who  didst  vouchsafe  a  man  to  be, 
To  save  me  by  thy  precious  blood  ; 

Thou,  at  whose  birth  the  angels  sing, 
' '  Peace  upon  earth ,  good  will  to  men, " 
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To  whom  the  sages  humbly  bring 
Their  gifts,  though  thou  appear  so 
mean. 

4  This  will  I  do,  thou  Child  divine, 

I'll  give  thee  that    for   which    thou 
cam'st  ; 
My  soul  and  body,  Lord,  are  thine, 

And    them,     in    love    to    me,    thou 
My  humble  sacrifice  receive,  [claim'st : 

Dear  Jesus,  born  to  bleed  for  me, 
That  I  by  faith  in  thee  might  live, 

And  with  thee  live  eternally. 

John  Toltschig,  1703-64. 


38, 


167. 


COME,  thou  univeral  blessing, 

Thou,  the  woman's  promised  seed  ; 
Perfect  bliss  and  joy  unceasing 

Deign  throughout  the  earth  to  spread; 
By  thy  holy  incarnation, 

Life  and  death,  our  guilt  remove, 
Visit  us  with  thy  salvation, 

Bless  us  with  thy  heavenly  love. 

2  Come,  thou  long-expected  Jesus, 
Born  to  set  thy  people  free, 

From  our  fears  and  sins  release  us, 
Let  us  find  our  rest  in  thee. 

Israel's  Strength  and  Consolation, 
Hope  of  all  the  earth  thou  art ; 

Dear  Desire  of  every  nation, 
Joy  of  every  longing  heart. 

3  Born  thy  people  to  deliver, 
Born  a  child  and  yet  a  king, 

Born  to  reign  in  us  for  ever, 

Now  thy  gracious  kingdom  bring ; 

By  thine  own  eternal  Spirit, 
Rule  in  all  our  hearts  alone ; 

By  thine  all-sufficient  merit, 
Raise  us  to  thy  glorious  throne. 

Ch.  Wesley,  1708-88 

39.  t.  14. 

COME,  ye  redeemed  of  the  Lord, 
Your  grateful  tribute  bring, 

And  celebrate  with  one  accord 
The  birth  of  Christ  our  King  : 

Let  us  with  humble  hearts  repair 
(Faith  will  point  out  the  road) 


To  little  Bethlehem,  and  there 
Adore  the  incarnate  God. 

2  All  glory  to  Immanuel's  name 
The  choirs  of  angels  sing  ; 

Gladly  these  heralds  peace  proclaim, 
Peace  from  our  God  and  King  : 

Well  might  the  shepherds  haste  away 
This  wondrous  babe  to  see  ; 

Well  might  the  sages  homage  pay, 
And  bow  to  him  the  knee. 

3  We  all  have  reason  to  rejoice, 
When  we  this  mystery  view, 

That  God  assumed  our  flesh  and  blood, 

O  wonder  ever  new  ! 
We  humbly  in  the  dust  adore ; 

Lord,  who  is  like  to  thee, 
That  thou,  vile  sinners  to  restore, 

Didst  deign  a  man  to  be. 

J.  Hart  and  W.  Home. 


40. 


T.   II. 


HE  has  come  !  the  Christ  of  God  ; 
Left  for  us  his  glad  abode  ; 
Stooping  from  his  throne  of  bliss, 
To  this  darksome  wilderness. 

2  He  has  come  !  the  Prince  of  Peace  ; 
Come  to  bid  our  sorrows  cease  ; 
Come  to  scatter  with  his  light 

All  the  shadows  of  our  night. 

3  He,  the  mighty  King,  has  come, 
Making  this  poor  earth  his  home  ; 
Come  to  bear  our  sins'  sad  load  ; 
Son  of  David,  Son  of  God. 

4  He  has  come,  whose  name  of  grace 
Speaks  deliverance  to  our  race  ; 

Left  for  us  his  glad  abode  ; 
Son  of  Mary  !  Son  of  God. 

5  Unto  us  this  Son  is  given  ! 

He  has  come  from  God's  own  heaven; 
Bringing  with  him  from  above 
Holy  peace  and  holy  love. 

Horatius  Bonar,  b.  1S08. 

41.  t.  169. 

Ermuntre  dich,  mein  schwaeher  Geist. 
ARISE,  my  spirit,  bless  the  day 
Whereon  the  great  Creator 
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A  child  became  ;  thy  homage  pay  ; 

Adore  the  Mediator. 
This  is  the  night  in  which  he  came, 
Was  born,  and  put  on  human  frame, 
Us  sinners  to  deliver 
From  sin  and  death  for  ever. 

2  Welcome,  thou  Source  of  every  good, 
O  Jesus,  King  of  glory  ;  [God, 

Welcome,  thrice    welcome,    Lamb    of 

To  this  world  transitory  : 
In  grateful  hymns  thy  name  I'll  praise, 
With  heart  and  voice  throughout  my 

For  thy  blest  incarnation         [days  ; 

Procured  my  salvation. 

3  O  lovely  Infant,  thou  art  full 
Of  grace  above  all  measure ; 

Thou  art  more  precious  to  my  soul 

Than  earth  with  all  its  treasure  : 

Come,  Jesus,  come,  abide  with  me, 

And  let  my  heart  thy  dwelling  be ; 

Then  I,  without  cessation, 

Shall  joy. in  thy  salvation. 

Johann  Rist,  1607-67. 


42. 


T.  79. 


ALL  glory  be  to  God  on  high  ; 
Ye  sons  of  Adam  fill  the  sky 

With  songs  of  thankfulness  ; 
God,  moved  by  everlasting  love, 
Decreed  with  his  dear  Son  above, 

A  sinful  world  to  save  and  bless. 

2  Stand  still  and  see  what  God  hath 
His  only  and  beloved  Son  [done  ; 

For  us  he  freely  gave  : 
That  Son  for  our  rebellious  race, 
(O  miracle  of  sovereign. grace,) 

Died  on  the  cross  our  souls  to  save. 

3  A  lowly  babe  he  came  on  earth, 

No  worldly  pomp  announced  his  birth, 

A  manger  was  his  bed  ; 
Look,  look,  upon  this  rising  sun, 
Till  tears  of  love  your  eyes  o'errun  ; 

This  lowly  babe  is  Christ  our  Head. 
Clare  Taylor,  d.  1778. 


43. 


T.    I  I. 


WHAT  good  news  the  angels  bring, 
What  glad  tidings  of  our  King  ; 


Christ  the  Lord  is  born  to-day, 
Christ,  who  takes  our  sins  away. 

2  He,  who  rules  both  heaven  and 
Has  in  Bethlehem  his  birth  ;  [earth, 
Him  shall  all  the  faithful  see, 

And  rejoice  eternally. 

3  Lift  your  hearts  and  voices  high, 
With  hosannas  fill  the  sky  : 
Glory  be  to  God  above, 

Who  is  infinite  in  love. 

4  Peace  on  earth,  goodwill  to  men  : 
Now  with  us  our  God  is  seen  : 
Angels  join  his  name  to  praise, 
Help  to  sing  redeeming  grace. 

5  Jesus  is  the  loveliest  name, 
This  the  angel  doth  proclaim  ; 
Sinners  poor  he  came  to  save, 
They  in  him  redemption  have. 

6  They  who  see  themselves  undone, 
And  take  refuge  to  the  Son, 

They  shall  all  be  born  again, 
And  with  him  in  glory  reign. 

W.Hammond,  1719-83. 

44.  t.  11. 

Gott  sei  Dank  in  aller  Welt. 
ALL  the  world  give  praises  due ; 
God  is  faithful,  God  is  true  ; 
He  to  man  doth  comfort  send 
In  his  Son,  the  sinners'  friend. 

2  What  the  fathers  wished  of  old, 
What  the  promises  foretold, 
What  the  seers  did  prophesy, 

Is  fulfilled  most  gloriously. 

3  My  Salvation,  welcome  be  ; 
Thou,  my  portion,  praise  to  thee  ; 
Come,  and  make  thy  blest  abode 
In  my  heart,  O  Son  of  God. 

4  Grant  thy  comforts  to  my  mind, 
Since  I'm  helpless,  poor,  and  blind; 
O  may  I  in  faith  abide 

Thine,  and  never  turn  aside. 

5  Jesus,  when  in  majesty 
Thou  shalt  come  my  judge  to  be, 
Grant  in  grace,  that  I  may  stand 
Justified  at  thy  right  hand. 

Heinrich  Held,  d.  1659. 
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45.  T.  22. 

Wir  singen  dir  Immanuel. 
IMMANUEL,  to  thee  we  sing-, 
Thou  Prince  of  life,  almighty  King-, 
That  thou,  expected  ages  past, 
Didst  come  to  visit  us  at  last. 

2  Thou,  Lord,  though  heaven  belongs 

to  thee, 
On  earth  a  stranger  deign'st  to  be  : 
Thou  clothest  all,  yet  wear'st  a  dress 
Which  doth  the  poorest  state  express. 

3  On  withered  grass  reclines  thy  head, 
A  wretched  manger  is  thy  bed  : 
Though  thou    appear'st   among  thine 
No  kindness  unto  thee  is  shown,  [own, 

4  Of  bliss  and  joy  thou  art  the  source  ; 
Yet  pain  and  sorrow  marked  thy  course. 
The  comfort  thou  of  everyone  ; 

Yet  comforters  thyself  had  none. 

5  Thou  cam'st  to  be  the  friend  of  men  ; 
Thee  men  with  wicked  hands  have  slain. 
To  be  man's  life  didst  leave  thy  home  ; 
How  few  for  life  to  thee  would  come. 

6  I  thank  thee,  gracious  Lord,  that  thou 
On  my  account  didst  stoop  so  low  : 
Oh  that  my  words,  my  works,  and  ways 
May  all  proclaim  thy  matchless  praise. 

Paid  Gerhardt,  1607-76. 

46.  t.  159. 

WISDOM  and  power  to  Christ  belong, 
Who  left  his  glorious  throne  ; 

The  new,  the  blessed  gospel-song 
Is  due  to  him  alone  ; 

Join  all  on  earth  in  Jesus'  praise, 

Join  with  the  highest  seraphs'  lays  : 
To  us,  to  us  God's  Son  is  given, 
The  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven. 

(PJCh.  Wesley. 

47.  T.   22. 

Vom  Himmel  hoch  da  kovim  ich  her. 

TO-DAY  we  celebrate  the  birth 
Of  Jesus  Christ,  who  came  on  earth 
To  make  himself  as  Saviour  known, 
And  claim  us  sinners  as  his  own. 


2  Awake,  my  heart ;  my  soul,  arise; 
Look  who  in  yonder  manger  lies ; 
Who  is  that  child,  so  poor  and  mean? 
'Tis  he  who  all  things  does  sustain. 

3  Welcome,  O  welcome,  noble  guest, 
Who  sinners  not  despised  hast, 

But  cam'st  into  our  misery  ; 

How  shall  we  pay  due  thanks  to  thee  ? 

4  Immanuel,  incarnate  God, 
Prepare  my  heart  for  thy  abode  : 
O  may  I,  through  thy  aiding  grace, 
In  all  I  do,  show  forth  thy  praise. 

Martin  Luther,  1483- 1546. 

48.  t.  16. 

CHRIST   the    Lord,    the    Lord   most 
glorious, 

Now  is  born  ;  O  shout  aloud  : 
Man  by  him  is  made  victorious  ; 

Praise  your  Saviour,  hail  your  God. 

2  Praise  the  Lord,  for  on  us  shineth 
Christ,  the  Sun  of  righteousness  ; 

He  to  us  in  love  inclineth,  [grace. 

Cheers    our    souls    with    pardoning 

3  Praise  the  Lord,  whose  saving  splen- 
Shines  into  the  darkest  night ;  [dour 

O  what  praises  shall  we  render 
For  this  never-ceasing  light. 

4  Praise  the  Lord,  God  our  salvation, 
Praise  him  who  retrieved  our  loss  ; 

Sing  with  awe,  and  love's  sensation, 
Hallelujah,  God  with  us. 

J.  Muller  and  Chr.  G.  Clemens. 

49.  t.  91. 

HAIL,  thou  wondrous  infant-stranger, 

Born  lost  Eden  to  regain  ; 
Welcome  in  thy  humble  manger, 

Welcome  to  thy  creature  man  ; 
Hail,  Immanuel  !   :||: 

Thou  who  wast  ere  time  began. 

2  Say,  ye  blest  seraphic  legions, 

What    thus    brought    your    Maker 
down  ? 
Say,  why  did  he  leave  your  regions, 
Why  forsake  his  heavenly  throne  ? 

Notes  melodious  :||: 
Tell  the  cause  :  Good  will  to  man. 


THE  INCARNATION  OF  CHRIST. 


3  We  this  offered  Saviour  needed, 

Hence  we  join  your  theme  with  joy  ; 
We  by  none  will  be  exceeded, 
While  we  laud  this  mystery, 

And  with  wonder,  :||: 
God  incarnate  glorify. 

T.  La?nb. 

50.  t.  240. 

ALL  hail,  Immanuel, 

Eternal  Word,  all  hail ! 
O  Jesus,  sinners'  friend, 
Whose  mercy  knows  no  end, 
Love  made  thee  condescend 
With  men  to  make  abode, 
And,  veiled  in  flesh  and  blood, 
To  bring  us  nigh  to  God  : 
Thy  sacred  name  we  bless, 

Jesus,  Jesus, 
FulL  of  truth  and  power; 

Blessed,  blessed, 
Blessed  evermore. 

Chr.  I.  LaTrobe,  1758-1836. 

51.  t.  91. 

ANGELS,  from  the  realms  of  glory, 
Wing  your  flight  o'er  all  the  earth, 

Ye  who  sang  creation's  story, 
Now  proclaim  Messiah's  birth  : 

Come  and  worship,  :||: 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King. 

2  Shepherds,  in  the  field  abiding, 
Watching  o'er  your  flocks  by  night, 

God  with  man  is  now  residing, 
Yonder  shines  the  infant-light : 

Come  and  worship,  :|j: 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King. 

3  Sages,  leave  your  contemplations, 
Brighter  visions  beam  afar  ; 

Seek  the  great  Desire  of  nations  ; 
Ye  have  seen  his  natal  star  : 

Come  and  worship,  :||: 
Worship  Christ',  the  new-born  King. 

4  Saints,  before  tlie  altar  bending, 
Watching  long  in  hope  and  fear, 

Suddenly  the  Lord,  descending, 
In  his  temple  shall  appear  : 

Come  and  worship,  :|j: 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King. 
J.  Montgomery,  1771-1854. 


52 


T.   II 


HARK,  the  herald  angels  sing  : 
"  Glory  to  the  new-born  King, 
Glory  in  the  highest  heaven, 
Peace  on  earth,  and  man  forgiven." 

2  Joyful,  all  ye  nations  rise  : 
Join  the  triumph  of  the  skies  : 
With  the  angelic  host  proclaim, 
"  Christ  is  born  in  Bethlehem." 

3  Veiled  in  flesh,  the  Godhead  see, 
Hail  the  incarnate  Deity  ; 
Pleased  as  man  with  men  to  dwell, 
Jesus,  our  Immanuel. 

4  Hail  the  heaven-bornPrince  of  Peace, 
Hail  the  Sun  of  righteousness; 
Light  and  life  to  all  he  brings, 

Risen  with  healing  in  his  wings. 

5  Lo,  he  lays  his  glory  by  : 
Born,  that  man  no  more  may  die ; 
Born,  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth  ; 
Born,  to  give  them  second  birth. 

6  Sing  we  then,  with  angels  sing: 
"  Glory  to  the  new-born  King, 
Glory  in  the  highest  heaven, 
Peace  on  earth,  and  man  forgiven." 

Ch.  Wesley  (a),  1708-88. 


53, 


T.  83. 


TRULY,  that  eventful  day, 
When  the  God  of  our  salvation 

Helpless  in  a  manger  lay, 

Of  our  bliss  laid  the  foundation  ; 

Centuries  had  never  gained 

What  he  then  for  man  obtained. 

2  Of  such  love  what  mortal  can 
Fathom  the  unbounded  ocean  ? 

God,  the  Holy  One,  loves  man  ; 

Sink,  my  soul,  in  deep  devotion  ; 
First  in  love  the  plan  he  laid, 
And  man  in  his  image  made. 

3  Stronger  far  his  love  than  death  : 
He,  before  the  world's  foundation, 

Ere  he  gave  his  creatures  breath, 

Or  the  elements  their  station, 
Worms  or  seraphim  their  place, 
Framed  the  counsel  of  his  grace. 


THE  INCARNATION  OF  CHRIST. 


4  See  the  Son  of  God  descend, 
At  the  time  by  him  directed, 

Thirty  years  on  earth  to  spend, 
As  a  man  despised,  rejected, 
As  a  victim  to  be  slain, 
His  love's  purpose  to  obtain. 

5  What  sure  prophecies  foretold, 
And  mysterious  types  depicted, 

Sacred  covenants  of  old, 

Solemn  promises  predicted, 
All  was  made  Amen  and  Yea, 
On  that  great,  eventful  day. 

6  What  shall  I  now  give  to  thee  ? 
Take  my  heart  as  a  thankoffering : 

What  hast  thou  not  done  for  me 

By  that  life  of  woe  and  suffering  ? 
This  restores  far  more  than  all 
I  had  lost  by  Adam's  fall. 

Chr.  I.  La  Trobe  (from  Chr.  Gregor). 


54, 


T.  582, 


REJOICE  in  Jesus'  birth  ; 

To  us  a  Son  is  given, 
To  us  a  Child  is  born  on  earth, 

Who  made  both  earth  and  heaven. 

2  His  arm  supports  the  sky, 
The  universe  sustains  ; 

The  God  supreme,  the  Lord  most  high, 
The  King  Messiah  reigns. 

3  His  name,  his  nature  soar 
Beyond  the  angels'  ken, 

Yet  whom  the  angelic  hosts  adore, 
He  pleads  the  cause  of  men. 

4  Our  Counsellor  we  praise, 
Our  Advocate  above, 

Who  daily  in  his  church  displays 
His  miracles  of  love. 

5  The  mighty  God  is  he, 
Author  of  life  and  bliss, 

The  Father  of  eternity, 

The  glorious  Prince  of  Peace. 

Ch.  Wesley,  1708-88. 


55. 


T.  91. 


HEAR,  ye  sinners,  peace  and  pardon 
Freely  offered,  glad  receive  ; 


Nor  your  hearts  yet  longer  harden, 
Hear  his  voice  and  ye  shall  live  ; 
To  God  glory  in  the  highest, 
Peace  on  earth,  good  will  to  men. 

2  Meek  and  lowly  see  your  Saviour 
Meet  returning  prodigals  ; 

He  receives  them  into  favour, 

Therefore  come,  'tis  God  who  calls  : 
Unto  us  a  Son  is  given, 
Unto  us  a  Child  is  born. 

3  Now  to  Bethlehem  we're  invited, 
Or  to  Calvary,  him  to  know ; 

But  ere  long  we  shall  be  cited, 

When  the  trump  of  God  shall  blow, 
'Fore  the  presence  of  his  glory, 
As  the  judge  of  quick  and  dead. 

4  Then  on  clouds  in  glory  seated, 
He'll  pronounce  their  final  doom, 

Who,  while  here,  though  oft  entreated, 

For  Immanuel  found  no  room  : 
Gracious  Saviour,  since  thou  callest, 
May  not  one  of  us  refuse. 

5  May  we  all  then  stand  before  thee, 
Given  unto  thee  without  loss, 

As  thy  saints,  who  here  adore  thee, 

In  the  manger,  on  the  cross  : 
To  God  glory  in  the  highest, 
Peace  on  earth,  good  will  to  men. 

Chr.  I.  La  Trobe,  1758-1836. 

56.  t.  16. 

WELCOME,  blessed  heavenly  stran- 
Open,  Holy  Ghost,  mine  eyes,  [ger  ; 

Lead  me  to  my  Saviour's  manger, 
Show  me  where  my  Jesus  lies. 

2  O  most  Mighty,  O  most  Holy, 
Far  above  the  seraph's  thought ; 

Zion,  view  thy  King,  as  lowly 
As  inspired  prophets  taught. 

Christopher  Smart,  1722-70. 

57.  t.  91. 

PEACE  on  earth,  heaven  is  proclaim- 
Peace  descending  from  above,  [ing  : 

Peace,  good  will,  lost  man  reclaiming, 
Peace  from  God,  God  who  is  love : 

Peace  in  Jesus,  :|J: 
Peace  that  never  shall  remove. 


THE  NAME  OF  JESUS. 


2  Glory  to  our  great  Creator, 
Glory  in  the  highest  strain  ; 
Glory  to  the  Mediator, 

Both  from  angels  and  from  men  : 

To  Immanuel,  :||: 
All  the  glory  doth  pertain. 

T.  and  M.  Lamb. 


58. 


T.  466. 


I  WILL  rejoice  in  God  my  Saviour, 

And  magnify  this  act  of  love ; 
I'm  lost  in  wonder  at  his  favour, 

Which  made  him  leave  his  throne 
above, 
To  take  upon  him  human  nature, 
To  suffer  for  his  wretched  creature  ; 
Dire  anguish,  keenest  pain, 
And  death-pangs  to  sustain, 
My  soul  to  gain. 

Benjamin  La  Trobe,  1725-86. 

59.  t.  14. 

HOSANNA  to  the  royal  Son 
Of  David's  ancient  line  : 


His  natures  two,  his  person  one, 
Mysterious  and  divine. 

2  The  root  of  David,  here  we  find, 
And  offspring  are  the  same  : 

Eternity  and  time  are  joined 
In  our  Immanuel's  name. 

3  Blest  he  that  comes  to  wretched  men 
With  peaceful  news  from  heaven  ; 

Hosannas  in  the  highest  strain 
To  Christ  the  Lord  be  given. 

Isaac  Watts,  1 674-1 748. 


60. 


T.  39. 


Gott,  unserm  Gott,  welcher  in  menschlichen 
Orden. 

TO  God  our  Immanuel,  made  flesh  as 
we  are,  [most  dear, 

Our  Friend,  our  Redeemer,  and  Brother 

Be  honour  and  glory  :  Let  with  one 
accord  [the  Lord. 

All  people  say,  Amen,  Give  praise  to 
Chr.  Gregor,  1723-1801. 


IV.    THE  NAME  OP  JESUS,  AND  HIS  WALK  ON 

EARTH. 


61.  T.  14. 

THERE  is  a  name  I  love  to  hear, 

I  love  to  sing  its  worth  ; 
It  sounds  like  music  in  mine  ear, 

The  sweetest  name  on  earth. 

2  It  tells  me  of  a  Saviour's  love, 
Who  died  to  set  me  free  ; 

It  tells  me  of  his  precious  blood, 
The  sinner's  perfect  plea. 

3  It  tells  me  of  a  Father's  smile 
Beaming  upon  his  child  ; 

It  cheers  me  through  this  "little  while," 
Through  desert  waste  and  wild. 

4  Jesus,  the  name  I  love  so  well, 
The  name  I  love  to  hear  : 

No  saint  on  earth  its  worth  can  tell, 
No  heart  conceive  how  dear. 


5  This  name  shall  shed  its  fragrance  still 
Along  this  thorny  road, 

Shall  sweetly  smooth  the  rugged  hill 
That  leads  me  up  to  God. 

6  And  there  with  all  the  blood-bought 
From  sin  and  sorrow  free,     [throng, 

I'll  sing  the  new  eternal  song 
Of  Jesus'  love  to  me. 

Frederick  Whitfield,  b.  1829. 

62.  t.  14. 

HOW  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 

In  a  believer's  ear  ; 
It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds, 

And  drives  away  his  fear. 

2  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 
And  calms  the  troubled  breast ; 


THE  NAME  OF  JESUS. 


'Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 
And  to  the  weary  rest. 

3  Jesus,   the  Rock  on  which  I   build, 
My  Shield,  and  Hiding-place, 

My  never-failing  Treasury,  filled 
With  boundless  stores  of  grace  : 

4  Jesus,  my  Shepherd,  Saviour,  Friend, 
My  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King, 

My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Way,  my  End, 
Accept  the  praise  I  bring. 

5  Weak  is  the  effort  of  my  heart, 
And  cold  my  warmest  thought ; 

But  when  I  see  thee  as  thou  art, 
I'll  praise  thee  as  I  ought. 

6  Till  then  I  would  thy  love  proclaim 
With  every  fleeting  breath  ; 

And  may  the  music  of  thy  name 
Refresh  my  soul  in  death. 

John  Newton,  1725-1807. 


63, 


T.    II, 


SWEETER  sounds  than  music  knows, 
Charm  me  in  Immanuel's  name; 

All  her  hopes  my  spirit  owes 

To  his  birth,  and  cross,  and  shame. 

2  When  he  came  the  angels  sung, 
"  Glory  be  to  God  on  high  !" 

Lord,  unloose  my  stammering  tongue, 
Who  should  louder  sing  than  I  ? 

3  Did  the  Lord  a  man  become, 
That  he  might  the  law  fulfil, 

Bleed  and  suffer  in  my  room, 

And  canst  thou,  my  tongue,  be  still  ? 

4  No,  I  must  my  praises  bring, 
Though  they  worthless  are  and  weak  ; 

For  should  I  refuse  to  sing, 

Sure  the  very  stones  would  speak. 

5  O  my  Saviour,  Shield,  and  Sun, 
Shepherd,  Brother, Husband, Friend, 

Every  precious  name  in  one, 
I  will  love  thee  without  end. 

John  Newton,  1 725-1 807. 


64. 


T.   14. 


JESUS,  I  love  thy  charming  name, 
'Tis  music  to  my  ear ; 


1  gladly  would  thy  praises  sound, 
That  earth  and  heaven  might  hear. 

2  Yes,  thou  art  precious  to  my  soul, 
In  thee  is  all  my  trust ; 

Jewels  to  thee  are  gaudy  toys, 
And  gold  is  sordid  dust. 

3  O  may  thy  name  still  cheer  my  heart, 
And  shed  its  fragrance  there  : 

The  noblest  balm  for  all  its  wounds, 
The  cordial  of  its  care. 

4  I'll  speak  the  honours  of  thy  name, 
With  my  last  labouring  breath  ; 

When   speechless,  thou  shalt   be    my 

My  joy  in  life  and  death.         [hope, 

Ph.  Doddridge,  1702-51. 

65.  t.  58.  Pt.  2. 

Heil'gcv  Name  Jesu  ! 
SACRED  name  of  Jesus, 

So  great  and  holy,  [thee  truly, 

That  all  our  tongues  can  never  praise 
'Fore  thee  we  bow. 

2  Saving  name  of  Jesus, 

In  which  salvation  [and  nation, 

Is  preached  to  every  kindred,  tongue, 
Might  all  thee  know. 

3  Blessed  name  of  Jesus, 
How  efficacious 

To  save,  to  sanctify,  and  to  preserve  us, 
Thee  we  adore. 

4  Powerful  name  of  Jesus, 

In  heaven  revered,  [feared, 

On   earth  by  all  believers  loved  and 
Glory  to  thee. 

5  Name  for  ever  sacred, 
For  ever  precious  ; 

Let  all  within  us  echo  Jesus,  Jesus, 
For  evermore. 

H.  Louise  v.  Hayn  and  J.Cennich. 


66, 


T.   II9. 


JESUS'  name,  :||: 
Source  of  life  and  happiness  ; 
In  this  name  true  consolation 

Mourning  sinners  may  possess  ; 
Here  is  found  complete  salvation  : 
Blessed  Jesus,  we  thy  name  will  praise 
All  our  days.  :||: 

2 


THE  NAME  OF  JESUS. 


2   God  with  us,   :||: 
God  appears  in  human  frame ; 
In  his  name  rejoice  with  gladness, 
Since  to  save  lost  man  he  came  ; 
None  need  sink  in  hopeless  sadness, 
For  Immanuel  is  now  with  us, 
God  with  us.   :||: 

Benjamin  La  Trobe,  1725-86. 

67.  t.  14. 

THOU  dear  Redeemer,  dying  Lamb, 

We  love  to  hear  of  thee  ; 
No  music  like  thy  charming  name, 

Nor  half  so  sweet  can  be. 

2  Our  Jesus  shall  be  still  our  theme, 
While  in  this  world  we  stay  ; 

We'll  sing  our  Jesus'  lovely  name, 
When  all  things  else  decay : 

3  When- we  appear  in  yonder  cloud, 
With  all  his  favoured  throng, 

Then  will  we  sing  more  sweet,  more 

And  Christ  shall  be  our  song,  [loud, 

John  Cennick,  1718-55. 

68.  t.  146. 

A  eh  Schopfcr  meincv  Seel. 
LORD  Jesus,  when  I  trace 

Thee  as  the  great  Creator, 
With  fear  I  hide  my  face  ; 

But  when  in  human  nature 
I  see  thy  deep  distress 

And  lowliness  of  heart, 

1  freely  must  confess 

That  thou  my  brother  art. 

2  Therefore  I'll  thee  adore 
With  deep  humiliation, 

And  own  thee  evermore 
Lord  of  the  whole  creation  ; 

But  thy  humanity, 
Thy  birth,  thy  life  and  death, 

Unite  my  soul  to  thee, 
Until  my  latest  breath. 

v   Zinzendorf,  1700-60. 

69.  t.  14. 

MY  God  a  man,  a  man  indeed, 
An  infant,  weak  and  poor ; 

Born  for  a  sinful  race  to  bleed, 
Salvation  to  procure. 


2  Who  can  describe  the  loveliness, 
Which  was,  blest  Child,  in  thee? 

Thy  whole  deportment  heavenly  grace, 
And  true  humility. 

3  According  to  the  appointed  plan, 
My  infant  Saviour  grew 

In  favour  both  with  God  and  man, 
In  years  and  stature  too. 

4  Often  oppressed  with  human  care 
He  to  his  Father  sighs, 

Or  spends  the  night  in  fervent  prayer, 
And  offers  tears  and  cries. 

5  Again,  as  teacher  of  mankind 
I  see  my  humble  Lord  : 

How  cheerfully  was  he  inclined 
To  preach  the  saving  word. 

6  To  comfort  men  was  his  delight, 
To  help  them  in  distress  ; 

He  ready  was,  by  day  and  night, 
To  pardon,  heal,  and  bless. 

7  Oft  was  he  hungry,  spent,  and  sad, 
In  his  own  world  a  guest, 

And  of  his  own  no  place  he  had, 
His  weary  head  to  rest. 

8  Ah,  might  my  heart  a  mirror  be, 
Reflecting  Jesus'  grace, 

That  all  who  my  behaviour  see, 
May  some  resemblance  trace. 

g  Grant  me  that  meek  and  lowly  mind, 
Thou  hast  on  earth  displayed, 

Which  in  thy  holy  life  I  find, 
My  Pattern,  Lord,  and  Head. 

John  Swertner,  1 746-1 81 3 

70.  t.  14. 

WHAT  grace,  O  Lord,  and  beauty 
Around  thy  steps  below  !  [shone 

What  patient  love  was  seen  in  all 
Thy  life  and  death  of  woe  ! 

2  For  ever  on  thy  burdened  heart 
A  weight  of  sorrow  hung, 

Yet  no  ungentle,  murmuring  word 
Escaped  thy  silent  tongue. 

3  Thy  foes  might  hate,  despise,  revile, 
Thy  friends  unfaithful  prove  ; 

Unwearied  in  forgiveness  still, 
Thy  heart  could  only  love. 


THE  NAME  OF  JESUS, 


4  O  give  us  hearts  to  love  like  thee, 
Like  thee,  O  Lord,  to  grieve 

Far  more  for  others'  sins,  than  all 
The  wrongs  that  we  receive. 

5  One  with  thyself,  may  every  eye 
In  us,  thy  brethren,  see 

That  gentleness  and  grace  that  springs 
From  union,  Lord,  with  thee. 

Sir  Edward  Denny,  b.  1796. 


71, 


T.   II. 


SEE,  my  soul,  God  ever  blest 
In  the  flesh  made  manifest ; 
Human  nature  .he  assumes  ; 
He,  to  ransom  sinners,  comes. 

2  He  fulfilled  all  righteousness, 
Standing  in  the  sinner's  place  ; 
From  the  manger  to  the  cross 
All  he  did,  he  did  for  us  : — 

3  All  our  woes  he  did  retrieve  ; 
He  expired  that  we  might  live  ; 

By  his  stripes  our  wounds  are  healed, 
By  his  blood  our  pardon's  sealed. 

4  Lord,  conform  us  to  thy  death  ; 
Raise  us  to  new  life  by  faith  ; 
Through  thy  resurrection's  power, 
May  we  praise  thee  evermore. 

5  Circumcise  our  sinful  hearts  ; 
Purify  our  inward  parts  : 
Lord,  destroy  the  carnal  mind, 
That  in  thee  we  peace  may  find. 

6  In  thy  righteousness  arrayed, 
Let  us  triumph  and  be  glad  ; 
Let  us  walk  with  thee  in  white; 
Let  us  see  thy  face  in  light. 

W.  Hammond,** 719-83. 


72. 


T.   l68. 


MAN  of  sorrows  and  acquainted 
With  our  griefs,  what  shall  we  say? 

Never  language  yet  hath  painted 
All  the  woes  that  on  thee  lay  : 

Had  I  seen  thee  clothed  in  weakness, 

Bearing  our  reproach  and  sickness, 
To  attend  thee  day  and  night 
Would  have  been  my  heart's  delight. 


2  O  that  to  this  heavenly  stranger 
I  had  here  my  homage  paid, 

From  his  first  sigh  in  the  manger, 

Till  he  cried,  "  'Tis  finished  :" 
That  first  sigh  had  consecrated 
Me  his  own,  and  I  had  waited 
On  him  from  his  infancy, 
In  a  constant  liturgy. 

3  Walking,  speaking,  in  devotion, 
Far  to  fields  or  forests  strayed, 

I  had  watched  his  every  motion, 
And  my  Lord  my  pattern  made  : 

More  have  angels  ne'er  desired, 

Than  on  him,  or  far  retired, 
Or  at  home,  awake,  asleep, 
Fixed  their  wondering  eyes  to  keep 

4  Tell  me,  little  flock  beloved, 
Ye,  on  whom  shone  Jesus'  face, 

What  within  your  souls  then  moved, 
When  ye  felt  his  kind  embrace  ? 

0  disciple,  once  most  blessed, 
As  a  bosom  friend  caressed, 

Say,  could  e'er  into  thy  mind 
Other  objects  entrance  find? 

5  Oft  to  prayer  by  night  retreated, 
See  him  from  all  search  withdrawn  ; 

Tearful  eyes  and  sighs  repeated 

Witnessed  still  the  morning  dawn  ; 
There,  where  he  made  intercession, 

1  had  poured  forth  my  confession, 
And  where  for  my  sins  he  wept, 
Praying,  I  the  watch  had  kept. 

6  Should  I  thus  to  thee  have  cleaved 
'Midst  thy  poverty  and  woes, 

On  thee,  as  my  Lord,  believed, 

Or  perhaps  have  joined  thy  foes  ? 
Ah,  thy  mercy  I  had  spurned, 
But  thyself  my  heart  hast  turned  ; 
Now  thou  know'st,  beneath,  above, 
Nought  compared  with  thee  I  love. 
CJir.  I  La  Trobe  (from  Chr.  Gregor) 


73.  t.  14. 

O  MY  dear  Saviour,  when  thy  cares, 

Thy  toils  for  me  I  read, 
My  eyes  run  o'er  with  grateful  tears, 

And  I  bow  down  my  head. 
2   * 


THE  NAME  OF  JESUS. 


2  Thy  suffering  life  I  cannot  trace, 
Or  read  thy  sacred  word, 

But  I'm  o'ercome  with  thankfulness 
To  thee,  my  gracious  Lord. 

3  What  am  I,  Lord,  that  thou  so  much 
Shouldst  love  and  value  me  ? 

Vile  dust  I  am,  yet  thou  for  such 
Didst  bear  thy  misery. 

John  Ccnnick,  1718-55. 


74, 


T.   22. 


MY  dear  Redeemer,  and  my  Lord, 

1  read  my  duty  in  thy  word  ; 
But  in  thy  life  the  law  appears 
Drawn  out  in  living  characters. 

2  Such  was  thy  truth,  and  such  thy  zeal, 
Such  deference  to  thy  Father's  will, 
Such  love  and  meekness  so  divine, 

I  would  transcribe  and  make  them  mine. 

3  Cold  mountains  and  the  midnight  air 
Witnessed  the  fervour  of  thy  prayer  ; 
The  desert  thy  temptations  knew, 
Thy  conflict  and  thy  victory  too. 

4  Be  thou  my  pattern  ;  let  me  bear 
More  of  thy  gracious  image  here  ; 
And  at  thy  right  hand  me  confess, 
Clad  in  thy  robe  of  righteousness. 

Isaac  Watts,  1674-1748. 


75. 


T.    14. 


O  SON  of  God  and  man,  receive 
This  humble  work  of  mine  ; 

Worth  to  my  meanest  labour  give, 
By  blessing  it  with  thine. 

2  Servant  of  all,  to»toil  for  man 
Thou  didst  not,  Lord,  refuse  ; 

Thy  majesty  did  not  disdain 
To  be  employed  for  us. 

3  In  all  I  think,  .or  speak,  or  do, 
Let  me  show  forth  thy  praise  ; 

Thy  bright  example  still  pursue 
Through  all  my  future  days. 


4  By  faith  through  outward  cares  I  go, 
From  all  distractions  free  ; 

My  hands  alone  engaged  below, 
My  spirit  still  with  thee. 

5  When  thou,  my  Saviour,  shait  appear, 
Then  gladly  may  I  cry, 

"  The  work  thou  gavest  me  while  here 
Is  done,— to  thee  I  fly." 

Ch.  Wesley,  1708-88. 

76.  t.  14. 

ALIKE  in  happiness  and  woe, 

Lord,  we  will  follow  thee  ; 
And  tread  the  path  thyself  didst  go, 

Whate'er  that  path  may  be. 

2  With  earnest  zeal  'twas  thy  delight 
To  do  thy  Father's  will  : 

O  may  such  zeal  our  souls  excite, 
His  precepts  to  fulfil. 

3  If  in  some  dark  affliction's  day, 
Our  path  through  sorrow  run, 

May  we,  like  thee,  have  grace  to  say, 
"  Thy  will,  O  Lord,  be  done." 

4  In  thee,  a  sacred  burning  love 
Through  all  thy  course  did  shine  : 

O  may  such  love  in  us  too  prove 
That  we,  O  Lord,  are  thine. 

5  Supported  by  almighty  grace, 
Well  tread  the  heavenly  road ; 

And  carefully  thy  footsteps  trace, 
Which  lead  to  thine  abode. 

Benjamin  Bcddome,  1717-95. 

77.  t.  22. 

Wenn  wir  das  Korn  des  Segens  sail. 
WHEN  we  in  spirit  Jesus  see, 
Arrayed  in  frail  humanity, 
As  toiling,  sleeping,  or  awake, 
Abased"  we  own,  'twas  for  our  sake. 
2  May  all  those  blessings  on  us  flow, 
And  in  our  lives  their  virtue  show, 
Which,  from  the  manger  to  the  cross, 
Thou,  Lord,  hast  merited  for  us. 

Chr.  Renatus  von  Zinzendorf,  1727-52. 
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78, 


T.   II4. 


What  human  mind  can  trace  the  con- 
descension 

Of  our  almighty  Maker's  love  to  man? 

No  angel  can  the  hidden  mystery  scan  ; 

Redeeming  love  is  past  our  compre- 
hension : 

Yet  by  the  Spirit's  teachingwe  can  prove 

From  Jesus'  agony,  that  God  is  love. 

2  Pursue,  my  soul,  the  sacred  medita- 

tion, 

And  view  the  agonizing  Lamb  of  God  ; 

Behold  him  bowed  beneath  the  pon- 
derous load 

Of  all  thy  sins,  topurchase  thy  salvation; 

He  riseth  with  a  heart-affecting  look, 

And  with  his  followers  passeth  Kedron's 
brook. 

3  My  spirit   now,  with  solemn,    deep 

devotion, 
Doth  follow  Jesus  to  Gethsemane  ; 
There  he  on   my  account  doth  weep 

and  pray,  [emotion  ; 

O'ercome  with  sorrow  and  intense 
Yet  to  his  Father's  will  he  is  resigned  : 
Grant  me,   dear  Jesus,    thy  obedient 

mind. 

4  I  see  my  Saviour  kneeling,  groaning, 

weeping  ;  [for  me, 

He  prostrates  on  the  ground  and  prays 
Yea,  trembling,  wrestleth  in  an  agony; 
And   while   his   sad  disciples   all   are 

sleeping,  [drowned, 

His  soul  in  grief,  his  eyes  in  tears  are 
His  sweat  as  drops  of  blood  falls  to  the 

ground. 

5  By  all    thy    grief,   thy    tears    and 

supplication, 
Thy  bloody  sweat,  thy  bitter  agony, 
O  grant  that  I  may  love  thee  ardently; 
Be  thou,  dear  Lord,  my  life  and  con- 
solation :  [beset, 
Whene'er  temptation  would  my  soul 
I'll  pray  to  thee,  and  think  of  Olivet. 
John  Swcrtnsr,  17 46-1 81 3. 


79. 


T.  96. 


OFTEN  I  call  to  mind  the  place, 
Gethsemane,  to  which  the  Lamb, 

Who  loved  to  be  in  loneliness, 
With  his  disciples  often  came ; 

Where,  out  of  boundless  love  to  me, 

He  wrestled  in  an  agony. 

2  There,   overwhelmed  with  grief,  he 

said, 
"  My  soul  is  sorrowful  to  death  ;  " 
And  suffering  freely  in  my  stead, 

He  drank  the  bitter  cup  of  wrath  : 
Now  on  his  knees,  then  on  his  face, 
He  weeps,    and   sweats,    and   bleeds, 
and  prays. 

3  So  loved  me  the  eternal  God, 
That  he  became  the  Son  of  man, 

And  took  my  sins'  prodigious  load. 

My  soul,  admire  his  gracious  plan  : 
Thy   stripes,  thy  guilt,  and  curse  he 
Believe,  and  thankfully  adore,    [bore  ; 
John  Cennick,  1718-55. 

80.  t.  99. 

0  Anblick  dcr  mirs  Herze  bricht. 
MOSTawful  sight, my  heart  doth  break; 
Oh,  it  can  ne'er  my  mind  forsake, 

How   thou   for   me   hast  wept   and 
Might  I,  for  thy  soul's  agony,  [prayed: 
When  wrestling  with  death  bitterly, 
Lord,  as  thy  trophy  be  displayed. 

Christian  Gregor,  1723-1801. 


81, 


T.  80. 


EDEN,  from  each  flowery  bed, 

Didforman  short  sweetness  breathe; 

Soon,  by  Satan's  counsel  led, 

Man  wrought  sin,  and  sin  wrought 

But  of  life  the  healing  tree         [death  ; 

Grows  in  rich  Gethsemane. 

2  Many  woes  had  Christ  endured, 
Many  sore  temptations  met, 

Patient,  and  to  pains  inured, 
But  the  sorest  trial  yet 

Was  to  be  sustained  in  thee, 

Gloomy,  sad  Gethsemane. 
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3  There  my  God  bore  all  my  guilt, 
This  through  grace  can  be  believed, 

But  the  anguish  which  he  felt, 
Is  too  vast  to  be  conceived, 
None  can  penetrate  through  thee, 
Doleful,  dark  Gethsemane ! 

4  Sins  against  a  holy  God  ; 

Sins  against  his  righteous  laws  ; 
Sins  against  his  love,  his  blood  ; 

Sins  against  his  name  and  cause  ; 
Sins  immense  as  is  the  sea ; 
Hide  me,  O  Gethsemane  ! 

5  Here's  my  claim,  and  here  alone, 
None  a  Saviour  more  can  need  ; 

Deeds  of  righteousness  I've  none, 

No,  not  one  good  work  to  plead : 
Not  a  glimpse  of  hope  for  me, 
Only  in  Gethsemane. 

Joseph  Hart,  1712-68. 


82. 


T.   185. 


Fur  tins  ging  mein  Hew  in  Todesnothen. 
OUR  enraptured  hearts  shall  ne'er  be 

On  our  dying  Lord  to  gaze  ;    [weary 
At  his  cross  in  faith  we  wish  to  tarry, 

There  shall  be  our  hiding-place  : 
May  his  dying  look  remain  engraven 
On   our  hearts  ;  for  pardon,  life,   and 
heaven 

Our  Redeemer  then  procured, 

When  he  death  for  us  endured. 

2  Therefore  all  his  agony  and  passion, 
And  his  sin-atoning  death, 

Shall  remain  through  grace  our  faith's 
foundation, 

While  we  draw  our  vital  breath  : 
Thus  shall  neither  honour,  wealth,  nor 

pleasures 
Rob  our  souls  of  everlasting  treasures  ; 

Jesus,  both  by  day  and  night, 

Shall  remain  our  sole  delight. 

3  Could  we  tune  our  hearts  and  voices 

higher 
Than  man's  most  exalted  lays, 
Yet,  till  joined  to  the  celestial  choir, 
Cold  would  prove  our  warmest  praise : 


Jesus'  love  exceeds  all  comprehension, 
But  our  love   to  him  we  scarce  dare 
mention  ; 
We  may  weep  beneath  his  cross, 
But  he  wept  and  bled  for  us. 

4  O  delightful  theme,  past  all  expres- 
"  Thy  Redeemer diedforthee."  [sion, 

Ah,  this  prompts  my  deepest  adoration, 
When  I  hear,  "  He  died  for  me." 

Might  my  thoughts,  my  words  and 
whole  behaviour 

Prove  that  I  believe  in  Christ  my 
Yea,  my  love  to  Jesus  show  [Saviour  ; 
His  to  me  in  all  I  do. 

5  Lamb  of  God,  thou  shalt  remain  for 
Of  our  songs  the  only  theme  :    [ever 

For  thy  boundless  love,  thy  grace  and 

favour, 
We  will  praise  thy  saving  name. 
That  for  our  transgressions  thou  wast 

wounded, 
Shall  by  us  in  nobler  strains  be  sounded, 
When  we,  perfected  in  love, 
Once  shall  join  the  Church  above. 

Chr.  R.  von  Zinzendorf,  1727-52. 

83.  t.  151. 

Du  meines  Lebens  Leben. 
THOU  source  of  my  salvation, 

Thou  conqueror  of  my  death, 
Who  didst,  as  my  oblation, 

In  torments  yield  thy  breath  ; 
Who  bar'st  the  dreadful  sentence 

Due  to  our  guilty  race, 
To  screen  my  soul  from  vengeance ; 

Accept  my  thanks  and  praise. 

2  I'll  go  with  thee,  my  Saviour, 
Up  to  Mount  Calvary  ; 

And  view  with  spirit's  fervour 
All  thou  hast  done  for  me : 

Thus,  with  intense  devotion, 
I  follow  thee  each  step, 

While  tender  love's  emotion 
Makes  heart  and  eyes  to  weep. 

3  My  Saviour  was  betrayed, 
Reproach  and  pain  to  meet ; 

My  sins  the  Lord  conveyed 

'Fore  Pilate's  judgment  seat: — 

These,  these  did  him  deliver 
Into  the  foe's  dire  hand  ; 
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I  should  have  felt  for  ever 

The  pangs  my  Lord  sustained. 

4  Behold  the  man  !   He  beareth 
God's  wrath  and  curse  for  us  : 

A  crown  of  thorns  he  weareth, 
For  us  endures  the  cross  : 

There,  to  complete  his  passion, 
His  sorrows,  pain,  and  woe, 

His  blood,  for  our  salvation 
The  atoning  stream,  doth  flow. 

5  Thou  for  thy  foes  entreatest ; 
Lord  Jesus,  who  was  I  ? 

Thy  friends  thou  not  forgettest ; 

Turn,  Lord,  to  me  thine  eye  : 
Thy  mouth  now  grace  declareth 

To  the  repenting  thief  ; 
My  guilty  soul  this  cheereth  ; 

Of  sinners  I  am  chief. 

6  In  anguish  thou  complainest, 
"  My  God  forsaketh  me  :" 

"I  thirst,"  thou  then  exclaimest, 
Yet  none  refresheth  thee  : 

At  length,  thy  conflict  ending, 
Thou  criest,   "  'Tis  finished  !  " 

And  then,  thy  soul  commending 
To  God,  didst  bow  thy  head. 

7  My  heart  with  love  is  glowing, 
I  see  my  Saviour  die  ; 

His  head  I  see  him  bowing, 
This  brought  me  endless  joy. 

He  gave  his  soul  an  offering 
For  sin,  that  I  might  live  ; 

He  saved  me  by  his  suffering ; 
To  him  myself  I  give. 

8  Thou  God  of  my  salvation, 
In  whom  I  trust  by  faith, 

Who  hast,  for  my  transgression, 
Lain  in  the  dust  of  death  ; 

I  place  upon  thy  merit, 

While  here,  my  confidence, 

And  will  commend  my  spirit 
To  thee,  when  I  go  hence. 

9  Lord,  grant  me  thy  salvation 
And  peace  divine,  I  pray, 

While,  under  tribulation, 
On  earth  below  I  stay  ; 

Till  I  shall  stand  before  thee, 
And  for  redeeming  grace, 


With  all  the  saints  in  glory, 

My  Hallelujah  raise. 
E.  W.  von  Wobcser  and  II.  von  Bruiningk. 


84. 


T.   167. 


GREAT    High-priest,  we  view  thee 
stooping, 

With  our  names  upon  thy  breast, 
In  the  garden,  groaning-,  drooping, 

To  the  ground  with  horrors  pressed  : 
Angels  saw,  struck  with  amazement, 

Their  Creator  suffer  thus  ; 
We  are  filled  with  deep  abasement, 

Since  we  know  'twas  done  for  us. 

2  Jesus,  to  thy  garden  lead  us, 
To  behold  thy  bloody  sweat  ; 

Tho'  thou  from  the  curse  hast  freed  us, 
May  we  ne'er  the  cost  forget : 

Be  thy  groans  and  cries  rehearsed 
By  thy  Spirit  in  our  ears, 

Till  we,  viewing  whom  we  pierced, 
Melt  in  penitential  tears. 

3  On  the  cross  thy  body  broken 
Cancels  every  legal  charge  ; 

Pleading  this  authentic  token, 
Guilty  souls  are  set  at  large. 

All  is  finished,  truth  hath  said  it  ; 
Doubt  no  more,  believe  your  Lord  ; 

To  frail  reason  give  no  credit, 
'  You  have  his  unerring  word. 

4  Lord,  we  fain  would  trust  thee  solely, 
'Twas  for  us  thy  blood  was  spilt ; 

Suffering  Saviour,  take  us  wholly, 
Take  and  form  us  as  thou  wilt  : 

Thou  hast  borne  the  bitter  sentence, 
Passed  on  man's  devoted  race  : 

True  belief  and  true  repentance 
Are  thy  gifts,  thou  God  of  grace. 

Joseph  Hart,  1712-6S. 


85. 


T.   99. 


I   SMITE  upon  my  guilty  breast, 
And  stand  myself  the  cause  confest 

Of  all  my  Saviour  hath  sustained  : 
On  Olivet  and  Golgotha 
Deeply  abased  I  gaze  with  awe ; 

There,  there  he  bliss  for  me  obtained. 
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2  O  that  my  sins  might  find  their  grave 
There,  where  my  Lord,  my  soul  to  save, 

In  sweat  and  blood  lay  agonizing  : 

1  weep,  and  feel  both  joy  and  pain  ; 
Saviour,  till  sight  of  thee  I  gain, 

May  I  this  scene  be  oft  revising. 

3  Look  up,  my  soul,  by  faith  and  see, 
His  heart  was  pierced,  was  pierced  for 

thee  :  [streamed : 

Thence     blood    and    water     freely 

Blood,  to  atone  for  heinous  sin  ; 

Water,  to  wash  the  sinner  clean  : 
Our  debt  is  paid;  we  are  redeemed. 

4  Heart-piercing  sight;   he  bleeds,  he 
For  guilty  man  a  sacrifice  ;  [dies, 

The  earth  the  sacred  trust  receiveth  : 
Soon  shall  he  rise  triumphantly, 
And  then  with  shouts  ascend  on  high, 

Where  he  to  God  for  ever  liveth. 

Chr.  Gregor,  1 723-1801. 

86.  t.  127. 

0  Lamm  Gottes  unschuldig. 
O  LAMB  of  God,  unspotted, 

Our  crucified  Saviour, 
Who  hast  to  shame  submitted 

With  patient  meek  behaviour, 
Thy  bearing  our  transgression 
Freed  us  from  condemnation  ; 
Have  mercy  on  us,  O  Jesus,  O  Jesus  ! 

2  O  Lamb  of  God,  &c. 

Own  us  to  be  thine,  O  Jesus,  O  Jesus ! 

3  O  Lamb  of  God,  &c.  [Jesus  ! 
Leave  thy  peace  with  us,  O  Jesus,  O 

N.  Decius,  1519-41. 


87. 


T.   167. 


HAIL  !  thou  once  despised  Jesus  ! 

Hail !  thou  great  and  glorious  King  ! 
Thou  didst  suffer  ro  release  us  ; 

Thou  didst  free  salvation  bring ; 
Hail !  thou  agonizing  Saviour, 

Bearer  of  our  sin  and  shame, 
By  thy  merits  we  find  favour ; 

Life  is  given  through  thy  name. 

2  Paschal  Lamb,  by  God  appointed, 
All  our  sins  on  thee  were  laid  ; 


By  almighty  love  anointed, 

Thou  hast  full  atonement  made : 

All  thy  people  are  forgiven 

Through  the  virtue  of  thy  blood  ; 

Opened  is  the  gate  of  heaven, 
Man  is  reconciled  to  God. 

3  Jesus,  hail,  enthroned  in  glory, 
There  for  ever  to  abide  ; 

All  the  heavenly  host  adore  thee, 
Seated  at  thy  Father's  side  : 

There  for  sinners  thou  art  pleading ; 
There  thou  dost  our  place  prepare ; 

Ever  for  us  interceding, 
Till  in  glory  we  appear. 

4  Worship,  honour,  power,  &  blessing, 
Thou  art  worthy  to  receive  : 

Loudest  praises  without  ceasing, 

Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give  ; 
Help,  ye  bright  angelic  spirits  ! 

Bring  your  sweetest,  noblest  lays  ; 
Help  to  sing  our  Saviour's  merits, 

Help  to  chant  Immanuel's  praise  ! 
John  Bahewell,  1721-1819. 

88.  t.  151. 

Salve  Caput  cruentatum. 
0  Haupt  voll  Blut  tind  Wundcn. 
O  HEAD  so  full  of  bruises, 
So  full  of  pain  and  scorn, 
'Midst  other  sore  abuses 

Mocked  with  a  crown  of  thorn  ; 

0  Head,  ere  now  surrounded 
With  brightest  majesty, 

In  death  now  bowed  and  wounded, 
Saluted  be  by  me. 

2  O  Lord,  what  thee  tormented 
Was  my  sins'  heavy  load ; 

1  had  the  debt  augmented 

Which  thou  didst  pay  in  blood : 
Here  am  I,  helpless  sinner, 

On  whom  wrath  ought  to  light ; 

0  thou,  my  health's  beginner, 
Let  thy  grace  cheer  my  sight. 

3  Own  me,  Lord,  my  Preserver; 
My  Shepherd,  me  receive ; 

1  know  thy  love's  strong  fervour 

By  all  thy  pain  and  grief: 
Thou  richly  dost  supply  me 
With  soul-sustaining  food, 


BURIAL  OF  JESUS  CHRIST. 


Nor  does  thy  love  deny  me 
Thy  holy  flesh  and  blood. 

4  What  heavenly  consolation 
My  heart  within  me  feels, 

When  thy  sore  toil  and  passion 

Thy  love  to  me  reveals. 
Ah,  should  I,  while  thus  musing 

On  my  Redeemer's  cross, 
E'en  life  itself  be  losing, 

Great  gain  would  be  that  loss. 

5  I  give  thee  thanks  unfeigned, 
O  Jesus,  friend  in  need, 

For  what  thy  soul  sustained, 
Wrhen  thou  for  me  didst  bleed  : 

Grant  me  to  Jean  unshaken 
Upon  thy  faithfulness, 

Until  I  hence  am  taken 
To  meet  thee  face  to  face. 

6  Lord,  at  my  dissolution 
Do  not  from  me  depart ; 

Support,  at  the  conclusion 
Of  life,  my  fainting  heart  ; 

And  when  I  pine  and  languish, 
Seized  with  death's  agony, 

0  by  thy  pain  and  anguish, 
Set  me  at  liberty. 

7  Lord,  grant  me  thy  protection, 
Remind  me  of  thy  death 

And  glorious  resurrection, 
When  I  resign  my  breath  : 

Ah  then,  though  I  be  dying 

'Midst  sickness,  grief,  and  pain, 

1  shall,  on  thee  relying, 

Eternal  life  obtain. 
P.  Gerhardt  (after  Bernard  of  Clairvaux). 

89.  t.  9i. 

HARK  !  the  voice  of  love  and  mercy 
Sounds  aloud  from  Calvary  ! 

See  !  it  rends  the  rocks  asunder, 
Shakes  the  earth,  and  veils  the  sky  ! 

"  It  is  finished  !"  :||: 
Hear  the  dying  Saviour  cry  ! 

2  "  It  is  finished  !"  Oh  what  pleasure 
Do  these  precious  words  afford  ! 

Heavenly  blessings,  without  measure, 
Flow  to  us  from  Christ  the  Lord  ; 

"  It  is  finished  !"  :||: 
Saints,  the  dying  words  record. 


3  Finished  all  the  types  and  shadows 
Of  the  ceremonial  law  ; 

Finished  all  that  God  had  promised  ; 
Death  and  hell  no  more  shall  awe  ; 

"It  is  finished!"  :||: 
Saints,  from  hence  your  comfort  draw. 

4  Tune  your  harps  anew,  ye  seraphs  ; 
Strike  them  to  Immanuel's  name; 

All  on  earth,  and  all  in  heaven, 
Join  the  triumph  to  proclaim. 

Hallelujah!  :||: 
Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb  ! 

Jonathan  Evans,  1749-1809. 

90.  t.  243. 

GO,  follow  the  Saviour, 

Consider  his  travail ; 
Adore  him  for  ever, 

Ye  sinners,  and  marvel  ;  • 
It  is  for  you — he  suffers  so.  :||: 

2  Behold  the  Lord  Jesus, 
For  you  he  is  wounded, 

He  bleeds  to  release  us  ; 

His  love  is  unbounded  : 
For  evermore — his  name  adore.  :||: 

3  When  to  the  cross  nailed 
He  hung  on  the  mountain, 

That  we  might  be  healed, 

Blood,  as  from  a  fountain, 
Plowed  from  his  wounds : — there  health 
abounds.    :||: 

4  Our  meek,  suffering  Saviour 
Prayed  for  his  oppressors, 

And  gained  God's  favour 

For  us  vile  transgressors  ; 
He  thus  displays — his  boundless 
grace.   :||: 

5  Accept  for  thy  passion, 
Most  merciful  Saviour, 

Our  deep  adoration  : 

Remain  thou  for  ever 
Ourhighest  good, — OLambofGod.  :|j: 
John  Ccnnich,  171S-55. 

91.  T.  22. 

WE  sing  the  praise  of  him  who  died, 
Of  him  who  died  upon  the  cross, 

The  sinners'  hope  let  men  deride, 
For  this  we  count  the  world  but  loss. 
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2  Inscribed  upon  the  cross  we  see, 
In  shining  letters,  "  God  is  love  ;" 

He  bears  our  sins  upon  the  tree, 
He  brings  us  mercy  from  above. 

3  The  cross  !  it  takes  our  guilt  away, 
It  holds  the  fainting  spirit  up  ; 

It  cheers  with  hope  the  gloomy  day, 
And  sweetens  every  bitter  cup. 

4  It  makes  the  coward  spirit  brave, 
And  nerves  the  feeble  arm  for  fight  ; 

It  takes  the  terror  from  the  grave, 
And  gilds  the  bed  of  death  with  light. 

5  The  balm  of  life,  the  cure  of  woe, 
The  measure  and  the  pledge  of  love ; 

The  sinner's  refuge  here  below, 

The  angel's  theme  in  heaven  above. 
Thomas  Kelly,  1769-1855. 


92. 


T.  36. 


Quid  commisisti ! 
Hcrzliebstev  Jesu  !  was  hast  du  verbrochen  ? 

0  WONDROUS    grace   all    earthly 

love  exceeding,  [is  bleeding  ; 

The  Shepherd  for  his  wandering  sheep 
The  Master  pays  for  servants'  misbe- 

That  loving  Saviour.        [haviour, 

2  O   boundless   love,   O  love   beyond 

expression,  [passion  : 

Constraining  thee  to  choose  such  bitter 

1  lived  in  pleasure  and  the  world's  en- 

Thou  bearest  torment,     [joyment, 

3  O   greatest    King,  whose    power   is 

unbounded,  [pounded  ; 

How  can  thy  mercy  be  aright  ex- 
O  mystery  deep,  the  incarnate  God  is 

For  sinners  dying.  [sighing, 

4  One  thing  I'll  gladly  do  to  give  thee 

pleasure :  [sure, 

No  more  to  sin  I'U  yield  in  any  mea- 
Lest    it   again    seduce  my    mind   and 

To  old  offences.  [senses 

5  But  as  my  strength  is  far  too  weak 

and  feeble 
To  crucify  my  flesh  and  innate  evil ; 
Lord,  let  thy  Spirit  graciously  direct  me, 

From  sin  protect  me. 


6  Do  not  despise,    I   pray,    my  weak 

endeavour, 
To  praise,  and  love,  and  serve  thee, 

dearest  Saviour ;  [oblation 

Take   soul    and    body,    Lord,    as    an 

For  all  thy  passion. 
J.  Heermann,  1585-1647  (from  Augustine). 

93.  t.  14. 

BEHOLD  the  Lamb  of  God,  who  bore 

Thy  burdens  on  the  tree ; 
He  died  the  captives  to  restore; 

His  blood  was  shed  for  thee. 

2  Look  to  him,  till  the  sight  endears 
The  Saviour  to  thy  heart ; 

His  pierced  feet  bedew  with  tears, 
Nor  from  his  cross  depart. 

3  Look  to  him,  till  his  dying  love 
Thy  every  thought  control ; 

Its  vast  constraining  influence  prove, 
O'er  body,  spirit,  soul. 

4  Look  to  him,  as  the  race  you  run, 
Your  never-failing  friend  ; 

He  will  complete  the  work  begun, 
And  grace  in  glory  end. 

Th.  Haweis,  1732-1820. 

94.  t.  79. 

0  Welt !  sieh  hier  dein  Leben. 

O  WORLD,  see  thy  Creator 
Extended,  like  a  traitor, 

Upon  the  cross's  tree  ; 
Behold  him,  while  expiring, 
And  for  mankind  acquiring 

Thereby  life,  grace,  and  liberty. 

2  I,  I  and  my  transgressions, 
Which  by  my  own  confessions 

Exceed  the  sea-shore  sands  ; 
These,  these  have  been  the  reason 
Of  thy  whole  bitter  season, 

Of  all  thy  bruises,  stripes,  and  bands. 

3  The  highest  obligations 

Bind  me,  through  all  life's  stations, 
To  express  my  thanks  to  thee : 

Poor  though  I  am  and  feeble, 

As  far  as  I  am  able, 

I'll  yield  thee  service  willingly. 
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4  While  here  on  earth  I'm  living, 
Nought  have  I  worth  the  giving 

To  thee  for  all  thy  pain  ; 
Yet  shall  thy  passion  ever, 
Till  soul  and  body  sever, 

Deep  in  my  heart  engraved  remain. 
Paul  Gerhardt,  1607-76. 


95. 


T.   167. 


SEE  the  blessed  Saviour  dying 

On  the  cross  for  ruined  man  : 
There  the  willing  spotless  victim, 

Working  out  redemption's  plan. 
Listen  to  his  loving  accents, 

"  Father,  oh  forgive  ! "  he  cries  : 
Hark,  again  he  speaks,"  'Tis  finished!" 

Ere  he  bows  his  head  and  dies. 

2  With  this  cruel  death  before  him, 
Every  insult,  pang,  foreseen, 

Nought  could  move  him  from  his  pur- 
No  dismay  could  intervene  ;     [pose, 

Yea,  and  through  the  contradiction 
Nothing  could  his  calmness  move  ; 

O  !  the  wondrous  depths  eternal 
Of  his  own  almighty  love. 

3  Love  which  made  him,  Prince  of  glory, 
Come  to  die,  the  sinners'  Friend, 

Love  beyond  the  reach  of  mortals' 
Deepest  thoughts  to  comprehend. 

Sinner,  make  this  love  thy  portion, 
Slight  not  love  so  vast  and  free  ; 

Still  unblest,  if  unforgiven, 

Come,  the  Saviour  calleth  thee  ! 

Albert  Midlane,  b.  1825. 

96.  t.  165. 

Salve  mundi  salutare. 
Set  miv  tausendmal gegrilsset. 

THOUSAND  times  by  me  be  greeted, 

Jesus,  who  hast  loved  me, 
And  thyself  to  death  submitted 

For  my  treason  against  thee  : 
Ah,  how  happy  do  I  feel, 
When  'fore  thee  I  humbly  kneel, 
See  thee  on  the  cross  expiring, 
And  true  life  for  me  acquiring. 


2  Jesus,  thee  I  view  in  spirit, 
Covered  o'er  with  blood  and  wounds : 

Now  salvation  through  thy  merit 
For  my  sin-sick  soul  abounds  : 
O  who  can,  thou  Prince  of  Peace, 
Who  didst  thirst  for  our  release, 
Fully  fathom  all  that's  treasured 
In  thy  love's  design  unmeasured? 

3  Heal  me,  O  my  soul's  Physician, 
Wheresoe'er  I'm  sick  or  sad  ; 

All  the  woes  of  my  condition 

By  thy  balm  be  now  allayed  : 
Heal  the  hurts  which  Adam  wrought, 
Or  which  on  myself  I've  brought ; 
If  thy  blood  me  only  cover, 
My  distress  will  soon  be  over. 

4  On  my  heart  thy  wounds  for  ever 
Be  inscribed  indelibly, 

That  I  ne'er  forget,  dear  Saviour, 

What  thou  hast  endured  for  me  : 
Thou'rt  indeed  my  highest  good, 
End  of  all  solicitude  ; 
Let  me,  at  thy  feet  abased, 
Be  to  taste  thy  friendship  raised. 

5  With  the  deepest  adoration 
Humbly  at  thy  feet  I  lie, 

And  with  fervent  supplication 

Unto  thee  for  succour  cry  : 
My  petition  kindly  hear  ; 
Say  in  answer  to  my  prayer, 
"  I  will  change  thy  grief  and  sadness 
Into  comfort,  joy,  and  gladness." 

Bernard  of  Clairvaux  and  Paul  Gerhardt. 


97. 


T.  l68. 


jfesu,  mines  Lebens  Leben. 

JESUS,  source  of  my  salvation, 
Conqueror  both  of  death  and  hell, 

Thou  who  didst,  as  my  oblation, 
Feel  what  I  deserved  to  feel, 

Through  thy  sufferings,  death,  &  merit, 

1  eternal  life  inherit ; 

Thousand,  thousand  thanks  to  thee, 
Dearest  Lord,  for  ever  be. 

2  O  how  basely  wast  thou  used, 
Buffeted  and  spit  upon, 

Scourged,  and  torn,  and  sorely  bruised, 
Thou,  the  heavenly  Father's  Son, 
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Me,  poor  sinner,  to  deliver 

From  all  guilt  and  shame  for  ever ; 

Thousand,  thousand  thanks  to  thee, 

Dearest  Lord,  for  ever  be. 

3  Lord,  thy  deep  humiliation 
Has  atoned  for  all  my  pride, 

1  need  fear  no  condemnation, 
Since  for  sinners  thou  hast  died  : 

Thou  becam'st  a  curse,  dear  Saviour, 
To  restore  me  to  God's  favour  ; 

Thousand,  thousand  thanks  to  thee, 

Dearest  Lord,  for  ever  be. 

4  Lord,  I'll  praise  thee  now  and  ever, 
Who  for  me  wast  crucified  ; 

For  thy  agony,  dear  Saviour, 

For  thy  wounds  and  pierced  side, 
For  thy  love,  so  tried,  unending, 
For  thy  death,  all  deaths  transcending, 
For  thy  death  and  love  divine, 
Lord,  I'll  be  for  ever  thine. 

E.  C.  Homburg,  1605-81. 

98.  t.  315. 

Wollt  ihv  wissen,  was  me  in  Pre is  ? 
DO  you  ask  what  most  I  prize  ? 
Where  my  highest  knowledge  lies  ? 
Would  you  see  my  portion  blest, 
Know  my  joy  ?     'Tis  here  confessed  : 
Jesus,  crucified  for  me. 

2  Who  is  faith's  foundation  strong  ? 
Who  my  righteousness  and  song  ? 
Who  restored  me,  sinner  vile, 

To  the  Father's  pardoning  smile  ? 
Jesus,  crucified  for  me. 

3  Who  is  my  soul's  life,  my  all  ? 
Who  redeemed  me  from  the  fall  ? 
Justified  and  cleanse'd  me? 

God  to  serve,  who  set  me  free  ? 
Jesus,  crucified  for  me. 

4  Who  consoles  my  troubled  breast  ? 
From  my  foes,  who  gives  me  rest  ? 
Who  in  weariness  and  grief 
Promises  and  sencts  relief  ? 

Jesus,  crucified  for  me. 

5  Who  despoils  death  of  its  sting  ? 
Makes  the  dying  saint  to  sing? 
Bids  me  enter  his  abode, 

Join  the  angel  saints  of  God  ? 
Jesus,  crucified  for  me. 

J.  C.  Schwedler,  1672-1730. 


99.  t.  167. 

0  du  Liebe  meiner  Liebe. 
O  THE  love  wherewith  I'm  loved, 

Source  of  all  my  happiness  ; 
Thou,  O  Love,  by  mercy  moved, 

Takest  on  thee  my  distress  : 
As  a  lamb  led  to  the  slaughter 

Goest  to  the  cross's  tree, 
Seal'st  thy  love  with  blood  and  water, 

Bear'st  the  world's  iniquity. 

2  Love,  so  strikingly  displayed 
In  thy  tears  and  bloody  sweat : 

Love,  by  sinful  men  betrayed, 

Dragged  before  the  judgment-seat : 

Love,  who  for  my  soul's  salvation 
Willingly  didst  shed  thy  blood  : 

Through  thy  death  and  bitter  passion 
I  am  reconciled  to  God. 

3  Love,  who  hast  for  me  endured 
Death  upon  the  accursed  tree, 

And  eternal  bliss  procured, 
Fill  my  soul  with  love  to  thee  : 

Lord,  how  hast  thou  captivated 
My  else  cold  and  lifeless  heart : 

Let  me,  till  to  heaven  translated, 
Never  more  from  thee  depart. 

Adam  Drese  or  J.  Angelus. 


100, 


T.  2l6. 


Ein  Ldmmlein  geht  und  tr'dgt  die  Schuld. 
A  LAMB  went  forth,  and  bare  the  guilt 

Of  all  the  world  together  ; 
Most  patiently  his  blood  he  spilt 

To  pay  for  every  debtor  ; 
He  freely  took  sin's  heavy  load, 
To  reconcile  us  unto  God  ; 

All  comfort  he  refused  : 
He  underwent  reproach  and  blame, 
Death  on  the  cross,  with  stripes  and 
shame, 

And  said,  "  I  freely  choose  it." 
2  This  Lamb  is  God  omnipotent, 

Of  all  things  the  Creator  ; 
The  Son,  who,  by  the  Father  sent, 

Assumed  our  feeble  nature  : 
O  love  no  human  tongue  can  tell ; 
O  love  divine,  unsearchable  : 

God  gave  his  well-beloved 
To  sufferings,  death,  and  to  the  grave, 
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That  he  lost  man  thereby  might  save  ; 
His  mercy  thus  he  proved. 

3  Jesus,  I  never  can  forget 

The  pangs  thou  hast  sustained  : 
I'll  thee,  long  as  my  pulse  doth  beat, 

Adore  with  thanks  unfeigned  ; 
Yea,  thou  shalt  be  my  soul's  delight  ; 
In  danger's  path,  and  sorrow's  night, 

My  guide  and  consolation  : 
In  life  and  death  I  will  be  thine, 
And  on  thy  faithfulness  recline 

With  humble  resignation. 

4  My  song  in  thy  great  loveliness 
Both  day  and  night  shall  centre; 

Amidst  all  wants  and  feebleness 
I'll  on  thy  service  venture  : 

My  life's  whole  stream  for  thee  shall 

O  may,  by  all  I  speak  or  do,        [Mow  ; 
Thy  holy  name  be  praised, 

And  all  that  thou  hast  done  for  me, 

Upon  my  heart  indelibly 
For  ever  be  impressed. 

5  What  harm  can   I  from  death  sus- 
Since  thou  art  my  salvation  ;     [tain, 

From  heat  my  shade,  my  ease  in  pain, 

In  grief  my  consolation  ;         [breast, 

When  gloomy  thoughts  surround  my 

Thou,  Lord,  alone  canst  give  me  rest  ; 

'Tis  by  thy  power  I  conquer : 
Thou  art,  when  storms  of  trial  blow, 
And  toss  my  vessel  to  and  fro, 
My  sure  and  steadfast  anchor. 

6  When   I   in  heaven  shall    rest  with 
From  all  my  tribulation,  [thee, 

Thy  blood  and  righteousness  shall  be 

My  glorious  decoration  : 
Thou  on  my  head  a  crown  wilt  place, 
Then  shall  I  stand  before  the  face 

Of  thy  dear  heavenly  Father, 
Dressed  in  salvation's  robes,  with  thee 
To  live  to  all  eternity 

In  bliss  no  tongue  can  utter. 

Paul  Gerhardt,  1607-76. 

101.  T.   152. 

Jesn,  deine  Passion. 
JESUS,  I  am  richly  blest 

By  thy  bitter  passion, 
O  how  is  my  soul  refreshed 

In  the  meditation 


On  the  pain  and  deep  distress, 

Which  thou  hast  endured, 
That  for  me  in  heaven  a  place 

Thus  might  be  procured. 

2  Jesus,  thou  who  once  wast  dead, 
But  now  ever  livest ; 

Who  in  every  time  of  need 

Kindly  me  relievest, 
And  dost  help  to  me  afford ; 

Faithful  Lord  and  Saviour, 
Give  me  what  thy  death  procured, 

And  I'm  rich  for  ever. 

3  Grant,  O  Christ,  my  God  and  Lord, 
Through  thy  bitter  passion, 

That  I  may,  as  thy  reward, 

Joy  in  thy  salvation  : 
May  I  ever  weigh  the  cause 

Of  thy  death  and  suffering, 
And  a  poor,  but  contrite,  heart 

Bring  as  a  thank-offering. 

Paul  Stockman  and  Michael  Weiss. 


102. 


T.    l68. 


Wiederholfs  mil  si'isscn  Toncn. 
SIXG  with  awe  in  strains  harmonious, 

Sing  with  awe:   Behold  the  man  ! 
Yea,  repeat  in  tones  symphonious, 

Ah,  behold,  behold  the  man  : 
On  thy  dying  look,  dear  Saviour, 

1  will  fix  my  eyes  for  ever  : 

I  am  never  tired  to  gaze 
At  thy  lovely,  bleeding  face. 

2  Oh,  this  makes  me  think  with  sighing, 
I'm  the  cause  :   Behold  the  man  ! 

But  his  love,  which  I'm  enjoying, 
Comforts  me  :  Behold  the  man  ! 

Ah,  that  cruelly  abused 

Countenance,  so  marred  and  bruised, 
Makes  my  eyes  with  tears  o'erflow, 
Till  to  him  I've  leave  to  go. 

3  Wounded  head,  back  ploughed  with 

furrows, 
Visage  marred  :  Behold  the  man  ! 
Eyes  how  dim,  how  full  of  sorrows, 

Sunk  with  grief  :  Behold  the  man  ! 
Lamb  of  God,  led  to  the  slaughter, 
Melted,  poured  out  like  water  ; 
Should  not  love  my  heart  inflame, 
Viewing  thee, thou  slaughteredLamb. 
Chr.  Gregor  and  Chr.  I.  La  Trobe. 
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T.  217. 


Was  ist  die  licblichste  Figitr. 
'TIS  the  most  lovely  attitude, 

Endearing  Christ  beyond  expression, 
When  by  the  eye  of  faith  he's  viewed, 

The  sacrifice  for  our  transgression  ; 
That  love,  which  urged  our  Lord  and 
To  suffer  freely  in  our  stead,       [Head 
Sinks  deep  into  our  hearts'  recesses  : 
The  blessed  fruits  of  his  distresses 

We  richly  can  enjoy  by  faith, 

While  meditating  on  his  death. 

2  When  thou  in  death  didst  bow  thy 

head,  [wonder ; 

All  nature,    Lord,    was  struck  with 
The  opening  graves  gave  up  their  dead, 

Earth  trembled,  rocks  were  rent  in 
sunder : 
Then  felt  the  powers  of  hell  below 
Their  last  irrevocable  blow  ; 
Thy  aim  was  then  by  right  obtained, 
To  free  the  souls  by  Satan  chained  ; 

Now,  thro'  thy  anguish  and  distress, 

The  captives  find  a  full  release. 

3  Thou,  who  as  our  High-priest  above 
Still   as    the    Lamb   once  slain  ap- 

pearest, 
And  there  the  tokens  of  thy  love 

In  thy  once  wounded  body  bearest : 
This  is  thy  most  transcendent  form, 
Which  doth  our  hearts  transport  and 

warm, 
As  thou  upon  the  cross  didst  languish, 
Extended  there  in  keenest  anguish, 
Or,  as  thy  body,  pale  and  dead, 
In  the  cold  sepulchre  was  laid. 

4  Christ's  agony,  his  death  and  blood 
Shall  be  our  joy  and  consolation  ; 

His  grace,  unmerked,  bestowed 

On  us,  our  constant  meditation  ; 
Fresh  proofs  of  his  fidelity 
And  tender  care  we  daily  see  ; 
He  will  continue  still  to  feed  us, 
Till  he  at  last  will  thither  lead  us, 
Where  all  his  glories  shall  be  seen, 
Without  a  veil  to  intervene. 

Ludolph  E.  Schlicht,  1714-69. 


104. 


T.   184. 


Ein  Blick  im  Geist  aufjesu  Leiden. 
ONE  view,  Lord  Jesus,  of  thy  passion 

Will  make  the  fainting  spirit  glad  ; 
This  yields  us  solid  consolation, 

When  thy  dear  blood,  so  freely  shed, 
Pervades  and  heals  both  soul  and  body ; 

When  thou  dost  give  to  us  thy  peace  ; 
Ah,  then  our  arms  of  faith  are  ready 

Thy  cross,  O  Jesus,  to  embrace. 

2  No  drop  of  blood  thou  deem'dst  too 

precious, 

To  shed  for  sinners  vile  like  me  ; 
O  that  thy  fire  of  love,  dear  Jesus, 

Inflamed  my  heart  with  love  to  thee; 
May  thy  atoning  death  and  passion, 

Thy  agony  and  bitter  pain, 
Until  my  final  consummation, 

Deep  in  my  heart  engraved  remain. 

3  O  might  I  live  in  the  enjoyment 

Of  all  my  Lord  for  me  hath  gained  ; 
Might  this  be  daily  my  employment, 

To  muse  on  what  his  soul  sustained : 
O  may  his  hands,  whereon  engraven 

My  poor  and  worthless  name  doth 
Support  me,  till  I  in  the  haven  [stand, 

Of  endless  joy  shall  safely  land. 

Various. 

105.  t.  14. 

In  meines  Herren  Tod. 

LORD  Jesus,  who  is  like  to  thee? 

O  might  I  night  and  day 
In  spirit  upon  Calvary, 

That  scene  of  suffering,  stay. 

2  How  that  blest  moment  I  regard, 
When  thou  didst  bow  thy  head  : 

O  had  my  listening  ear  but  heard 
The  sigh  that  left  thee  dead. 

3  How  highly  favoured  had  I  been, 
Had  I  with  John  stood  by, 

And  my  beloved  Saviour  seen 
For  my  redemption  die. 

4  Beholding  with  deep  reverence 
Thy  side  for  me  then  pierced, 

With  what  emotion  had  I  thence 
Seen  blood  and  water  burst. 
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5  It  is  as  though  my  eyes  now  viewed 
This  heart-affecting  sight, 

And  every  scene  depicted  stood 
'Fore  me  in  clearest  light. 

6  O  might  thy  dying  love  divine 
Become  to  me  more  clear, 

And  smile  in  every  smile  of  mine, 
And  flow  in  every  tear. 

7  When  I  depart,  my  latest  breath 
To  thee,  Lord,  shall  ascend 

As  a  thank-offering  for  thy  death  ; 
Thus,  blest  my  race  will  end. 

Chr.  R.  von  Zinzendovf,  1727-52. 

106.  t.  575. 

ALL  ye  that  pass  by, 
To  Jesus  draw  nigh  ;  [die  ? 

To  you  is  it  nothing  your  Saviour  should 

2  Your  ransom  and  peace, 
Your  surety  he  is  ;  [his. 

Come,  see  if  there  ever  was  sorrow  like 

3  For  what  you  have  done, 

His  blood  must  atone  ;       [Son. 
The  Father  hath  given  for  you  his  dear 

4  The  Lord,  in  the  day 

Of  mercy,  did  lay    [them  away. 
Your  sins  on  the  Lamb,  and  he  bore 

5  He  answered  for  all ; 

O  come  at  his  call,  [fall. 

And  low  at  his  feet  with  astonishment 

6  For  you  and  for  me 

He  prayed  on  the  tree  ;       [free. 
The  prayer  is  accepted,  the  sinner  is 

7  My  pardon  I  claim  ; 
A  sinner  I  am, 

A  sinner  believing  in  Jesus' great  name. 
Ch.  Wesley,  1708-88. 


107. 


T.   168. 


Jesu  du  hast  weggenommen. 
THOU  hast  cancelled  my  transgres- 

Jesus,  by  thy  precious  blood  ;   [sion, 
May  I  find  therein  salvation, 

Happiness  and  peace  with  God  ; 
And  since  thou,  for  sinners  suffering, 
On  the  cross  wast  made  an  offering, 

From  all  sin  deliver  me, 

That  I  wholly  thine  may  be. 


2  All  the  pain  thou  hast  endured  ; 

All  thy  wounds,  thy  crown  of  thorn, 
Hands  and  feet  with  nails  thro'  bored, 

The  reproach  which  thou  hast  borne  ; 
Thy  back,  ploughed  with  deep  furrows, 
Cross  and  grave,  and  all  thy  sorrows  ; 

Thy  blood-sweat  and  agony, 

O  Lord  Jesus,  comfort  me. 

J.  Rist,  1607-67. 

108.  t.  582. 

WAS  ever  grief  like  thine, 

Jesus,  thou  man  of  woe  ? 
The  visage  and  the  form  divine, 

Why  was  it  marred  so  ? 
2  That  man  by  thee  restored, 

God's  image  might  regain, 
And,  by  the  sorrows  of  his  Lord, 

In  joys  eternal  reign. 

Ch.  Wesley,  1708-88 

109.  t.  14. 

0  Welt!  sieh  hier  dein  Lcbcn. 
SEE,  world,  upon  the  shameful  tree 

Thy  Maker  sinks  in  death  :  [thee, 
Covered  with  stripes  and  wounds  for 

Thy  Saviour  yields  his  breath. 

2  Behold  the  streams  of  sacred  blood, 
From  hands,  and  feet,  and  side  ; 

What  hath   drawn  forth   this  copious 
And  swelled  this  flowing  tide?  [flood, 

3  My  sins,  as  numerous  as  the  sands 
LTpon  the  ocean's  shore, 

Have  been  the  cruel,  murderous  hands, 
That  wounded  thee  so  sore. 

4  My  debt  to  thee,  God,  who  art  love, 
Weak  words  can  ne'er  express  ; 

I  cannot  here,  if  there  above, 
Return  due  thankfulness. 

5  Grant  me  the  grace,  while  I  am  here, 
Since  I  can  nothing  give, 

Thy  sufferings  in  my  heart  to  bear, 
And  by  thy  death  to  live. 

Paul  Gerhardt,  1607-76. 

110.  T.   14. 

ALAS,  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed, 
And  did  my  Sovereign  die  ? 

Would  he  devote  his  sacred  head 
For  such  a  worm  as  I  ? 
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2  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  had  done, 
He  groaned  upon  the  tree  ? 

Amazing  pity,  grace  unknown, 
And  love  beyond  degree. 

3  Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide, 
And  shut  his  glories  in, 

When  the  almighty  Maker  died, 
An  offering  for  my  sin. 

4  Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  face, 
While  Jesus'  cross  appears  ; 

Dissolve,  my  heart,  in  thankfulness, 
And  melt,  my  eyes,  in  tears. 

Isaac  Watts,  1674-1748 

111.  T.    I4. 

BEHOLD  the  loving  Son  of  God 
Stretched  out  upon  the  tree  ; 

Behold  him  shed  his  precious  blood 
And  die  for  you  and  me. 

2  Why  is  his  body  racked  with  pains, 
And  wrung  with  keenest  smart? 

Why  flows  the  blood  from  all  his  veins, 
Why  torn  with  grief  his  heart  ? 

3  All  righteousness  did  he  fulfil, 
No  sin  did  ever  know  ; 

He  never  thought  nor  acted  ill  ; 
Why  was  he  wounded  so  ? 

4  Alas,  we  own  with  conscious  shame, 
While  we  behold  his  cross, 

Our  sins  have  slain  the  guiltless  Lamb, 
He  suffered  all  for  us. 

5  To  God  we're  fully  reconciled, 
Through  Jesus  crucified  ; 

Each  sinner  may  become  his  child, 
By  faith  in  Christ,  who  died. 

6  Come  then,  ye  needy  sinners,  come  ; 
If  ye  accept,  he'll  give  ; 

O  suffer  him  to  lead  you  home ; 
Whoever  will,  may  live. 

Clare  Taylor,  d.  1778. 


112 


T.  582. 


GO  forth  in  spirit,  go 

To  Calvary's  holy  mount ; 
See  there  thy  friend  between  two  thieves, 

Suffering  on  thy  account. 


2  Eall  at  his  cross's  foot, 

And  say,  "  My  God  and  Lord, 
Here    let    me   dwell,    and   view  those 
wounds, 
Which  life  for  me  procured." 

3  Fix  on  that  face  thine  eye  ; 
Why  dost  thou  backward  shrink  ? 

What  a  base  rebel  thou  hast  been 
To  Christ,  thou  now  dost  think. 

4  Fear  not ;  for  this  is  he 
Who  always  loves  us  first, 

And  with  white  robes  of  righteousness 
Delights  to  deck  the  worst. 

5  Or  art  thou  at  a  loss 
What  thou  to  him  shalt  say  ? 

Be  but  sincere,  and  all  thy  case, 
Just  as  it  is  display. 

6  His  blood  thy  cause  will  plead, 
Thy  plaintive  cry  he'll  hear, 

Look  with  an  eye  of  pity  down, 
And  grant  thee  all  thy  prayer. 

John  Gambold  and  John  Hartley. 


113, 


T.  205. 


SAVIOUR,  when  in  dust,  to  thee 
Low  we  bow  the  adoring  knee  ; 
When  repentant,  to  the  skies 
Scarce  we  lift  our  weeping  eyes  ; 
O  by  ail  thy  pains  and  woe, 
Suffered  once  for  man  below, 
Bending  from  thy  throne  on  high, 
Hear  our  solemn  litany. 

2  By  thy  helpless  infant  years, 
By  thy  life  of  want  and  tears, 
By  thy  days  of  sore  distress 

In  the  savage  wilderness, 
By  the  dread  mysterious  hour 
Of  the  insulting  tempter's  power; 
Turn,  O  turn,  a  favouring  eye, 
Hear  our  solemn  litany. 

3  By  the  sacred  grief  that  wept 
O'er  the  grave  where  Lazarus  slept, 
By  the  boding  tears  that  flowed 
Over  Salem's  loved  abode  ; 

By  the  anguished  sigh  that  told 
Treachery  lurked  within  thy  fold; 
From  thy  seat  above  the  sky, 
Hear  our  solemn  litany. 
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4  By  thine  hour  of  dire  despair, 
By  thine  agony  of  prayer, 

By  the  cross,  the  nail,  the  thorn, 
Piercing  spear,  and  torturing  scorn/ 
By  the  gloom  that  veiled  the  skies 
O'er  the  dreadful  sacrifice  ; 
Listen  to  our  humble  cry  ; 
Hear  our  solemn  litany. 

5  By  thy  deep  expiring  groan, 
By  the  sad  sepulchral  stone, 
By  the  vault  whose  dark  abode 
Held  in  vain  the  rising  God  ; 

O  from  earth  to  heaven  restored, 
Mighty,  re-ascended  Lord, 
Listen,  listen  to  the  cry 
Of  our  solemn  litany. 

Robert  Grant,  1785-183 


114, 


T.   14. 


BEHOLD  the  Saviour  of  mankind 
Nailed  to  the  shameful  tree  ; 

How  vast  the  love  that  him  inclined 
To  bleed  and  die  for  thee. 

2  Hark  how  he  groans,  while  nature 

shakes, 
And  earth's  strong  pillars  bend  ; 
The  temple's  veil  in  sunder  breaks, 
The  solid  marbles  rend. 

3  'Tis    done,    the    precious    ransom's 
"  Receive  my  soul,"  he  cries;    [paid; 

Behold,  he  bows  his  sacred  head, 
He  bows  his  head,  and  dies. 

4  But  soon  he'll  break   death's  cruel 
And  in  full  glory  shine ;  [chain, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  was  ever  pain, 
Was  ever  love  like  thine  ? 

Samuel  Wesley ;  sen.,  1662-1735. 

115.  T.  22. 

THE  cross,  the  cross,  O  that's  my  gain, 
Because  on  that  the  Lamb  was  slain  ; 
'Twas  there  my  Lord  was  crucified, 
'Twas  there  my  Saviour  for  me  died. 

2  The  stony  heart  dissolves  in  tears 
When  to  our  view  the  cross  appears  ; 
Christ's  dying  love,  when  truly  felt, 
The  vilest,  hardest  heart  doth  melt. 


3  Here  will  I  stay,  and  gaze  awhile 
Upon  the  friend  of  sinners  vile  ; 
Abased  I  view  what  I  have  done 
To  God's  eternal,  gracious  Son. 

4  Here  I  behold,  as  in  a  glass, 
God's  glory,  with  unveiled  face ; 
And  by  beholding,  I  shall  be 
Made  like  to  him  who  loved  me. 

5  Here  is  an  ensign  on  a  hill, 
Come  hither,  sinners,  look  your  fill ; 
To  look  aside  is  pain  and  loss  ; 

1  glory  only  in  the  cross. 

6  Here  doth  the  Lord  of  life  proclaim 
To  all  the  world  his  saving  name  ; 
Repenting  souls,  in  him  believe  ; 

Ye  wounded,  look  on  him  and  live. 

7  No  flaming  sword  doth  guard  the 

place, 
The  cross  of  Christ  proclaims  free  grace; 
All  pilgrims,  who  would  heaven  win, 
By  Jesus'  cross  must  enter  in. 

Clare  Taylor,  d.  1778. 

116.  t.  96. 

O  LOVE  divine,  what  hast  thou  done? 

The  incarnate  God  hath  died  for  me, 
The  Father's  co-eternal  Son 

Bore  all  my  sins  upon  the  tree  : 
The  incarnate  God  for  me  hath  died ; 
My  Lord,  my  Love,  is  crucified. 

2  Behold  him,  all  ye  that  pass  by, 
The  bleeding  Prince  of  life  and  peace; 

Come,  see,  ye  worms,  your  Maker  die, 

And  say,  was  ever  grief  like  his  ? 
Come,  feel  with  me  his  blood  applied : 
My  Lord,  my  Love,  is  crucified  : 

3  Is  crucified  for  me  and  you, 

To  bring  us  rebels  back  to  God  ; 
Believe,  believe  the  record  true, 

Ye  all  are  bought  with  Jesus'  blood; 
Pardon  for  all  flows  from  his  side  : 
My  Lord,  my  Love,  is  crucified. 

4  Then  let  us  sit  beneath  his  cross, 
And  gladly  catch  the  healing  stream, 

All  things  for  him  account  but  loss, 

And  all  give  up  our  hearts  to  him  : 
O  may  we  nothing  know  beside 
The  Lamb  of  God,  as  crucified. 

Ch.  Wesley,  1708-8^ 
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117.  T.  II. 

LET  me  dwell  on  Golgotha, 
Weep  and  love  my  life  away ; 
While  I  see  him  on  the  tree 
Weep  and  bleed,  and  die  for  me. 

2  That  dear  blood,  for  sinners  spilt, 
Shows  my  sin  in  all  its  guilt  ; 
Ah,  my  soul,  he  bore  thy  load  ; 
Thou  hast  slain  the  Lamb  of  God. 

3  Hark,  his  dying  word  :  "  Forgive, 
Father,  let  the  sinner  live  : 
Sinner,  wipe  thy  tears  away, 

I  thy  ransom  freely  pay." 

4  While  I  hear  this  grace  revealed, 
And  obtain  my  pardon  sealed, 
All  my  soft  affections  move, 
Wakened  by  the  force  of  love. 

5  Farewell  world,  thy  gold  is  dross, 
Now  I  see  the  blood-stained  cross  : 
Jesus  died  to  set  me  free 

From  the  law,  and  sin,  and  thee. 

6  He  has  dearly  bought  my  soul : 
Lord,  accept  and  claim  the  whole  ; 
To  thy  will  I  all  resign, 

Now  no  more  my  own,  but  thine. 

John  Newton,  1 725-1 807. 


118. 


T.   22. 


WHEN  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 
On  which  the  Prince  of  glory  died, 

My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss, 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 

2  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast 
Save  in  the  death  of  Christ  my  God ; 

All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most, 
I  sacrifice  them  to  his  blood. 

3  See  from  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet, 
Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down  ; 

Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet, 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown  ? 

4  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 
That  were  a  present  far  too  small  ; 

Love  so  amazing,  so  divine, 

Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 
Isaac  Watts,  1674-1748. 


119.  t.  32. 

1  KNEEL  in  spirit  at  my  Saviour's 

cross, 
Where  he  in  blood  expired  for  his  foes : 
With  deepest  reverence  humbly  I  adore 
My  dying  Lord,  who  all  my  sorrows 

bore. 

2  I,  sinful  worm,  with  awe  before  him 

bow,  [view : 

While  I  the  deep  unfathomed  mystery 
Poor  man  must  highly  valued  be  indeed, 
For  whom  so  great  a  ransom-price  was 

paid. 

3  This    blessed    truth     I    firmly   will 

maintain, 
That  my  Creator  for  my  sins  was  slain  : 
May  this  constrain  me  gladly  to  obey 
And  love  the  Lord  who  took  my  sins 

John  Cennich,  1718-55. 


away. 

120. 


T.   184. 


FOR    our    transgressions    thou   wast 
wounded, 

Our  sins,  O  Lord,  on  thee  were  laid; 
Thy  sufferings,  O  what  love  unbounded, 

For  guilty  man  the  debt  have  paid  : 
With  humble  thanks  we  now  adore  thee; 

Thy  cross  our  glory  shall  remain  ; 
Yet  oft,  ashamed,  we  weep  before  thee, 

That  we  by  sin  the  Lord  have  slain. 
Chr.  I.  La  Trobe,  1758- 1836. 

121.  t.  232. 

BEHOLD,  my  soul,  the  Lamb  of  God, 
Baptized   with  tears,  and  sweat,  and 
blood, 

Spent,  comfortless,  forsaken  : 
See,  how  he  bows  his  head  and  dies, 
While  to  the  world  the  sun  denies 

His  light,  and  rocks  are  shaken  : 
My  dear  Redeemer,  let  thy  death 
Subdue  my  heact,  confirm  my  faith  : 
Teach  me  thy  dying  love  to  know, 
And  in  return  with  love  to  glow  : 

Thy  love  divine 

My  heart  incline, 

Lord,  to  be  thine 
Till  I  in  death  my  soul  resign. 

Ph.  H.  Molthey,  1714-80. 
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122.  T.  I  si. 

0  si'isse  Seelenweide. 
THY  blood,  so  dear  and  precious, 

Love  made  thee  shed  for  me  ; 
O  may  I  now,  dear  Jesus, 

Love  thee  most  fervently  : 
May  the  divine  impression 

Of  thy  atoning  death 
And  all  thy  bitter  passion 

Ne'er  leave  me  while  I've  breath. 

J.  Praetorius,  1738-82. 

123.  t.  578. 

'TIS  finished  now, 
Redemption's  finished  now  ; 
Ye  ransomed  sinners  bow, 
Adore  and  wonder, 
That  earth  and  heaven's  Founder 
Now  sinks  in  death.  :[|: 

2  Look  up  and  see, 
By  faith  look  up  and  see, 

His  heart  was  pierced  for  thee  ; 
The  Rock  of  ages, 
Whose  stream  thy  thirst  assuages, 
Was  rent  for  thee.  :}|: 

3  The  precious  flood 
Of  water  and  of  blood, 
Of  sin-atoning  blood, 
Now  freely  floweth 

On  him,  who  Jesus  knoweth 
As  Lord  and  God.  :||: 

4  We  are  redeemed, 
Redeemed  to  endless  bliss, 
Our  souls  rejoice  at  this  ; 
With  hearts  enlarged 

We  see  our  debt  discharged, 
Our  ransom  paid.  :J[: 

5  O  sing  again, 

Sing  still  in  higher  strain 
Unto  the  Lamb  once  slain  ; 
Bring  for  salvation 
Praise,  thanks,  and  adoration  : 
Hallelujah  !  :||: 
Chr.  I.  La  Trobe  (from  CJir.  Gregor). 

124.  t.  71. 

"  'TIS  finished  !  "  Jesus  cries, 
He  bows  his  head  and  dies, 
Our  pardon's  sealed  : 


All  hail,  in  death  though  pale, 
Victorious  Lamb,  all  hail, 
Thou  hast  prevailed. 

2  Thy  bitter  agony 
Upon  my  heart  shall  be 

Deeply  impressed  : 
O  may  I  ne'er  forget 
The  price,  at  which  my  debt 

Hath  been  erased. 

F.  }V.  Foster,  1760- 1835. 


125, 


T.   14. 


THERE  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood, 
Drawn  from  Immanuel's  veins  ; 

And  sinners, plunged  beneath  that  flood, 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 

2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 
That  fountain  in  his  day  ; 

And  there  have  I,  as  vile  as  he, 
Washed  all  my  sins  away. 

3  E'er  since  by  faith  I  saw  the  stream 
Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 

Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 
And  shall  be  till  I  die. 

4  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song 
I'll  sing  thy  power  to  save, 

When  this  poor,  lisping,  stammering 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave.  [tongue 

5  Dear  dying  Lamb,  thy  precious 
Shall  never  lose  its  power,        [blood 

Till  all  the  ransomed  church  of  God 
Be  saved,  to  sin  no  more. 

William  Cowper,  1731-1800. 

126.  t.  240. 

ALL  hail,  thou  Lamb  of  God, 
Bearing  sin's  pond'rous  load  : 
Thanks  for  thy  agony, 
Thy  bloody  sweat  for  me, 

Thy  suffering  willingly  : 
All  hail,  midst  pain  and  scorn, 
Derided,  crowned  with  thorn, 

And  by  the  scourges  torn  : 
All  hail  in  purple  clad : 

Sinners,  sinners, 
Ah,  behold  the  man. 

Sinners,  sinners, 
Ah,  behold  the  man. 
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2  Bearing  the  cross's  weight 
Thou  mountest  Calvary's  height  : 
I  weeping  follow  thee  ; 

For  all  is  done  for  me, 

For  me,  thine  enemy  : 
All  hail,  as  in  my  stead, 
Thou,  a  sin-offering  made, 

In  torments  bow'st  thy  head: 
Thanks  for  thy  pierced  side  : 

Sinners,  sinners, 
All  ye  who  pass  by, 

Hearken,  hearken, 
Mark  his  dying  cry. 

3  "  'Tis  finished  !  "  Jesus  cries, 
He  bows  his  head  and  dies  : 
The  veil  is  rent  in  twain, 
Burst  is  the  captive's  chain, 

Man  -is  restored  again  : 
All  hail,  in  death  though  pale, 
Victorious  Lamb,  all  hail  ; 

Then  did  thine  arm  prevail : 

0  glorious  sacrifice  : 
Ever,  ever 

To  thy  promised  word 

Faithful,  faithful, 
Saviour,  God,  and  Lord. 

Chr.  I.  La  Trobe,  1 758-1 S36. 

127.  t.  136. 

CHRIST  died  for  me, 

For  me  became  an  offering  ; 

My  sin-sick  soul  he  healeth  by  his  suf- 

His  precious  blood,  [fering  : 

For  my  redemption  shed,  [sion  : 

An  open  fountain  is  for  my  transgres- 

1  in  his  sacred  wounds,  those  pledges 

of  salvation, 
Discover  my  election  free  ; 
He  died  for  me. 

F.  W .  Foster,  1 760- 1 835. 

128.  t.  80. 

GO  to  dark  Getnsemane, 

Ye  that  feel  the  tempter's  power, 
Your  Redeemer's  conflict  see, 

Watch  with  him  one  bitter  hour; 
Turn  not  from  his  griefs  away, 
Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  pray. 

2  Follow  to  the  judgment-hall, 
View  the  Lord  of  life  arraigned  ; 


O,  the  wormwood  and  the  gall  : 

O,  the  pangs  his  soul  sustained  : 
Shun  not  suffering,  shame,  or  loss  ; 
Learn  of  him  to  bear  the  cross. 

3  Calvary's  mournful  mountain  climb ; 
There,  adoring  at  his  feet, 

Mark  that  miracle  of  time, 

God's  own  sacrifice  complete  : 
"  It  is  finished  !"  hear  him  cry  ; 
Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  die. 

4  Early  hasten  to  the  tomb, 

Where  they  laid  his  breathless  clay; 
All  is  solitude  and  gloom  ; 

Who  hath  taken  him  away  ? 
Christ  is  risen — He  meets  our  eyes  ; 
Saviour,  teach  us  so  to  rise. 

James  Montgomery,  1771-1854. 

129.  t.  185. 

Unter  Jesu  Kreuze  will  ich  lie  gen. 
UNTO  Jesus'  cross  I'm  now  retiring, 

There  my  Saviour's  pierced  feet, 
(Dying  love  a  grateful  sense  inspiring,) 

Bathed  in  tears.  I  humbly  greet : 
Might  I  never  lose  this  blest  sensation, 

But  in  spirit  fix  my  happy  station 
On  those  heights  so  dear  to  me, 

Golgotha,  Gethsemane. 

2  Might  thy  dying  love,  dear  suffering 

Saviour, 

Which  subdued  my  stubborn  heart, 
Me  constrain,  and  rule  my  whole  beha- 

Till  I  from  this  world  depart :  [viour, 
Thus  my  mortal  body  I  shall  nourish, 
And    as    thine    with    holy   reverence 
Earnestly  intent  to  bear  [cherish, 

More  of  thy  blest  image  here. 

3  With    a    mind   from    earthly    cares 

divested, 

Let  me  dwell  by  day  and  night, 
Where  the  body  of  my  Saviour  rested: 

Here  I  find  supreme  delight ;  [Mary, 
Here  'tis  good  for  me,  with  pardoned 

At  his  sepulchre  in  faith  to  tarry  : 
Thus  in  blessed  fellowship 

With  my  Lord  I  wake  and  sleep. 

C  L.  Bran  and  Chr.  R.  von  Zinzendorf. 
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130. 


T.   80. 


MET  around  the  sacred  tomb, 

Friends  of  Jesus,  why  those  tears  ? 

'Midst  this  sad  sepulchral  gloom 
Shall  your  faith  give  way  to  fears  ? 

He  will  soon,  e'en  as  he  said, 

Rise  triumphant  from  the  dead. 

2  Hidden  from  all  ages  past 
Was  the  cross's  mystery, 

Doubts  awhile  a  veil  had  cast 
O'er  that  first  dear  family  ; 
Till  they  saw  him,  and  believed, 
And  as  Lord  and  God  received. 

3  Now  with  tears  of  love  and  joy 
We  remember  all  his  pain, 

Sighs  and  groans,  and  dying  cry  ; 
For  the  Lamb  for  us  was  slain, 
And  from  death  our  souls  to  save, 
Once  for  us  lay  in  the  grave. 

4  Hither,  sinners,  all  repair, 
And  with  Jesus  Christ  be  dead ; 

All  are  safe  from  Satan's  snare, 

Who  to  Jesus'  tomb  have  fled  ; 
Here  the  weary  and  oppressed 
Find  a  never-ending  rest. 

5  Wounded  Saviour,  full  of  grace, 
Hast  thou  suffered  thus  for  me  ? 

Ah,  I  hide  my  blushing  face  ; 
How  have  I  requited  thee  ? 
Should  not  I  with  ardour  burn 
Some  love's  token  to  return  ? 

6  But,  alas,  the  spark  how  small, 
Scarcely  seen  at  all  to  glow : 

Lord,  thou  know'st  how  short  I  fall, 

And  my  growth  in  grace  how  slow  ; 
Yet,  when  to  thy  cross  I  fly, 
Soon  all  strange  affections  die. 

7  In  thy  death  is  all  my  trust, 

I  have  thee  my  refuge  made  ; 
And  when  once,  consigned  to  dust, 

In  the  tomb  my  body's  laid, 
Then  with  saved  souls  above 
I  will  praise  thy  dying  love. 

Chr.  I.  La  Trobe,  1758- 1836. 

131.  T.  119. 

LAMB  once  slain,  :j|: 
My  Redeemer,  while  I  view 


Thee  by  faith,  I'm  lost  in  wonder  ; 

Grateful  tears  my  cheeks  bedew : 
Blessed  Saviour,  when  I  ponder 
On  the  cause  of  all  thy  grief  and  smart, 
Melts  my  heart.  :||: 

2   Holy  Lord,  :||: 
By  thy  body  given  to  death, 
Mortify  my  sinful  nature, 

Till  I  yield  my  dying  breath  : 
Ah,  protect  thy  feeble  creature  ; 
Grant  that  I,  by  nothing  drawn  aside, 
Thine  abide.  :||: 

John  Swertner,  1 746-1813. 

132.  t.  45. 

WEEP,  Zion,  weep, — in  death's  deep 
Your  King  his  head  has  bowed;  [sleep 

Closed  are  those  lips,  whence  late 
Truth  and  mercy  flowed. 

2  In  strains  of   woe — our  songs  shall 
What  love  is  here  displayed  ;   [flow  ; 

See  God's  dear  and  only  Son 
To  a  tomb  conveyed. 

3  Yet,  O  rejoice — with  heart  and  voice, 
Soon  will  he  rise  most  glorious  ; 

And  at  the  right  hand  of  God 
Seat  himself  victorious. 

Chr.  I.  La  Trobe  and  J.  Worthington. 

133.  t.  167. 

LORD  of  life,  now  sweetly  slumber, 

With  the  dead  awhile  a  guest ; 
After  torments  without  number, 

Glorious  is  thy  hard-earned  rest : 
Lo,  the  dreadful  conflict's  ended  ; 

By  thy  sufferings  thou  hast  won  ; 
Now  o'er  all  thy  power's  extended, 

E'en  my  heart  O  claim  thine  own. 

2  O  what  love  is  here  displayed ; 
See  the  Father's  only  Son 

To  the  silent  tomb  conveyed ; 

Ah,  my  soul,  what  hast  thou  done? 
Yet,  while  I,  my  sins  bewailing, 

Own  that  they  his  blood  have  spilt, 
May  that  blood,  for  me  prevailing, 

Wash  away  my  sin  and  guilt. 

3  Here  my  Sabbath  is  completed  ; 
Here  my  soul  enjoys  sweet  peace  ; 
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At  the  feet  of  Jesus  seated, 
Here  I  taste  true  happiness  ; 

I  adore  my  paschal  offering ; 
I  adore  God's  counsel  deep  ; 

I  adore  my  Jesus  suffering  ; 
And,  while  I  adore  him,  weep. 

Chr.  I.  La  Trobe  and  J.  Worthington. 

134.  t.  185. 

Wenn  ich  Jesu  Grab  im  Geist. 
WHEN  I  visit  Jesus'  grave  in  spirit, 

It  is  never  done  in  vain  ; 
Since  'tis  only  from  his  death  and  merit 

I  can  life  and  strength  obtain  : 
Jesus'  cross,  his  last  hours  in  his  pas- 
sion, [tion, 
Jesus'  stripes,  his  wounds,  and  expira- 
Jesus'  body  and  his  blood 
Shall  remain  my  highest  good. 

Chr.  R.  von  Zinzendorf,  1727-52. 


135. 


T.  205. 


i    RESTING  in  the  silent  grave, 

Spent  with  torments,  pangs,  and  cries, 
See  the  Lord  God,  strong  to  save — 

Him  whose  thunders  shake  the  skies : 
'Twas  for  me  he  groaned,  he  bled, 
!     And  was  numbered  with  the  dead ;. 
i     Sacred  body,  with  amaze 
Thankfully  on  thee  I  gaze. 

Chr.  I.  La  Trobe,  1758-1836. 


136. 


T.   II 


GO,  my  soul,  go  every  day 
To  the  tomb  where  Jesus  lay  ; 
Be  with  him  my  members  dead, 
Be  his  sepulchre  my  bed. 

2  Boldest  foes  dare  never  come 
Near  my  Saviour's  sacred  tomb  ; 
Evil  never  can  molest 
Those  who  near  his  body  rest. 

John  Worthington,  1725-90. 

137.  t.  519. 

"  Media  vita  in  morte  sumus." 

MOST  holy  Lord  and  God, 

Holy,  almighty  God, 

Holy  and  most  merciful  Saviour, 

Thou  eternal  God ; 
Grant  that  we  may  never 
Lose  the  comforts  from  thy  death  ; 

Have  mercy,  O  Lord. 

2  Most  holy  Lord  and  God, 

Holy,  almighty  God, 

Holy  and  most  merciful  Saviour, 

Thou  eternal  God  ; 
Bless  thy  congregation  [blood  : 

Through    thy    sufferings,    death,    and 

Have  mercy,  O  Lord. 

Nother  Balbulus,  d.  912. 


VI.  THE  RESURRECTION  OP  CHRIST  PROM 

THE  DEAD. 


138.  t.  132. 

Christ  lag  in  Todesbanden. 
CHRIST  Jesus,  once  to  death  abased 

To  cancel  our  transgression, 
Has  gained  for  u£,  by  being  raised, 

Eternal  life's  possession  ; 
'Tis  this  should  prompt  us  to  rejoice, 
And  praise  the  Lord  with  heart  and 

In  singing  Hallelujah.  [voice, 

2  How  great  and  wondrous  was   the 
Life  was  by  death  assailed  ;     [strife, 
But  Jesus  Christ,  the  Prince  of  life, 


O'er  sin  and  death  prevailed; 
He  triumphed  over  them  in  death, 
And  we  are  conquerors  too  by  faith 

In  him,  our  risen  Saviour. 

3  This  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made; 

What  lively  hope  it  raises  : 
Let  heaven  rejoice  ;  let  earth  be  glad, 

And  join  to  sing  his  praises  ; 
For  Christ,  our  everlasting  light, 
Dispels  the  clouds  of  sin's  dark  night 
And  all  the  powers  of  darkness. 

Luther  (after  a  German 
hymn  of  the  12th  century). 


THE  RESURRECTION  OF  CHRIST. 


139.  T.  39. 

Kommt,  dankct  dcm  Hclden  mit  freudigen 

Zungcn. 

WITH  hearts  and  with  voices,  O  praise 

ye  the  Lord  ;  [his  word  ; 

Man's  foes  he  has  conquered,  fulfilling 

He  lives  who  was  dead,  and  now  rules 

in  his  might, 
Let  all  in  their  loud  Hallelujahs  unite. 

2  Hell's  host  he  has  conquered,   has 

broken  sin's  chain  ;  [dom  to  gain; 
Led  death,  too,  his  captive,  man's  free- 
As    Prince  of   earth's  peace,    he  now 

reigns  on  his  throne  ;  [his  own. 
Once  bond-slaves  of  Satan,  he  claims  us 

3  Man's  debt  has  been  paid,  for  man's 

Surety  has  died  ; 
God's  Lamb  has  been  slain,  and  his 

blood  been  applied  ;  [lost  race, 
Redemption's  accomplishedfor  Adam's 
For  Jesus  has  risen,  attesting  God's 

grace. 

4  Then  bless  the  great  Conqueror  with 

heart  and  with  song  ; 
He  now  ever  liveth,his  praises  prolong  ; 
In  us,  living  Lord,  be  thy  home  ever 

found,  [sound. 

Till  earth's  Hallelujahs  in  heaven  re- 

J.  D.  Hermschmidt,  1675-1723. 

140.  t.  42. 

THE  happy  morn  is  come  ; 

Triumphant  o'er  the  grave, 
The  Saviour  leaves  the  tomb, 

Omnipotent  to  save  : 
Captivity  is  captive  led  ; 
For  Jesus  liveth,  that  was  dead. 

2  Who  now  accuses  them, 

For  whom  their  Surety  died  ? 
Who  now  shall  those  condemn 

Whom  God  hath  justified  ? 
Captivity  is  captive  led  ; 
For  Jesus  liveth,  that  was  dead. 

3  Christ  hath  the  ransom  paid  ; 
The  glorious  work  is  done  ; 

On  him  our  help  is  laid, 
By  him  our  victory  won  : 


Captivity  is  captive  led  ; 

For  Jesus  liveth,  that  was  dead. 

Thomas  H  awe  is  (a),  1732-1820. 

141.  T.   II. 

CHRIST,  the  Lord,  is  risen  to-day  ! 
Sons  of  men,  and  angels  say  ; 
Raise  your  joys  and  triumphs  high  ! 
Sing,  ye  heavens  ;  thou  earth  reply. 

2  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done  ; 
Fought  the  fight,  the  battle  won. 
Lo  !  our  Sun's  eclipse  is  o'er  ; 

Lo  !  he  sets  in  blood  no  more. 

3  Vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal, 
Christ  hath  burst  the  gates  of  hell  ; 
Death  in  vain  forbids  his  rise, 
Christ  hath  opened  Paradise. 

4  Lives  again  our  glorious  King  ! 
Where,  O  death,  is  now  thy  sting? 
Once  he  died  our  souls  to  save; 
Where's  thy  victory,  O  grave  ? 

5  Soar  we  now  where  Christ  hath  led, 
Following  our  exalted  Head; 

Made  like  him,  like  him  we  rise  ; 
Ours  the  cross,  the  grave,  the  skies. 

6  King  of  Glory  !  Soul  of  bliss  ! 
Everlasting  life  is  this  : 

Thee  to  know,  thy  power  to  prove, 
Thus  to  sing,  and  thus  to  love. 

Ch.  Wesley,  1708-88. 

142.  t.  14. 

Hallelnja,  der  He  Hand  lebt ! 
SING  Hallelujah,  Christ  doth  live, 

And  peace  on  earth  restore  ; 
Come  ransomed  souls,  and  glory  give, 

Sing,  worship,  and  adore  ; 
With  grateful  hearts  to  him  we  pay 

Our  thanks  in  humble  wise  : 
Who  aught  unto  our  charge  can  lay  ? 

'Tis  God  that  justifies. 

2  Who  can  condemn,  since  Christ  was 
And  ever  lives  to  God;  [dead, 

Now  our  whole  debt  is  fully  paid, 
He  saves  us  by  his  blood  : 

The  ransomedhosts  in  earth  and  heaven 
Through  countless  choirs  proclaim  : 
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"  He  hath  redeemed  us :  praisebegiven 
To  God  and  to  the  Lamb." 

3  The  God  of  mercies  let  us  praise, 
Who  saveth  fallen  men,  [raise, 

That  by  his  power,   which   Christ  did 

He  us  begets  again 
Unto  a. lively  confidence, 

That  we  for  Jesus'  sake 
Shall  of  that  blest  inheritance, 

Reserved  for  us,  partake. 

4  His  resurrection's  power  divine, 
By  grace  on  us  bestowed, 

Renews  us,  that  we,  dead  to  sin, 

May  live  alone  to  God  : 
Thus  we,  supported  by  his  might, 

From  strength  to  strength  proceed; 
And,  walking  in  his  truth  and  light, 

Praise  him  in  word  and  deed. 

5  In  all  we  do,  constrained  by  love, 
We'll  joy  to  him  afford, 

And  to  God's  will  obedient  prove 
Through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord  : 

Sing  Hallelujah  and  adore 

On  earth  the  Lamb  once  slain, 

Till  we  in  heaven  shall  evermore 
Exalt  his  name,  Amen. 

Chr.  Gregor,  1723-1801. 

143.  t.  91. 

HALLELUJAH,  he  is  risen  ! 

Jesus  is  gone  up  on  high  ! 
Burst  the  bars  of  death  asunder ; 

Angels,  shout ;  and  men,  reply — 
He  is  risen  ;   :||: 
Living  now,  no  more  to  die. 

2  Hallelujah,  he  is  risen  ! 
Our  exalted  Head  to  be  ; 

Sends  the  witness  of  the  Spirit 
That  our  Advocate  is  he  : 
He  is  risen,  i\\: 
Tustified  in  him  are  we. 

J  V 

3  Hallelujah,  he  is  risen  ! 

Death  for  aye  hath  lost  his  sting, 
Christ,  himself  the  Resurrection, 
From  the  grave  his  own  will  bring  : 
He  is  risen,  :||: 
Living  Lord  and  coming  King. 

Ph.  P.  Bliss,  1838-76. 


144. 


T.    14. 


BELIEVING  souls,  rejoice  and  sing, 

Your  risen  Saviour  see, 
And  say,  "  O  death,  where  is  thy  sting? 

O  grave,  thy  victory?  " 
He  died  your  guilty  souls  to  save ; 

And,  dying,  conquered  death  ; 
Was  buried  in  the  gloomy  grave, 

But  re-assumed  his  breath. 

2  Rejoice,    your    conquering    Saviour 
He  lives  to  die  no  more  ;  [lives, 

And  life  eternal  freely  gives, 

Since  he  our  sorrows  bore, 
To  all  who  their  lost  state  bewail  ; 

For  Jesus'  precious  blood 
Doth  for  each  contrite  soul  prevail 

Before  the  throne  of  God. 

3  Sing  praises  to  our  risen  Lord  ; 
Life,  immortality, 

And  lasting  bliss  are  now  restored 

For  all,  for  you  and  me  : 
Believe  the  wondrous  deed,  my  soul, 

Adore  his  saving  name  ; 
Rejoice,  ye  saints,  from  pole  to  pole 

His  love  and  power  proclaim. 

4  The  Prince  of  glory  bowed  his  head, 
Expiring  on  the  cross  ; 

But  now  the  Lord  is  risen  indeed, 

Is  risen  and  lives  for  us  : 
Rejoice,  and  in  the  dust  adore 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain  ; 
He  liveth  now  and  evermore, 

For  evermore  to  reign. 

John  Swertner,  1746-1813. 

145.  t.  50. 

REJOICE,   O   church,  the   Saviour's 

bride, 
All  grief  and  mourning  lay  aside  : 
With  cheerful  hearts  and  voices  sing 
The  resurrection  of  our  King  : 

Hallelujah. 
2  Our   gracious  Saviour,    Head,    and 

Lord, 
Hath  well  performed  his  promised  word; 
And  now  would  have  his  church  rejoice ; 
He  loves  to  hear  her  cheerful  voice  : 

Hallelujah. 
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3  Then  let  us  join  the  heavenly  throng 
In  singing  that  eternal  song  : 

"  Salvation  to  our  God  and  King, 
Whose  death  did  our  redemption 

bring;"  Hallelujah. 

4  Blessing  and  praise  we  give  to  thee, 
That  thou  from  death  hast  set  us  free  ; 
Thy  resurrection  from  the  grave 
Shows  plainly,  thou  hast  power  to  save ; 

Hallelujah. 

5  Astonished,  at  thy  footstool  now, 
With  humble  gratitude  we  bow  : 
Thought    cannot    reach,     nor    tongue 

reveal, 
What  in  our  thankful  hearts  we  feel : 
Hallelujah. 
William  Home,  b.  1716. 


146. 


T.  214. 


Lasset  wis  den  Hcrren  preiscn. 
PRAISEtheLordwith  hearts  andvoices, 

Christian  people  o'er  the  earth  ; 
Fitting  that  his  Church  rejoices 

'Fore  her  Lord  with  holy  mirth. 
He  is  free  from  death's  dark  prison, 

Christ  who  came  with  heavenly  grace ; 

Lion  he  of  Judah's  race  ; 
Christ  our  Saviour  now  is  risen, 

Now  is  ended  all  the  strife  ; 

Church,  rej.oice  in  Christ  thy  life. 

J.  Rist,  1607-67. 


147. 


T.  582. 


CHRISTIANS,  dismiss  your  fear; 

Let  hope  and  joy  succeed  ; 
The  joyful  news  with  gladness  hear, 

"  The  Lord  is  risen  indeed :  " 
The  promise  is  fulfilled 

In  Christ,  our  only  Head; 
Justice  with  mercy's  reconciled ; 

He  lives  who  once  was  dead. 

2  The  Lord  is  risen  again, 

Who  on  the  cross  did  bleed ; 
He  lives  to  die  no  more,  Amen  ; 

The  Lord  is  risen  indeed  : 
He  truly  tasted  death 

For  wretched,  fallen  men  ; 
In  bitter  pangs  resigned  his  breath  ; 

But  now  is  risen  again. 


3  He  hath  himself  the  keys 

Of  death,  the  grave,  and  hell ; 
His  is  the  victory  and  praise, 

And  he  rules  all  things  well  : 
Death  now  no  more  I  dread, 

But  cheerful  close  mine  eyes  ; 
Death  is  a  sleep,  the  grave  a  bed  ; 

With  Jesus  I  shall  rise. 

J.  Hart  and  J.  Cennick. 

148.  t.  11. 

GLORY  unto  Jesus  be, 
From  the  curse  he  sets  us  free  ; 
All  our  guilt  on  him  was  laid, 
He  the  ransom  fully  paid. 

2  All  his  glorious  work  is  done ; 
God's  well  pleased  in  his  Son  ; 
For  he  raised  him  from  the  dead  ; 
Christ  now  reigns  the  Church's  Head. 

3  His  redeemed  his  praise  show  forth, 
Saints  above  and  saints  on  earth  ; 
Angels  sing  around  the  throne, 

"  Thou  art  worthy,  thou  alone." 

4  Ye  who  love  him,  cease  to  mourn, 
He  will  certainly  return  ; 

All  his  saints  with  him  shall  reign  ; 
Come,  Lord  Jesus,  come.     Amen. 

Archibald  Rutherford,  c.  17S4. 


149. 


T.   167. 


HALLELUJAH  !  Hallelujah  ! 

Hearts  to  heaven  and  voices  raise  ; 
Sing  to  God  a  hymn  of  gladness, 

Sing  to  God  a  hymn  of  praise  ; 
He,  who  on  the  cross  a  victim 

For  the  world's  salvation  bled, 
Jesus  Christ,  the  King  of  glory, 

Now  is  risen  from  the  dead. 

2  Now  the  iron  bars  are  broken, 
Christ  from  death  to  life  is  born, 

Glorious  life  and  life  immortal, 

On  this  holy  Easter  morn  ; 
Christ  has  triumphed,  and  we  conquer 

By  his  mighty  enterprise  ; 
We  with  him  to  life  eternal 

By  his  resurrection  rise. 

3  Christ  is  risen,  Christ,  the  firstfruits 
Of  the  holy  harvest  field, 
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Which  will  all  its  full  abundance 
At  his  second  coming  yield  ; 

Then  the  golden  ears  of  harvest 
Will  their  heads  before  him  wave, 

Ripened  by  his  glorious  sunshine 
From  the  furrows  of  the  grave. 

4  Christ  is  risen,  we  are  risen  ; 
Shed-  upon  us  heavenly  grace, 
I    Rain,  and  dews,  and  gleams  of  glory, 
From  the  brightness  of  thy  face  ; 
So  that  we,  with  hearts  in  heaven, 

Here  on  earth  may  fruitful  be, 

And  by  angel-hands  be  gathered, 

And  be  ever,  Lord,  with  thee. 

Chr.  Wordsworth,  1807-85. 

150.  t.  79. 

JESUS,  who  died  the  world  to  save, 
Revives,  -and  rises  from  the  grave, 

By  his  almighty  power  ; 
From  sin  and  death  he  sets  us  free, 
I     He  captive  leads  captivity, 

He  lives  again,  to  die  no  more. 

2  Children  of  God,  look  up  and  see 
Your  Saviour,  clothed  with  majesty, 

Triumphant  o'er  the  tomb  :  [fears, 
Cease,  cease  to  grieve,  cast  off  your 
In  heaven  your  mansions  he  prepares, 

And  soon  will  come  to  take  you  home. 

3  His  church  is  still  his  joy  and  crown  ; 
He  looks  with  love  and  pity  down 

On  her  he  did  redeem  : 

The  members  of  that  church  he  knows, 

He  shares  their  joys  and  feels   their 

woes, 

And  they  shall  ever  reign  with  him. 

W:  Hammond,  1719-83. 

151.  T.  14. 

ON  this  glad  day  a  brighter  scene 

Of  glory  was  displayed 
By  God,  the  eternal  Word,  than  when 

This  universe  was  made. 

2  He  rises,  who  mankind  has  bought 
With  grief  and  pain  extreme  : 

'Twas  great  to  speak  the  world  from 

'Tvvas  greater  to  redeem,    [nought ; 

Samuel  Wesley,  jun.,  1690-1739. 


152. 


T.    185. 


Ave  zum  Heraustritt. 
HAIL,  all  hail,  victorious  Lord  and 
Saviour, 
Thou  hast  burst  the  bonds  of  death  ; 
Grant  to  us  who  love  thee,  that  great 
To  embrace  thy  feet  in  faith  :  [favour 
Thou  hast  in  our  stead  the  curse  en- 
dured, 
And  for  us  eternal  life  procured  ; 
Joyful,  we  with  one  accord 
Hail  thee  as  our  risen  Lord. 

2  O  thou  matchless  source  of  consola- 
tion, 
Scarce  thy  resting  moments  end, 
When  a  heart-enlivening  salutation 

To  thy  children  thou  dost  send  : 
We  would  share  thy  dear  disciples' 

feeling, 
As  before  their  risen  Master  kneeling: 
Thus  shall  we  with  all  our  heart 
Witness  what  a  friend  thou  art. 

H,  Louise  von  Hayn,  1724-82. 

153.  t.  91. 

COME,    ye    saints,    look    here    and 
wonder, 
See  the  place  where  Jesus  lay ; 
He  has  burst  his  bands  asunder ; 
He  has  borne  our  sins  away  ; 
Joyful  tidings  !   :||: 
Yes,  the  Lord  has  risen  to-day. 

2  Jesus  triumphs  !  sing  ye  praises  : 
By  his  death  he  overcame  ; 

Thus  the  Lord  his  glory  raises  ; 
Thus  he  fills  his  foes  with  shame : 
Sing  ye  praises  !  :||: 
Praises  to  the  Victor's  name. 

3  Jesus  triumphs  !  countless  legions 
Come  from  heaven  to  meet  their  King: 

Soon  in  yonder  blessed  regions 
They  shall  join  his  praise  to  sing. 
Songs  eternal  :||: 
Shall  through  heaven's  high  arches  ring. 
Thomas  Kelly,  1 769-1855. 


154, 


T.  205. 


JESUS,  who  is  always  near 
To  assuage  his  children's  grief, 
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Unto  Thomas  did  appear, 
To  remove  his  unbelief. 
"  Come, "  he  said,  "my  nail-prints  view, 
And     my     side,     the    spear    pierced 

through  ;  " 
Humbled  the  disciple  stood, 
And  exclaimed,  "  My  Lord,  my  God." 

2  I  would  go  from  pole  to  pole 

To  behold  my  risen  Lord  ; 
But  content  thyself,  my  soul, 

Listen  to  thy  Saviour's  word, 
"  They  who  me  by  faith  receive, 
Without  seeing,  who  believe, 
Trust  my  word,  and  thereon  rest, 
They  abundantly  are  blest." 

J.  Swrtner  and  Zinzm&orf. 


155. 


T.   22 


COME,  see  the  place  where  Jesus  lay, 
For  he  hath  left  his  gloomy  bed  ; 

What  angel  rolled  the  stone  away  ? 
What  spirit  brought  him  from  the 
dead? 


2  By  his  omnipotence  he  rose  ; 
By  his  own  spirit  lived  again, 

To  crush  for  ever  all  his  foes, 
To  raise  for  ever  ruined  men. 

3  Those  who  his  image  here  partake, 
Though    worms  in  dust  their   flesh 

consume, 
Shall  sleep  in  Jesus,  and  awake 
To  life  eternal  from  the  tomb. 

4  What  shall  restore  a  world  from  death , 
Where  Satan    holds   his  murderous 

reign  ? 
Spirit  of  Jesus,  with  thy  breath 

Shake  the  dry  bones,  revive  the  slain. 

5  Dead  while  they  live  are  Adam's  race, 
By  nature,  since  their  father's  fall ; 

But,  lo  !  the  messengers  of  grace 
Proclaim  the  gospel-hope  to  all. 

6  Hear  it,  ye  dead,  of  every  clime, 
Before  the  second  death  begins  ; 

Come  forth  to  this  new  life  in  time ; 
This  resurrection  from  your  sins. 

James  Montgomery,  1771-1854. 


VII.    THE  ASCENSION  OF  JESUS  CHRIST,  AND 
HIS  SITTING  AT  THE  RIGHT  HAND  OF  GOD. 


158.  t.  14. 

WE  sing  thy  praise,  exalted  Lamb, 

Who  sitt'st  upon  the  throne  ; 
Ten  thousand  blessings  to  thy  name, 

Who  worthy  art  alone  : 
Thy  sacred  bruised  body  bore 

Our  sins  upon  the  tree  ; 
And  now  thou  livest  evermore  : 

O  may  we  live  to  thee. 

2  Poor   sinners,    sing  the  Lamb  that 

died  ; 

(What  theme  can  sound  so  sweet  ?) 
His  drooping  head,  his  streaming  side, 

His  pierced  hands  and  feet ; 
With  all  that  scene  of  suffering  love, 

Which  faith  presents  to  view  : 
For  now  he  reigns  and  lives  above, 

Yea,  lives  and  reigns  for  you. 

3  Was  ever  grace,  Lord,  rich  as  thine, 
Can  aught  so  great  be  named  ? 


What  powerful  beams  of  love  divine 
Thy  tender  heart  inflamed. 

Ye  angels,  praise  his  glorious  name, 
Who  loved  and  conquered  thus  : 

And  we  will  likewise  laud  the  Lamb, 
For  he  was  slain  for  us. 

Joseph  Hart,  1712-68. 

157.  t.  230. 

Looftden  Koning  alle  Volken. 
PRAISE   the    Lord ;    through    every 

nation, 
His  holy  arm  hath  wrought  salvation  ; 

Exalt  him  on  his  Father's  throne : 
Praise  your  King,  ye  Christian  legions, 
WTho  now  prepares  in  heavenly  regions 
Unfailing  mansions  for  his  own  : 
WTith  voice  and  minstrelsy 
Extol  his  Majesty  : 
Hallelujah  ! 
His  praise  shall  sound,  All  nature  round , 
Where'er  the  race  of  man  is  found. 
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2  God  with  God  dominion  sharing, 
And  man  with  man  our  image  bearing, 

Gentiles  and  Jews  to  him  are  given : 
Praise  your  Saviour,  ransomed  sinners, 
Of  life,  through  him,  immortal  winners, 
Nor  longer  heirs  of  earth,  but  heaven. 
O  beatific  sight, 
To  view  his  face  in  light : 
Hallelujah  ! 
And,  while  we  see,  Transformed  to  be 
From  bliss  to  bliss  eternally. 

3  Jesus,  Lord,  our  Captain  glorious, 
O'er  sin  and  death  and  hell  victorious, 

Wisdom  and  might  to  thee  belong" : 
We  confess,  proclaim,  adore  thee  ; 
We  bow  the  knee,  we  fall  before  thee  : 
Thy  love  henceforth  shall  be  our  song. 
The  cross  meanwhile  we  bear, 
The  crown  ere  long  to  wear. 
Hallelujah  ! 
Thy  reign  extend,  World  without  end  ; 
Let  praise  from  all  to  thee  ascend. 
R.  Feith,  1753-1824  (tr.  J.  Montgomery). 

158.  t.  14. 

THE  Lord  ascendeth  up  on  high, 
Decked  with  resplendent  wounds  : 

While  shouts  of  victory  rend  the  sky, 
And  heaven  with  joy  resounds. 

2  Eternal  gates  their  leaves  unfold, 
Receive  the  conquering  King  ; 

The  angels  strike  their  harps  of  gold, 
And  saints  triumphant  sing. 

3  Sinners,  rejoice  ;  he  died  for  you, 
For  you  prepares  a  place  ; 

His  Spirit  sends,  you  to  endow 
With  every  gift  and  grace. 

4  His  blood,  which  did  for  you  atone, 
For  your  salvation  pleads  ; 

And,  seated  on  his  Father's  throne, 
He  reigns  and  intercedes. 

Joseph  Hart,  1712-68. 


159. 


T.  91. 


From  the  fight  returned  victorious, 
Every  knee  to  him  shall  bow  ; 

Crown  him — Crown  him  ;   :||: 
Crowns  become  the  Victor's  brow. 

2  Crown    the    Saviour,   angels,   crown 
Rich  the  trophies  Jesus  brings :  [him  : 

In  the  seat  of  power  enthrone  him, 
While  the  vault  of  heaven  rings  : 
Crown  him — Crown  him  ;    :||: 
Crown  the  Saviour  King  of  kings. 

3  Sinners  in  derision  crowned  him, 
Mocking  thus  the  Saviour's  claim  ; 

Saints  and  angels  crowd  around  him, 
Own  his  title,  praise  his  name : 

Crown  him — Crown  him  ;   :||: 
Spread  abroad  the  Victor's  fame. 

4  Hark  !  those  bursts  of  acclamation  ! 
Hark  !  those  loud  triumphant  chords  ! 

Jesus  takes  the  highest  station  : 
O  what  joy  the  sight  affords  ! 

Crown  him — Crown  him   :||: 
King  of  kings  and  Lord  of  lords ! 

Thomas  Kelly,  1769-1855. 


160. 


T.   167. 


LOOK,  ye  saints!  the  sight  is  glorious; 
See  the  Man  of  sorrows  now  : 


SEE,  the  Conqueror  mounts  in  triumph; 

See  the  King  in  royal  state  ; 
Riding  on  the  clouds,  his  chariot, 

To  his  heavenly  palace  gate  ; 
Hark,  the  choirs  of  angel  voices 

Joyful  Hallelujahs  sing, 
And  the  portals  high  are  lifted, 

To  receive  their  heavenly  King. 

2  Who  is  this  that  comes  in  glory, 
With  the  trump  of  jubilee  ? 

Lord  of  battles,  God  of  armies, 
He  has  gained  the  victory  ; 

He  who  on  the  cross  did  suffer, 
He  who  from  the  grave  arose, 

He  has  vanquished  sin  and  Satan, 
He  by  death  has  spoiled  his  foes. 

3  Thou  hast  raised  our  human  nature 
In  the  clouds  to  God's  right  hand  ; 

There  we  sit  in  heavenly  places, 
There  with  thee  in  glory  stand. 

Jesus  reigns  adored  by  angels  ; 
Man  with  God  is  on  the  throne  ; 

Mighty  Lord,  in  thine  ascension, 
We  by  faith  behold  our  own. 

Chr.  Wordsworth,  1807-85. 
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161.* 


146. 


GO  up,  with  shouts  of  praise, 

Go  up,  High-priest,  to  heaven  ; 
Thou  who  the  ransomed  race 

Hast  on  thy  heart  engraven  : 
Though  seated  on  thy  throne, 

Thou  deign'st  to  hear  our  prayer ; 
Nor  art  ashamed  to  own, 

That  we  thy  brethren  are. 

Zinzendorf,  1700-60. 


162 


T.   ^12. 


Christus  ist  erstanden. 
CHRIST  the  Lord  is  risen  again  ! 
Christ  hath  broken  every  chain  ; 
Hark  !  angelic  voices  cry, 
Singing evermoreon  high  :    Hallelujah. 

2  He  who  gave  for  us  his  life, 
Who  for  us  endured  the  strife, 
Is  our  paschal  Lamb  to-day  ; 

Now  we  singour  joyous  lay:   Hallelujah. 

3  He  who  bore  all  pain  and  loss, 
Comfortless  upon  the  cross, 
Lives  in  glory  now  on  high, 
Pleads  for  us,  and  hears  our  cry: 

Hallelujah. 

4  He  who  slumbered  in  the  grave 
Is  exalted  now  to  save  ; 

Now  through  all  the  world  it  rings, 
He,  the  Lamb,  is  King  of  kings  ! 

Hallelujah. 
e}  Now  he  bids  us  tell  abroad 
How  the  lost  may  be  restored, 
How  the  penitent  forgiven, 
How  we,  too,  may  enter  heaven  : 

Hallelujah. 
6  Thou,  our  paschal  Lamb  indeed, 
Christ,  thy  ransomed  people  feed  ; 
Take  our  sins  and  guilt  away  : 
Thee  we  sing  by  night  and  day  : 

Hallelujah. 
Michael  Weiss  (tr.  Cath.  Winhworth). 

163.  t.  22. 

OUR  Lord  is  risen  from  the  dead  ! 

Our  Jesus  is  gone  up  on  high  ! 
Captivity  is  captive  led, 

Led  to  the  portals  of  the  sky. 
2  There  his  triumphal  chariot  waits, 

And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay  : 


Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates; 
Ye  everlasting  doors,  give  way ! 

3  Loose  all  your  bars  of  massy  light, 
And  wide  unfold  the  ethereal  scene  ; 

He  claims  these  mansions  as  his  right ; 
Receive  the  King  of  glory  in  ! 

4  Who  is  this  King  of  glory  ?     Who? 
The  Lord  that  all  our  foes  o'ercamc; 

The  world,  sin,  death,  and  hell  o'er- 
threw  : 
And  Jesus  is  the  conqueror's  name. 

5  Who  is  this  King  of  glory  ?      Who  ? 
The  Lord, of  glorious  power  possessed, 

The  King  of  saints  and  angels  too, 
God  over  all,  for  ever  blest ! 

Ch.  Wesley,  1708-88. 

164.  t.  42. 

REJOICE,  the  Lord  is  King  ! 

Your  God  and  King  adore  ! 
Mortals,  give  thanks  and  sing, 

And  triumph  evermore. 
Lift  up  your  heart,  lift  up  your  voice ; 
Rejoice,  again,  ye  saints,  rejoice. 

2  Jesus,  the  Saviour,  reigns, 
The  God  of  truth  and  love  ; 

When  he  had  purged  our  stains, 

He  took  his  seat  above. 
Lift  up  your  heart,  lift  up  your  voice ; 
Rejoice,  again,  ye  saints,  rejoice. 

3  His  kingdom  cannot  fail, 

He  rules  o'er  earth  and  heaven  ; 
The  keys  of  death  and  hell 

Are  unto  Jesus  given  ; 
Lift  up  your  heart,  lift  up  your  voice ; 
Rejoice,  again,  ye  saints,  rejoice. 

4  He  sits  at  God's  right  hand, 
Till  all  his  foes  submit, 

And  bow  to  his  command, 

And  fall  beneath  his  feet. 
Lift  up  your  heart,  lift  up  your  voice  ; 
Rejoice,  again,  ye  saints,  rejoice. 

5  He  all  his  foes  shall  quell, 
Shall  all  our  sins  destroy  ; 

And  every  bosom  swell 

With  pure  seraphic  joy. 
Lift  up  your  heart,  lift  up  your  voice  ; 
Rejoice,  again,  ye  saints,  rejoice. 
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6  Rejoice  in  glorious  hope, 

Jesus  our  Lord  shall  come, 
And  take  his  brethren  up 

To  their  eternal  home :  [voice : 

We   soon    shall  hear    the  archangel's 

The  trump  of  God  shall  sound,  rejoice. 

Ch.  Wesley,  1708-88. 

165.  t.  83. 

Wclche  GottesgegenwaH  I 

SURELY  God  is  present  here  ; 

Since  the  Lord  with  grace  and  favour 
To  my  spirit  doth  appear, 

As  my  Jesus,  as  my  Saviour ; 
For  the  holy  Trinity 
Is  to  us  in  Jesus  nigh. 

2  O  might  all  my  wishes  tend 
Unto  Christ  without  cessation, 

He's  my  best  and  nearest  friend, 

Full  of  grace,  truth,  and  salvation  ; 
I,  when  he  is  present,  feel 
Happiness  no  tongue  can  tell. 

3  Holy  awe  pervades  my  heart, 
When  I  see  my  great  Creator 

Of  man's  nature  taking  part, 

That  he,  as  my  Mediator, 
Might  lay  down  his  life  for  me, 
And  from  death  might  set  me  free. 

4  In  the  grave  for  me  he  lay  ; 

Then  arose  with  power  and  glorious, 
Grace  triumphant  to  display, 

Proving  over  death  victorious  ; 
And  for  forty  days  was  seen 
By  his  followers,  God  with  men. 

5  He  ascended  up  on  high, 
Glorious  and  with  honour  crowned  ; 

Clothed  with  power  and  majesty, 

And  at  God's  right  hand  enthroned, 
He  doth  still  as  man  appear, 
Pleading  for  us  sinners  there. 

6  O  when  will  the  time  draw  near, 
That  he,  who  to  heaven  ascended, 

Shall  in  majesty  appear, 

By  the  heavenly  hosts  attended  ? 
But  we're  silent :— to  believe 
Is  our  lot,  while  here  we  live. 

Chr.  Gregor,  1 723-1 801. 


166, 


T.   2  2. 


WHERE   high    the   heavenly   temple 

stands, 
The  house  of  God  not  made  with  hands, 
A  great  High -priest  our  nature  wears, 
The  Patron  of  mankind  appears. 

2  He  who  for  men  in  mercy  stood, 
And  poured  on  earth  his  precious  blood, 
Pursues  in  heaven  his  plan  of  grace, 
The  guardian  God  of  human  race. 

3  Though  now  ascended  up  on  high, 
He  bends  on  earth  a  brother's  eye ; 
Partaker  of  the  human  name, 

He  knows  the  frailty  of  our  frame. 

4  Our  fellow-sufferer  yet  retains 
A  fellow-feeling  of  our  pains, 
And  still  remembers  in  the  skies 
His  tears,  and  agonies,  and  cries. 

5  In  every  pang  that  rends  the  heart, 
The  Man  of  sorrows  has  a  part, 

He  sympathizes  in  our  grief, 
And  to  the  sufferer  sends  relief. 

6  With  boldness  then  before  the  throne, 
Let  us  make  all  our  sorrows  known, 
And  ask  the  aids  of  heavenly  power, 
To  help  us  in  the  evil  hour. 

Michael  Bruce,  1746-67. 

167.  t.  14. 

THE  head  that  once  was  crowned  with 

Is  crowned  with  glory  now;    [thorns 
A  royal  diadem  adorns 

The  mighty  Victor's  brow. 
The  highest  place  that  heaven  affords 

Is  his,  is  his  by  right  ; 
The  King  of  kings  and  Lord  of  lords, 

And  heaven's  eternal  Light. 

2  The  joy  of  all  who  dwell  above, 
The  joy  of  all  below, 

To  whom  he  manifests  his  love, 
And  grants  his  name  to  know. 

To  them  the  cross  with  all  its  shame, 
With  all  its  grace  is  given  ; 

Their  name  an  everlasting  name, 
Their  joy,  the  joy  of  heaven. 

3  They  suffer  with  their  Lord  below ; 
They  reign  with  him  above  ; 
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Their  profit  and  their  joy  to  know 

The  mystery  of  his  love. 
The  cross  he  bore  is  life  and  health, 

Though  shame  and  death  to  him, 
His  people's  hope,  his  people's  wealth, 

Their  everlasting  theme. 

Thomas  Kelly,  1769-1855. 


168. 


T.  79. 


WHEN  Christ, ourSaviour.didascend, 
The  Father  bade  his  hosts  attend, 

And  worship  his  dear  Son  : 
With  loud  acclaims  of  joy  they  gazed, 
And  cheerful  Hallelujahs  raised, 

Adoring  humbly  at  his  throne. 

2  Can  we  thy  triumphs  e'er  forget  ? 
Shall  we  not  worship  at  thy  feet, 

For  all  thy  griefs  and  pain  ? 
Yes  ;  we  will  join  the  angelic  throng 
In  singing  that  eternal  song,     [slain." 

"  Worthy  the   Lamb,   for  he  was 

3  Theassembly,which,  with  thee  at  rest, 
Appears  in  spotless  garments  dressed, 

Bows  down  and  humbly  sings  ; 
We,  too,  thy  saving  name  will  bless, 
And  thee  with  heart  and  voice  confess 

The  Lord  of  lords  and  King  of  kings. 
John  Cennick,  1718-55. 


169. 


T.  577- 


1  NEED  no  other  plea 

With  which  to  approach  my  God, 
Than  his  own  mercy,  boundless,  free, 

Through  Christ  on  man  bestowed ; 
A  Father's  love,  a  Father's  care 
Receives  and  answers  every  prayer. 

2  I  need  no  other  priest 

Than  one  High -priest  above  ; 
His  intercession  ne'er  has  ceased 

Since  first  I  knew  his  love  : 
Through  that  my  faith  shall  never  fail, 
E'en  when  I  pass  through  death's  dark 
vale. 

3  I  need  no  human  ear 

In  which  to  pour  my  prayer ; 
My  great  High -priest  is  ever  near, 

On  him  I  cast  my  care  : 
To  him,  him  only,  I  confess, 
Who  can  alone  absolve  and  bless. 


4  I  need  no  works  by  me 

Wrought  with  laborious  care, 
To  form  a  meritorious  plea 

The  bliss  of  heaven  to  share  : 
Christ's  finished  work,  through  bound- 
less grace, 
Has  there  secured  my  dwelling  place. 
Charlotte  Elliott,  1789-1871. 

170.  t.  132. 

RAISE  your  devotion,  mortal  tongues ; 

Be  your  exalted  Saviour 
The  theme  of  your  triumphant  songs  ; 

Extol  his  name  for  ever  : 
Lo,  angels  strike  their  loudest  strings, 
For  heaven  and  all  created  things 

Must  sound  Immanuel's  praises. 

2  Ye  mourning  souls,  look  upward  too, 
For  Christ  is  now  preparing, 

At  God's  right  hand,  a  place  for  you  ; 
Shake  off  all  thoughts  despairing  : 

Thence  he, your  graciousLord,  will  come 

To  fetch  your  longing  spirits  home, 
And  crown  your  love  and  labour. 

J,  C.  Jacobi  (after  German  of  J.  Zwick). 

171.  t.  582. 

JESUS  who  died,  is  now 

Seated  upon  his  throne  : 
The  angels,  who  before  him  bow, 

His  just  dominion  own. 

2  The  unworthiest  of  his  friends 
Upon  his  heart  he  bears  ; 

He  ever  to  their  cause  attends, 
For  them  a  place  prepares. 

3  Blest  Saviour,  condescend 
My  advocate  to  be  : 

I  could  not  have  a  better  friend 
To  plead  with  God  for  me. 

Thomas  Harrison,  c.  1719. 

172.  '         t.  151. 

O  LORD,  who  now  art  seated 

Above  the  heavens  on  high, 

(Thy  gracious  work  completed 

For  which  thou  cam'st  to  die,) 
To  thee  our  hearts  are  lifted, 
*  While  pilgrims  wandering  here, 
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For  thou  art  truly  fitted 
Our  every  grief  to  share. 

2  We  know  that  thou  hast  bought  us, 
And  washed  us  in  thy  blood  ; 

We  know  thy  grace  has  brought  us, 
As  kings  and  priests,  to  God  : 

We  know  that  soon  the  morning, 
Long-  looked  for.  hasteth  near, 

When  we,  at  thy  returning, 
In  glory  shall  appear. 

3  O  Lord,  thy  love's  unbounded  ! 
So  full,  so  sweet,  so  free  ! 

Our  thoughts  are  all  confounded 
Whene'er  we  think  of  thee  ; 

For  us  thou  cam'st  from  heaven, 
For  us  to  bleed  and  die, 

That,  purchased  and  forgiven, 
We  might  ascend  on  high. 

4  O  let  thy  love  constrain  us 
To  give  our  hearts  to  thee  ; 

Let  nothing  henceforth  pain  us, 
But  that  which  paineth  thee  : 

Our  joy,  our  one  endeavour, 

Through  suffering,  conflict,  shame — 

To  serve  thee,  gracious  Saviour, 
And  magnify  thy  name. 

G  I  .:'■:,  b.  1S07. 


173 


T.    14. 


WITH  joy  we  meditate  the  grace 

Of  our  High -priest  above  ; 
His  heart  is  filled  with  tenderness, 

His  bowels  yearn  with  love. 

2   In  all  our  griefs  he  takes  a  share, 
He  knows  our  feeble  frame  ; 

He  knows  what  sore  temptations  are, 
For  he  has  felt  the  same. 

5   He.  in  the  days  of  feeble  flesh. 

Poured  out  strong  cries  and  tears  ; 
And,  in  his  measure,  feels  afresh 

What  every  member  bears. 

4  He'll  never  quench  the  smoking  flax, 
But  raise  it  to  a  flame  ; 

The  bruised  reed  he  never  breaks, 
Nor  scorns  the  meanest  name. 

5  Then  let  our  humble  faith  ad 
His  mercy  and  his  power; 

We  shall  obtain  delivering  grace 
In  the  distressing  hour. 

6  He  ever  lives  to  intercede 
Before  his  Father's  face  ; 

Give  him,  my  soul,  thy  cause  to  plead, 
Nor  doubt  the  Father's  grace. 

Isaac  Watts,  1674-1748. 


VIII.    GOD,  AS  CREATOR  AND  PRESERVER  OF 
THE  WORLD. 


174. 


T.   l66. 


0  G  '.  r  Grand. 

O  GOD,  thou  fathomless  abyss, 

Thee  mortal  tongue  cannot  define, 
Or  speak  thy  god- like  proper. 

Thv  holy  heights,  thy  depths  divine: 
Thou'rt  like  unto  a  boundless  sea  ; 

Of  universal  nature  Lord  : 
Such  knowledgeMs  not  found  in  me, 

Frail  worm,  thy  glories  to  record. 

2  Counsel  and  deed  are  one  with  thee, 
And  justice  in  thy  court  presides  ; 

Perfection's  thine  without  degree, 
And  love  thy  character  abides  : 

Thy  mercy,  faithfulness  and  grace 
Each  morning  unto  us  are  new, 


And  every  day  brings  fresh  displays 
Of  thy  protecting  care  to  view. 

3  Ah,  who  can  render  thee  just  praise? 
Who  ?  though  his  heart  and  tongue 

combined  : 
No  temple  is  thy  dwelling  place, 

Thy  worship  cannot  be  confined  : 
Bv  building  shrines,  where  thou  shalt 
dwell, 
Thy  proper  aim  is  ne'er  attained  ; 
To  such  thou  dost  thy  love  reveal 
As  humbly  on  thy  word  depend. 

4  Service,  not  gifts,  thou  dost  demand 
From  man  ;  this  shall  his  profit  be  : 

Salvation,  life,  flow  from  thy  hand, 
But  no  increase  accrues  to  thee  ; 
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Thy  hand  rewards,  though  all  is  thine: 
Thy  fire  in  wrath  consumes  thy  foes, 

While  in  its  genial  warmth  and  shine 
Thy  friends  with  heavenly  joy  repose. 

5  The  seraphim  with  sweetest  tone 

Express  the  glory  of  thy  sway  ; 
The  elders,  kneeling  at  thy  throne, 

Serve  thee,  and  deepest  homage  pay : 
Like  them,  before  thy  majesty, 

With  humble  awe  I  sink  ashamed  ; 
Thou  art  in  truth,  O  Lord  most  high, 

All  that  is  great  and  holy  named. 

Ernst  Langs,  1650-1727. 

175.  t.  14. 

ALMIGHTY    God,    thou    Sovereign 
Before  thy  throne  we  fall;         [Lord, 

In  earth  as  heaven  be  thou  adored, 
Thou  the  great  cause  of  all. 

2  Thou  canst  not  by  our  eyes  be  seen, 
Thou  art  a  Spirit  pure, 

Who  from  eternity  hast  been, 
And  ever  shalt  endure. 

3  Present  alike  in  every  place, 
Thy  Godhead  we  adore  ; 

Beyond  the  bounds  of  time  and  space, 
Thou  dwellest  evermore. 

4  In  wisdom,  infinite  thou  art : 
Thine  eye  doth  all  things  see, 

And  every  thought  of  every  heart 
Is  fully  known  to  thee. 

5  Whate'er  thou  wilt,  thou,  Lord,  canst 
Here  and  in  heaven  above  ;  Ldo 

But  chiefly  we  rejoice  to  know 
Almighty  God  is  love. 

6  Thou  lov'st  whate'er  thy  hands  have 
Thy  goodness  we  rehearse,    [made  ; 

In  shining  characters  displayed 
Throughout  the  universe. 

7  With  longing  eyes  thy  creatures  wait 
On  thee  for  daily  food  ; 

Thy  liberal  hand  provides  them  meat, 
And  fills  their  mouths  with  good. 

8  Sweet  is  the  memory  of  thy  grace, 
My  God,  my  heavenly  King  ; 

Let  age  to  age  thy  righteousness 
In  sounds  harmonious  sine. 


9  Creatures  with  all  their  endless  race 
Thy  power  and  praise  proclaim  ; 

May  we,  who  taste  thy  richer  grace, 
Delight  to  bless  thy  name. 

Various. 

176.  t.  22. 

Monarche  alter  Ding. 

MONARCH  of  all,  with  humble  fear, 

To  thee  heaven's  hosts  their  voices 

raise  ; 

E'en  earth  and  dust  thy  bounties  share : 

Let  earth  and  dust  attempt  thy  praise. 

2  Thou,  Lord,  art  light :  thy  glorious  ray 
No  shade,  no  variation  knows  ; 

To  my  dark  soul  thy  light  display, 
The  brightness  of  thy  face  disclose. 

3  Thou,  Lord,  art  love  :  from  thee  pure 

love 
Plows  forth  in  unexhausted  streams; 
Let  me  its  quickening  virtue  prove, 

0  fill  my  heart  with  sacred  flames. 

4  Thou,  Lord,  art  good,  and  thou  alone: 
With  eager  hope,  with  warm  desire, 

Thee  may  I  still  my  portion  own, 
To  thee  in  every  thought  aspire. 

5  So  shall  my  every  power  to  thee 
In  love  and  pure  devotion  rise ; 

Yea,  bod}-,  soul,  and  spirit  be 
A  holy,  living  sacrifice. 

6  Lord  God  Almighty,  ceaseless  praise 

1  n  heaven,  thy  throne,  to  thee  is  given  : 
Here,  as  in  heaven,  thy  name  we  bless, 

For   where   thy    presence   shines   is 

heaven. 
J.  A.  Freylinghausen,  1670-1739  (tr.  J. 
Wesley). 


177. 


T.    14. 


TH  ERE  is  a  book,  who  runs  may  read, 
Which  heavenly  truth  imparts  ; 

And  all  the  lore  its  scholars  need, 
Pure  eyes  and  Christian  hearts. 

2  The  works  of  God  above,  below, 

Within  us  and  around, 
Are  pages  in  that  book  to  show 

How  God  himself  is  found. 
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3  The  glorious  sky,  embracing  all, 
Is  like  the  Maker's  love  ; 

Wherewith  encompassed,  great  &  small 
In  peace  and  order  move. 

4  The  moon  above,  the  church  below, 
A  wondrous  race  they  run  ; 

But  all  their  radiance,  all  their  glow, 
Each  borrows  of  its  sun. 

5  The  Saviour  lends  the  light  and  heat 
That  crown  his  holy  hill  ; 

The  saints,  like  stars  around  his  seat, 
Perform  their  courses  still. 

6  The  dew  of  heaven  is  like  thy  grace, 
It  steals  in  silence  down  ; 

But  where  it  lights,  the  favoured  place 
By  richest  fruits  is  known. 

7  One  name,  above  all  glorious  names, 
With  its  ten  thousand  tongues 

The  everlasting  sea  proclaims, 
Echoing  angelic  songs. 

8  Thou,  who  hast  given  me  eyes  to  see 
And  love  this  sight  so  fair, 

Give  me  a  heart  to  find  out  thee, 
And  read  thee  everywhere. 

John  Keble,  1 792-1 866. 

178.  t.  22. 

GIVE  to  our  God  immortal  praise ; 
Mercy  and  truth  are  all  his  ways  : 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong, 
Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  song. 

2.  Give  to  the  Lord  of  lords  renown, 
The  King  of  kings  with  glory  crown  : 
His  mercies  ever  shall  endure,    [more. 
When  lords  and  kings  are  known  no 

3  He  built  the  earth,  he  spread  the  sky, 
And  fixed  the  starry  lights  on  high  : 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong, 
Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  song. 

4  He  fills  the  sun  with  morning  light, 
He  bids  the  mooh  direct  the  night : 
His  mercies  ever  shall  endure,    [more. 
When  suns  and  moons  shall  shine  no 

5  He  sent  his  Son  with  power  to  save 
From   guilt,  from    darkness,    and  the 

grave  : 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong, 
Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  song. 


6  Through  this  vain  world  he  guides 

our  feet, 
And  leads  us  to  his  heavenly  seat : 
His  mercies  ever  shall  endure, 
When  this  vain  world  shall  be  no  more. 
Isaac  Watts,  1674-1748. 

179.  t.  214. 

Sollt  ich  mehiem  Gott  nicht  singcn  ? 

1  WTLL  sing  to  my  Creator, 
Unto  God  I'll  render  praise, 

Who  by  everything  in  nature 
Magnifies  his  tender  grace  : 

Nought  but  loving  condescension 
Still  inclines  his  faithful  heart 
To  support  and  take  their  part, 

Who  pursue  his  blest  intention. 
All  things  to  their  period  tend, 
But  his  mercy  has  no  end. 

2  His  good  Spirit's  blest  direction 
He  vouchsafes  me  in  his  word, 

And  his  wings  their  kind  protection 

In  my  pilgrimage  afford : 
When  my  natural  strength  is  shrinking, 

In  the  time  of  utmost  need, 

He,  my  God,  draws  nigh  with  speed, 
And  recovers  me  from  sinking. 

All  things  to  their  period  tend, 

But  his  mercy  has  no  end. 

3  As  a  hen  is  wont  to  gather 

Her  young  brood  beneath  her  wings, 
So  has  he,  my  heavenly  Father, 

Kept  me  safe  from  hurtful  things  : 
Had  my  God  withdrawn  his  favour, 

Had  not  his  protecting  grace 

Saved  me  in  each  trying  case, 
I  should  have  been  helped  never. 

All  things  to  their  period  tend, 

But  his  mercy  has  no  end. 

4  This  I  know  with  full  conviction, 
As  a  maxim  ever  sure, 

Christian  crosses  and  affliction 

Do  but  for  a  time  endure  : 
After  winter's  frost  and  snowing 

Smiling  summer  then  appears  ; 

After  sadness,  pains,  and  fears, 
Joyful  comforts  will  be  flowing. 

All  things  to  their  period  tend, 

But  his  mercy  has  no  end. 
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5  Since    nor    end,     nor   bounds,    nor 
measure 

In  God's  mercies  can  be  found, 
Heart  and  hands  I  lift  with  pleasure, 

As  a  child  in  duty  bound  ; 
Humbly,  still,  this  grace  imploring-, 

Thee  to  love  with  all  my  might ; 

Thee  to  serve  both  day  and  night, 
Till,  to  higher  regions  soaring, 

Fuller  bliss  I  taste  above, 

Endless  praise,  and  perfect  love. 

Paul  Gerhardt,  1G07-76. 

180.  t.  166. 

HIGH  in  the  heavens,  eternal  God, 
Thy  goodness  in  full  glory  shines  ; 

Thy  truth  shall  break  through  every 
cloud 

That  veils  and  darkens  thy  designs  : 

For  ever  firm  thy  justice  stands, 

As  mountains  their  foundations  keep ; 

Great  are  the  wonders  of  thy  hands  ; 
Thy  judgments  are  a  mighty  deep. 

2  Thy  providence  is  kind  and  large, 
Both    man    and   beast   thy   bounty 

share  ; 
The  whole  creation  is  thy  charge, 

But  man  is  thy  peculiar  care  : 
My  God,  how  excellent  thy  grace, 

Whence  all  our  hope  and  comfort 
The  sons  of  Adam  in  distress  [springs  ; 
Fly  to  the  shadow  of  thy  wings. 

3  From  the  provisions  of  thy  house 
We  shall  be  fed  with  sweet  repast ; 

There  mercy,  like  a  river,  flows, 
And  we  the  living  water  taste  : 

Life,  like  a  fountain  rich  and  free,  [Lord  ; 
Springs  from  thy  presence,  gracious 

And  in  thy  light  our  souls  shall  see 
The  glories  promised  in  thy  word. 

Isaac  Watts,  1674-1748. 

181.  x.  14. 

IN  thee  I  live,  and  move,  and  am  ; 

Thou  number'st  all  my  days  : 
As  thou  renew'st  my  being,  Lord, 

Let  me  renew  thy  praise. 
2  From  thee  I  am,  through  thee  I  am, 

And  for  thee  I  must  be  : 
'Twere  better  for  me  not  to  live, 

Than  not  to  live  to  thee. 


3  Naked  I  came  into  this  world, 
And  nothing  with  me  brought  : 

And  nothing  have  I  here  deserved; 
Yet  I  have  lacked  nought. 

4  I  do  not  praise  my  labouring  hand, 
My  labouring  head,  or  chance  ; 

Thy  providence,  most  gracious  God, 
Is  my  inheritance. 

5  Thy   bounty   gives    me   bread  with 
A  table  free  from  strife  :  [peace, 

Thy  blessing  is  the  staff  of  bread, 
Which  is  the  staff  of  life. 

6  The  daily  favours  of  my  God 
I  cannot  sing  at  large  ; 

Yet  humbly  can  I  make  this  boast, 
I  am  the  Almighty's  charge. 

7  Lord,  in  the  day  thou  art  about 
The  paths  wherein  I  tread  ; 

And  in  the  night,  when  I  lie  down, 
Thou  art  about  my  bed. 

8  O  let  my  house  a  temple  be, 
That  I  and  mine  may  sing 

Hosannas  to  thy  majesty, 

And  praise  our  heavenly  King. 

John  Mason,  d.  1694. 

182.  t.  151. 

Be  field  du  deine  Wege. 
COMMIT  thou  every  grievance 

Into  his  faithful  hands, 
To  his  sure  care  and  guidance, 

Who  heaven  and  earth  commands  : 
For  he,  the  clouds'  director, 

Whom  winds  and  seas  obey, 
Will  be  thy  kind  protector, 

And  will  prepare  thy  way. 

2  Rely  on  God  thy  Saviour, 
So  shalt  thou  safe  go  on  ; 

Build  on  his  grace  and  favour, 

So  shall  thy  work  be  done : 
Thou  canst  make  no  advances 

By  self-consuming  care  ; 
But  he  his  help  dispenses, 

When  called  upon  by  prayer. 

3  My  soul,  then,  with  assurance 
Hope  still,  be  not  dismayed, 

He  will  from  each  encumbrance 
Again  lift  up  thy  head. 

4* 
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Beyond  thy  wish  extended 

His  goodness  will  appear, 
When  he  hath  fully  ended 

What  caused  thy  needless  fear. 

Paul  Gerhardt,  1607-76. 

183.  t.  106. 

Wer  nur  den  Helen  Gott  lasst  waltcn. 
HE  that  confides  in  his  Creator, 

Depending  on  him  all  his  days, 
Shall  be  preserved  in  fire  and  water, 

And  saved  in  many  dangerous  ways  : 
He  that  makes  God  his  staff  and  stay, 
Builds  not  on  sand  that  glides  away. 

2  What     gainest    thou    by     anxious 

caring  ? 

What  causes  thee  to  pine  away  ? 
Thy  rest  and  health  thou  art  impairing 

By  sighs  and  groans  from  day  to  day: 
Thou  art  but  adding  grief  to  grief, 
Instead  of  getting  sure  relief. 

3  O  could  we  be  resigned  and  quiet, 
And  rest  in  God's  good  providence, 

Who  oft  prescribes  us  wholesome  diet, 
In  forms  that  please  not  flesh  and 
sense ; 
To  him  who  chose  us  for  his  own, 
Our  wants  and  cares  are  fully  known. 

4  He   knows   the  hours  for  joy  and 

gladness, 

The  proper  time  and  proper  place ; 
Are  we  but  faithful  'midst  our  sadness, 

Seek  not  our  pleasure,  but  his  praise, 
He'll  come  before  we  are  aware, 
And  dissipate  our  grief  and  care. 

5  God  can  this  hour  with  every  dainty 
The  poor  man's  table  amply  spread  ; 

Can  strip  the  rich  of  all  his  plenty, 

And  send  him  out  to  beg  his  bread  ; 
Yea,  wonderful  in  all  his  ways, 
Abase  the  proudt  the  humble  raise. 

6  Do   thou  with   faith   discharge   thy 

station, 
Keep  God's  commands,  live  to  his 
Rely  on  him  for  preservation,    [praise; 
On  whom  the  whole  creation  stays  : 
The  man,  that's  truly  wise  and  just, 
Makes  God,  and  God  alone,  his  trust. 
G.  Neumark,  1621-81. 


184.  t.  14. 

O  GOD  of  Bethel !  by  whose  hand 

Thy  people  still  are  fed  ; 
Who,  through  this  weary  pilgrimage, 

Hast  all  our  fathers  led  ; 

2  Our  vows,  our  prayers,  we  now  present 
Before  thy  throne  of  grace  : 

God  of  our  fathers  !  be  the  God 
Of  their  succeeding  race. 

3  Through  each  perplexing  path  of  life, 
Our  wandering  footsteps  guide  ; 

Give  us  each  day  our  daily  bread, 
And  raiment  fit  provide. 

4  O,  spread  thy  covering  wings  around, 
Till  all  our  wanderings  cease, 

And  at  our  Father's  loved  abode, 
Our  souls  arrive  in  peace. 

5  Such  blessings  from  thy  gracious  hand 
Our  humble  prayers  implore  ; 

And  thou  shalt  be  our  chosen  God, 
And  portion  evermore. 

Ph.  Doddridge,  1702-51. 

185.  t.  39. 

O  WORSHIP  the  King,  all  glorious 

above ; 
O  gratefully  singhis  power  and  his  love ; 
Our  Shield  and  Defender,  the  Ancient 

of  days,  [with  praise. 

Pavilioned   in    splendour   and   girded 

2  O  tell  of  his  might,  O  singof  his  grace, 
Whose  robe  is  the  light,  whose  canopy 

space  ;  [clouds  form, 

His  chariots  of  wrath  deep  thunder- 
And  dark  is  his  path  on  the  wings  of 

the  storm. 

3  The  earth,  with  its  store  of  wonders 

untolcl,  [old, 

Almighty,  thy  power  hath  founded  of 
Hath  'stablished  it  fast  by  a  change- 
less decree,  [the  sea. 
And  round  it  hath  cast,  like  a  mantle, 

4  Thy  bountiful  care  what  tongue  can 

recite  ?  ,  •-  [light ; 

It  breathes  in  the  air,  it  shines  in  the 
It  streams  from  the  hills,  it  descends  to 

the  plain,  [rain. 

And  sweetly  distils  in  the  dew  and  the 
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5  Frail  children  of  dust,  and  feeble  as 

frail,  [fail ; 

In  thee  do  we  trust,  nor  find  thee  to 
Thy  mercies  how  tender,  how  firm  to 

the  end,  [Friend. 

Our  Maker,  Defender,  Redeemer  and 

6  O  measureless  Might,  ineffable  Love! 
While   angels   delight    to   hymn    thee 

above, 
The  humbler  creation,  though  feeble 

their  lays,  [praise. 

With  true  adoration  shall  lisp  to  thy 

Robert  Grant,  1785-1838. 

186.  t.  14. 

WHEN  all  thy  mercies,  O  my  God, 

My  rising  soul  surveys, 
Transported  with  the  view,  I'm  lost 

In  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

2  O  how  shall  words  with  equal  warmth 
The  gratitude  declare, 

That  glows  within  my  ravished  heart ; 
But  thou  canst  read  it  there. 

3  Unnumbered  comforts  to  my  soul 
Thy  tender  care  bestowed, 

Before  my  infant  heart  conceived 
From  whom  those  comforts  flowed. 

4  When  in  the  slippery  paths  of  youth 
With  heedless  steps  I  ran, 

Thine  arm,  unseen,  conveyed  me  safe, 
And  led  me  up  to  man. 

5  Through  hidden  dangers,  toils,  and 
It  gently  cleared  my  way  ;    [deaths, 

And  through  the  pleasing  snares  of  vice, 
More  to  be  feared  than  they. 

6  When  worn  with  sickness,  oft  hast 
With  health  renewed  my  face ;   [thou 

And  when  in  sin  and  sorrow  sunk, 
Revived  my  soul  with  grace. 

7  Ten    thousand  thousand    precious 
My  daily  thanks  employ  ;  [gifts 

Nor  is  the  least  a  cheerful  heart, 
That  tastes  those  gifts  with  joy. 

8  Through  every  period  of  my  life 
Thy  goodness  I'll  pursue  ; 

And  after  death,  in  heaven  with  thee, 
The  glorious  theme  renew. 


9  When    nature   fails,    and   day    and 
Divide  thy  works  no  more,       [night 

My  ever  grateful  heart,  O  Lord, 
Thy  mercy  shall  adore. 

10  Through  all  eternity  to  thee 
A  joyful  song  I'll  raise  ; 

But  O,  eternity's  too  short 
To  utter  all  thy  praise. 

Josef  h  Addison,  1672-1719. 

187.  t.  96. 

So  f'uhrst  du  dock  rechtselig,  Herr,  die  Deincn. 
WELL   art  thou   leading,  Guide  su- 
preme, 
Thy  people  on  their  pilgrimage: 
Thy  paths  may  strange  and   devious 
seem,  [pests  rage, 

But  yet  are  straight  : — should  tem- 
Amid  the  desolating  blast, 
Thy  calming  voice  is  heard  at  last. 

2  Thy  wisdom  scatters,  Lord  most  high, 

What  human  prudence  would  com- 
Thy  power  upraises  to  the  sky    [bine  ; 

What  some  in  fetters  would  confine  ; 
Man,  reading  not  thy  perfect  will, 
Walketh  in  some  vain  shadow  still. 

3  Thy  thoughts  are  high,  and  soar  above 
The  vanities  which  all  admire  : 

No  eloquence  thine  ear  can  move, 

Thy  impulse  must  the  tongue  inspire  : 
The  Pharisee  thou  passest  by, 
While  mercy  waits  the  sinner's  cry. 

4  We  magnify  thy  grace,  pure  love 
Doth  thy  paternal  heart  excite  ; 

Thy  pillar  doth  before  us  mow, 

To  dwell  with  men  is  thy  delight  : 
Thou  watchest  o'er  us  day  by  day, 
And  lead'st  us  in  the  narrow  way. 

5  Thy  mighty  arm  is  our  defence, 
Thou  know'st  how  ignorant  we  are ; 

Our  actions  prove  our  impotence, 
Thine — wondrous  power  and  faithful 
care  :  [sheep 

Though    to   the   world  unknown,    thy 
Thou  in  thy  fold  dost  safely  keep. 

6  Sometimes  thy  rod  may  seem  severe, 
Again  thy  love  thou  dost  display  ; 

Thy  gentle  chastisement  is  near, 
When  we  are  prone  to  go  astray  : 


GOD,  AS  CREATOR  AND  PRESERVER. 


Soon  as  we,  mourning,  seek  thy  face, 
Thou  bidd'st  our  wayward  wanderings 
cease. 

7  Thy  Spirit  grant,  that  I  discern 
Nature  from  grace,   thy  light  from 
mine ; 
That  no  strange  fire  within  me  burn, 

Which  I  might  vainly  think  divine  : 
Thou  Source  of  life,  how  blest  is  he 
Who  in  thy  light  the  light  can  see. 

G.  Arnold,  i 666-1 714. 


188, 


T.  582. 


Befichl  du  deine  Wege. 
GIVE  to  the  winds  thy  fears, 

Hope  and  be  undismayed  ; 
God  hears   thy  sighs  and  counts  thy 

God  shall  lift  up.  thy  head  :     [tears  ; 
Thro'  waves,  and  clouds,  and  storms 

He  gently  clears  thy  way  ; 
Wait  thou  his  time,  so  shall  the  night 

Soon  end  in  joyous  day. 

2  He  everywhere  hath  sway, 
And  all  things  serve  his  might, 

His  every  act  pure  blessing  is, 

His  path  unsullied  light  : 
When  he  makes  bare  his  arm, 

What  shall  his  work  withstand  ? 
When  he  his  people's  cause  defends, 

Who,  who  shall  stay  his  hand  ? 

3  Leave  to  his  sovereign  sway 
To  choose  and  to  command, 

With  wonder  filled  thou  then  shalt  own 
How  wise,  how  strong  his  hand: 

Thou  comprehend'stjiim  not, 
Yet  earth  and  heaven  tell, 

God  sits  as  sovereign  on  the  throne, 
He  ruleth  all  things  well. 

4  Thou  seest  our  weakness,  Lord, 
Our  hearts  are  known  to  thee, 

O  lift  thou  up  the  sinking  hand, 

Confirm  the  feeble  knee  : 
Let  us,  in  life  and  death, 

Boldly  thy  truth  declare, 
And  publish  with  our  latest  breath 

Thy  love  and  guardian  care. 
Paul  Gerhardt,  1607-76  (tr.  J.  Wesley). 


189.  t.  151. 

SOMETIMES  a  light  surprises 

The  Christian  while  he  sings  ; 
It  is  the  Lord,  who  rises 

With  healing  in  his  wings. 
When  comforts  are  declining, 

He  grants  the  soul  again 
A  season  of  clear  shining, 

To  cheer  it  after  rain.- 

2  In  holy  contemplation, 
We  sweetly  then  pursue 

The  theme  of  God's  salvation, 

And  find  it  ever  new  : 
Set  free  from  present  sorrow, 

We  cheerfully  can  say, 
E'en  let  the  unknown  to-morrow 

Bring  with  it  what  it  may. 

3  It  can  bring  with  it  nothing 
But  he  will  bear  us  through  ; 

Who  gives  the  lilies  clothing, 
Will  clothe  his  people  too  : 

Beneath  the  spreading  heavens 
No  creature  but  is  fed  ; 

And  he  who  feeds  the  ravens 
Will  give  his  children  bread. 

4  Though  vine  nor  fig  tree  neither 
Their  wonted  fruit  shall  bear, 

Though  all  the  field  should  wither, 
Nor  flocks  nor  herds  be  there  : 

Yet  God  the  same  abiding, 

His  praise  shall  tune  my  voice ; 

For  while  in  him  confiding, 
I  cannot  but  rejoice. 

W.  Cowpcv,  1 73 1 -1 800 


190, 


T.  80. 


QUIET,  Lord,  my  froward  heart, 
Make  me  teachable  and  mild, 

Upright,  simple,  free  from  art, 
Make  me  as  a  weaned  child  ; 

From  distrust  and  envy  free, 

Pleased  with  all  that  pleaseth  thee. 

2  What  thou  shalt  to-day  provide, 
Let  me  as  a  child  receive ; 

What  to-morrow  may  betide, 
Calmly  to  thy  wisdom  leave  : 

'Tis  enough,  that  thou  wilt  care, 

Why  should  I  the  burden  bear  ? 


THE  FATHER,   SON,   AND   HOLY  SPIRIT. 


3  As  a  little  child  relics 
On  a  care  beyond  his  own, 

Knows  he's  neither  strong  nor  wise, 
Fears  to  stir  a  step  alone  ; 

Let  me  thus  with  thee  abide, 

As  my  Father,  Guard,  and  Guide. 


4  Thus  preserved  from  Satan's  wiles, 
Safe  from  dangers,  free  from  fears, 

May  I  live  upon  thy  smiles, 
Till  the  promised  hour  appears, 

When  the  sons  of  God  shall  prove 

All  their  Father's  boundless  love. 

J.  Newton,  1725-1807. 


192. 


T. 


d.  1541. 

68. 


HOLY  Trinity, 

We  confess  with  joy 
That  our  life  and  whole  salvation 
Flow  from  Jesus'  incarnation, 

And  his  death  for  us 

On  the  shameful  cross. 


2  Had  we  angels'  tongues, 

With  seraphic  songs, 
Bowing  hearts  and  knees  before  thee, 
Triune  God,  we  would  adore  thee, 

In  the  highest  strain, 

For  the  Lamb  once  slain. 

Lawrence  T.  Nyberg,  1720-92. 


193, 


T. 


IX.    GOD-FATHER,  SON,  AND  HOLY  SPIRIT. 
191.  t.  132. 

Allcin  Gott  in  dev  Hah  sei  Ekv. 
TO  God  on  high  all  glory  be, 

And  thanks,  that  he's  so  gracious, 
That  hence  to  all  eternity 

No  evil  can  oppress  us  : 
His  word  declares  good-will  to  men  ; 
On  earth  is  peace  restored  again, 

Through  Jesus  Christ  our  Saviour. 

2  We  humbly  thee  adore  and  praise, 
O  God,  for  thy  great  glory  : 

Father,  thy  kingdom  lasts  always, 

Not  frail,  nor  transitory  ; 
Thy  power  is  endless  as  thy  praise, 
Thy  word  the  universe  obeys  : 

In  such  a  Lord  we're  happy. 

3  O  Jesus  Christ,  enthroned  on  high, 
The  Father's  Son  beloved, 

By  whom  lost  sinners  are  brought  nigh, 

And  guilt  and  curse  removed  ; 
Thou  Lamb  once  slain,  our  God  &  Lord, 
To  needy  prayers  thine  ear  afford, 

And  on  us  all  have  mercy. 

4  O  Holy  Spirit  from  on  high, 
True  source  of  consolation  ; 

In  time  of  peril  be  thou  nigh, 

Protect  Christ's  congregation  ; 
God's  everlasting  truth  assert, 
All  evil  graciously  avert ; 

Lead  us  to  life  eternal. 

N.  Deems. 


230. 

TO  the  Father  render  praises, 
Whose  love  in  Christ  to  life  us  raises, 

And  comforts  us  in  all  distress ; 
Glory,  thanks,  and  adoration, 
Be  given  to  Christ  without  cessation, 

Whose  presence  yields  us  joy  and 
The  Spirit  magnify,  [peace; 

Who  doth  to  us  apply 

Jesus'  merit. 
Our  God  revere ; 
He's  present  here, 
Come,  worship  him  with  filial  fear. 

2  Lord,  our  matchless  Friend&Brother, 
Thy  praises  from  each  day  to  the  other 

I'll  sing  while  I  have  breath  in  me  : 
God,  as  man  to  us  related, 
The  grateful  sense  thou  hast  created 

To  praise  excites  me  powerfully : 
Rise,  spirit  of  gladness  rise, 
Exalt  his  sacrifice, 

Hallelujah, 
In  highest  strain, 
To  the  Lamb  slain  : 
Let  heaven  and  earth  reply,  Amen. 

3  Holy  Spirit,  we  adore  thee, 

And  to  thy  name  give  praise  and  glory, 

For  graciously  directing  us 
To  seek  pardon,  peace,  and  favour 
With  God,  in  Jesus  Christ  our  Saviour, 
Through  whom  alone  salvation  flows : 


THE   FATHER,  SON, 


O  fill  us  with  his  love, 

So  that  our  walk  may  prove 

To  his  honour ; 
And  grant  that  we 
Continually 
May  to  thy  voice  obedient  be. 

Chr.  Grcgor  and  Louise  von  Hayn. 


194. 


t.  579- 


THOU,  whose  almighty  word 
Chaos  and  darkness  heard, 

And  took  their  flight ; 
Hear  us,  we  humbly  pray, 
And  where  the  gospel's  day 
Sheds  not  its  glorious  ray, 

Let  there  be  light ! 

2  Thou,  who  didst  come  to  bring, 
On  thy  protecting  wing, 

Healing  and  sight ; 
Sight  to  the  inly  blind, 
Health  to  the  sick  in  mind: 
O,  now  to  all  mankind 

Let  there  be  light ! 

3  Spirit  of  truth  and  love, 
Life-giving,  holy  Dove, 

Speed  forth  thy  flight ! 
Move  o'er  the  water's  face, 
By  thine  almighty  grace ; 
And  in  earth's  darkest  place 

Let  there  be  light ! 

4  Blessed  and  holy  Three, 
Glorious  Trinity, — 

Wisdom,  love,  might, — 
Boundless  as  ocean's  tide, 
Rolling  in  fullest  pride  ; 
O'er  the  world  far  and  wide, 

Let  there  be  light  !* 

John  Marriott,  1780-1825. 


195. 


T.  39. 


O  FATHER  of  mercy,  be  ever  adored ; 
Thy  love  was  displayed  in  sending  our 
Lord  [we  praise 

To  ransom  and  bless  us  ;  thy  goodness 
For  sending  in  Jesus  salvation  by  grace. 

2  Most  merciful  Saviour,  who  deignedst 

to  die,  [to  buy  ; 

Our  curse  to  remove,  and  our  pardon 


Accept  our  thanksgiving,  almighty  to 

save, 
Who  openest  heaven  to  all  that  believe. 

3  O  Spirit  of  wisdom,  of  love,  and  of 
power,  [we  adore ; 

We  prove  thy  blest  influence,  thy  grace 

Whose  inward  revealing  applies  our 
Lord's  blood, 

Attestingandsealingus  children  of  God. 
Ch.  Wesley,  1708-88. 

196.  t.  14. 

OUR  heavenly  Father,  source  of  love, 
To  thee  our  hearts  we  raise  ; 

Thy  all-sustaining  power  we  prove, 
And  gladly  sing  thy  praise. 

2  Lord  Jesus,  thine  we  wish  to  be, 
Our  sacrifice  receive ; 

Made,   and   preserved,  and  saved  by 
To  thee  ourselves  we  give.         [thee, 

3  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  the  Saviour's  love 
Shed  in  our  hearts  abroad  ; 

So  shall  we  ever  live,  and  move, 
And  be  with  Christ  in  God. 

Ch.  Wesley,  1708-88. 


197, 


T.   167. 


Sehet,  sehet,  welche  Liebe. 
SEE,  O  see  !  what  love  the  Father 

Hath  bestowed  upon  our  race, 
How  he  bends  with  sweet  compassion 

Over  us  his  beaming  face  ! 
See  how  he  his  best  and  dearest 

For  the  very  worst  hath  given, 
His  own  Son  for  us  poor  sinners  ; 

See,  O  see  !  the  love  of  heaven  ! 

2  See,  O  see  !  what  love  the  Saviour 
Also  hath  on  us  bestowed, 

How  he  bled  for  us  and  suffered, 
How  he  bore  the  heavy  load  ! 

On  the  cross,  and  in  the  garden, 
O  how  sore  was  his  distress  ! 

Is  not  this  a  love  that  passeth 

Aught  that  tongue  can  e'er  express? 

3  See,  O  see  !  what  love  is  shown  us 
Also  by  the  Holy  Ghost ! 

How  he  strives  with  us  poor  sinners, 
Even  when  we  sin  the  most ! 


AND   HOLY   SPIRIT. 


Teaching,  comforting,  correcting, 
Where  he  sees  it  needful  is  ; 

O,  what  heart  would  not  be  thankful 
For  a  three-fold  love  like  this? 
C.  J.  P.  Spitta,  1801-59  (tr.  R.  Massic). 

198.  t.  91. 

LEAD  us,  heavenly  Father,  lead  us 
O'er,  the  world's  tempestuous  sea  ; 

Guide  us,  guard  us,  keep  us,  feed  us, 
For  we  have  no  help  but  thee  ; 

Yet  possessing — every  blessing, 
If  our  God  our  Father  be. 

2  Saviour,  breathe  forgiveness  o'er  us  ; 
All  our  weakness  thou  dost  know  ; 

Thou  didst  tread  this  earth  before  us, 
Thou  didst  feel  its  keenest  woe  : 

Lone  and  dreary — faint  and  weary, 
Through  the  desert  thou  didst  go. 

3  Spirit  of  our  God,  descending, 
Fill  our  hearts  with  heavenly  joy  ; 

Love,  with  every  passion  blending, 
Pleasure  that  can  never  cloy  : 

Thus  provided — pardoned,  guided, 
Nothing  can  our  peace  destroy. 

James  Edmeston,  1791-1867. 


199. 


T.  205. 


Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 

God  of  Hosts!  when  heaven  and  earth, 
Out  of  darkness,  at  thy  word, 

Issued  into  glorious  birth, 
All  thy  works  around  thee  stood, 
And  thine  eye  beheld  them  good, 
While  they  sang  with  sweet  accord, 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord  ! 

2  Holy,  holy,  holy  ! — Thee, 
Our  Jehovah  evermore, 

Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  we, 

Dust  and  ashes,  would  adore  : 
Lightly  by  the  world  esteemed, 
From  that  world  by  thee  redeemed, 
Sing  we  here  with  glad  accord, 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord  ! 

3  Holy,  holy,  holy  !— All 
Heaven'striumphantchoirshallsing; 

While  the  ransomed  nations  fall 
At  the  footstool  of  their  King-  : 


Then  shall  saints  and  seraphim, 
Harps  and  voices  swell  one  hymn, 
Blending  in  sublime  accord, 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord  ! 

J.  Montgomery,  1 771-1854. 


200.* 


T.  58.  Pt.  2. 


GLORY  to  the  Father, 
Who  in  Christ  Jesus  [bless  us, 

Doth  as  dear  children  own  and  richly 
World  without  end. 

2  Glory  unto  Jesus, 

The  Man  of  sorrows,  [for  us, 

Who  suffered,  died,  arose,  and  liveth 
That  we  may  live. 

3  Glory  and  obedience 

To  the  Holy  Spirit,  [merit 

Who   glorifies    Christ  Jesus,  and   his 
To  us  applies. 

4  Lamb  of  God,  once  wounded 
For  our  salvation,  [passion 

Let  all  who  breathe,  proclaim  thy  bitter 
For  evermore. 

Chr.  Gregor,  1 723-1 801. 


201. 


T.  58. 


Drum  geben  voir  tins  abermal. 

THAT  our  Lord's  views  with  us  may 

be  attained  [unfeigned, 

We  now  commend  ourselves,  with  faith 

To  the  Father's  blessing,  to  the  Son's 

favour, 
The  Holy  Spirit'sguidance,  now  &  ever; 
Hear  us,  O  Lord. 

Zinzendorf,  1700-60. 


202 


T.   167. 


MAY  the  grace  of  Christ  our  Saviour, 

And  the  Father's  boundless  love, 
With  the  Holy  Spirit's  favour, 

Rest  upon  us  from  above  : 
Thus  may  we  abide  in  union 

With  each  other  and  the  Lord  ; 
And  possess,  in  sweet  communion, 

Joys  which  earth  cannot  afford. 

John  Newton,  1 725-1 S07. 


OUR   HEAVENLY  FATHER. 


203.  t.  14. 

FATHER  of  angels  and  of  men  ; 

Saviour,  who  us  hast  bought ; 
Spirit,  by  whom  we're  born  again, 

And  sanctified,  and  taught ; 
Thy  glory,  holy  Three  in  One, 

Thy  people's  song  shall  be, 
Long  as  the  wheels  of  time  shall  run, 

And  through  eternity. 

John  Newton,  1725- 1807. 

204.  t.  80. 

NOW,  with  angels  round  the  throne, 

Cherubim  and  seraphim, 
And  the  church  which  still  is  one, 

Let  us  swell  the  solemn  hymn  : 
Glory  to  the  great  I  AM, 
Glory  to  the  slaughtered  Lamb. 
2  Blessing,  honour,  glory,  might, 

And  dominion  infinite, 
To  the  Father  of  our  Lord, 

To  the  Spirit,  and  the  Word  ; 
As  it  was  all  worlds  before, 
Is,  and  shall  be  evermore. 

Josiah  Conder,  1 789-1 855. 

205.  t.  166. 

THE  peace  which  God  alone  reveals, 

And  by  his  word  of  grace  imparts, 
Which  only  the  believer  feels,  [hearts; 

Direct,    and   keep,    and    cheer    our 
And  may  the  holy  Three  in  One, 

The  Father,  Word,  and  Comforter, 
Pour  an  abundant  blessing  down 

On  every  soul  assembled  here. 

John  Newton,  1725-1807. 

206.  .      t.  185. 

Dcin  Verdienst  und  deine  licbe  Ndhe. 
WITH  thy  presence,  Lord,  our  Head 
and  Saviour, 
Bless  us  all,  we  humbly  pray; 


Our  dear  heavenly  Father's  love  and 
Be  our  comfort  every  day  ;     [favour 
Maythe  Holy  Ghost  in  each  proceeding 
Favour  us  with  his  most  gracious  lead- 
Thus  shall  we  be  truly  blest,      [ing  : 
Both  in  labour  and  in  rest. 

Chr.  Gregor,  1723-1801. 

207.  t.  185. 

Der  Heir  gesegne  undbehut. 

THE  Lord  bless  and  keep  thee  in  his 

As  his  chosen  property  ;         [favour, 

The  Lord  make  his  face  shine  on  thee 

And  be  gracious  unto  thee  ;       [ever, 

The    Lord  lift  his   countenance  most 

gracious 
Upon  thee,  and  be  to  thee  propitious, 
And  his  peace  on  thee  bestow  : 
Amen,  Amen,  be  it  so. 

Chr.  Gregor,  1723-1801. 

208.  t.  22. 

Die  Gnade  des  Herm  Jcsu  Christ. 
THE  grace  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ, 
The  love  of  God  so  highly  prized, 
The  Holy  Ghost's  communion  be 
With  all  of  us  most  sensibly. 

J.  von  Watteville,  1718-88. 

209.  t.  132. 

Nun  singt  die  selige  Gemcin. 
NOW  sing,  thou  happy  church  of  God, 

His  favoured  congregation, 
Redeemed  with  Jesus'  precious  blood 

From  every  tribe  and  nation  : 
Most  holy,  blessed  Trinity, 
For  the  Lamb  slain  all  praise  to  thee 
Both  now  and  ever.     Amen. 

Zinzendorf,  1700-60. 


X,    OUR  HEAVENLY  FATHER. 


210. 


T.  22. 


OUR  heavenly  Father  is  not  known 
To  us,  but  in  the  Son  alone  ; 
His  mercy,  love,  and  boundless  grace 
We  see  displayed  in  Jesus'  face. 


2  O  God,  how  awful  was  thy  name, 
Until  the  God-man  Jesus  came  ; 
We  cannot  love  nor  honour  thee, 
Unless  the  Son  hath  made  us  free. 


OUR  HEAVENLY   FATHER. 


3  O  love,  no  human  tongue  can  tell, 
O  love  divine,  unsearchable, 

The  Father  gave  his  only  Son 
For  guilty  sinners  to  atone. 

4  Can  any  ill  distress  my  heart, 
Since  God  with  his  own  Son  did  part  ? 
Whate'er  I  want  can't  be  denied, 
Since  Christ  for  me  was  crucified. 

Clare  Taylor,  d.  177S. 

211.  t.  14. 

BEHOLD  what  love  the  Father  hath 

On  guilty  men  bestowed, 
That  we,  who  children  were  of  wrath, 

Should  children  be  of  God. 

2  O  how  beyond  expression  great 
His  love  in  Christ  doth  shine  : 

'Tis  like  himself — the  eternal  God, 
Past  knowledge,  all  divine. 

3  Behold,  for  fallen,  guilty  man, 
The  Lord  of  glory  dies  ; 

Lays  down  his  life  us  to  redeem, 
A  precious  sacrifice. 

4  Now  doth  our  Lord,  the  Son  of  God, 
Who  for  us  lived  and  died, 

See  of  the  travail  of  his  soul, 
And  is  well  satisfied. 

5  Peace  and  good-will  are  now  to  man 
Most  gloriously  displayed, 

And  life  eternal  we  obtain 

From  God,  in  Christ  our  Head. 

6  O  let  us  then  repeat  the  theme, 
Which  always  sounds  above  ; 

And  ever  sing  with  joyful  hearts 
The  wonders  of  his  love. 

R.  Bosiicll,  c.  1784. 

212.  t.  205. 

FATHER  of  eternal  grace, 

Glorify  thyself  in  me  ; 
Meekly  beaming  in  my  face, 

May  the  world  thine  image  see  : 
Happy  only  in  thy  love, 

Poor,  unfriended,  or  unknown, 
Fix  my  thoughts  on  things  above, 

Stay  my  heart  on  thee  alone. 

2  Humble,  holy,  all  resigned 
To  thy  will — thy  will  be  done  ; 


Give  me,  Lord,  the  perfect  mind 

Of  thy  well-beloved  Son  : 
Counting  gain  and  glory  loss, 

May  I  tread  the  path  he  trod, 
Die  with  Jesus  on  the  cross, 

Rise  with  him  to  thee,  my  God. 

J.  Montgomery,  1 771- 1854. 

213.  t.  22. 

GREAT  God, indulge  myhumble  claim, 
Thou  art  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest ; 

The  glories  that  compose  thy  name 
Stand  all  engaged  to  make  me  blest. 

2  Thou  great  and  good,  thou  just&wisc, 
Thou  art  my  Father  and  my  God  ; 

And  I  am  thine  by  sacred  ties,    [blood. 
Thy   son,  thy  servant  bought  with 

3  WTith  heart  and  eyes,  and  lifted  hands, 
For  thee  I  long,  to  thee  I  look, 

As  travellers  in  thirsty  lands 

Pant  for  the  cooling  water  brook. 

4  With  early  feet  I  love  to  appear 
Among  thy  saints,  and  seek  thy  face; 

Oft  have  I  seen  thy  glory  there, 

And  felt  thepower  of  sovereign  grace. 

5  I'll  lift  my  hands,  I'll  raise  my  voice, 
While  I  have  breath  to  pray  or  praise; 

This  work  shall  make  my  heart  rejoice, 

And  spend  the  remnant  of  my  days. 

Isaac  Watts,  1674-174S. 

214.  t.  14. 

ALMIGHTY  Father  of  mankind, 
Thou  dost  my  hope  sustain  ; 

And  when  the  clay  of  trouble  comes 
I  shall  not  trust  in  vain. 

2  In  early  years  thou  wast  my  guide, 
And  of  my  youth  the  friend  ; 

And  as  my  days  began  with  thee, 
With  thee  my  days  shall  end. 

3  I  know  the  power  in  whom  I  trust, 
The  arm  on  which  I  lean  ; 

Thou  wilt  my  Saviour  ever  be, 
Who  hast  my  Saviour  been. 

4  I'll  trust  thy  goodness  while  I  live, 
In  death  thy  name  adore  ; 

And  after  death  will  sing  thy  praise, 
When  time  shall  be  no  more. 

John  Logan,  1748-88. 


OUR   HEAVENLY  FATHER. 


215.  t.  341. 

THEE,  O  my  God  and  King, 

My  Father,  thee  I  sing ; 
Hear,  well-pleased,  the  joyous  sound, 

Praise  from  earth  and  heaven  receive : 
Lost,  I  now  in  Christ  am  found ; 

Dead,  by  faith  in  Christ  I  live. 

2  Father,  behold  thy  son, 
In  Christ  I  am  thine  own  ; 

Stranger  long  to  thee  and  rest, 

See,  the  prodigal  is  come  : 
Open  wide  thy  arms  and  breast, 

Take  the  weary  wanderer  home. 

3  Thine  eye  observed  from  far, 
Thy  pity  drew  me  near ; 

Me  thy  bowels  yearned  to  see, 

Me  thy  mercy  ran  to  find, 
Empty,  poor,  and  void  of  thee, 

Hungry,  sick,  and  faint,  and  blind. 

4  Thou  on  my  neck  didst  fall ; 
Thy  kiss  forgave  me  all : 

Still  the  gracious  words  I  hear, 

Words  that  made  the  Saviour  mine, 

"  Haste,  for  him  the  robe  prepare, 
His  be  righteousness  divine." 

Ch.  Wesley,  1708-88. 


216, 


T.    14, 


AS  helpless  as  a  child  who  clings 

Fast  to  his  father's  arm, 
And  casts  his  weakness  on  the  strength 

That  keeps  him  safe  from  harm  ; 
So  I,  my  Father,  cling  to  thee, 

And  thus  I  every  hour 
Would  link  my  earthly  feebleness 

To  thine  almighty  power. 

2  As  trustful  as  a  child  who  looks 
Up  in  his  mother's  face, 

And  all  his  little  griefs  and  fears 

Forgets  in  her  .embrace  ; 
So  I,  to  thee,  my  Saviour,  look, 

And  in  thy  facev  divine, 
Can  read  the  love  that  will  sustain 

As  weak  a  faith  as  mine. 

3  As  loving  as  a  child  who  sits 
Close  by  his  parent's  knee, 

And  knows  no  want  while  he  can  have 
That  sweet  society ; 


So,  sitting  at  thy  feet,  my  heart 

Would  all  its  love  outpour, 
And  pray  that  thou  would'st  teach  me, 

To  love  thee  more  and  more.  [Lord, 
J.  D.  Burns,  1823-64. 

217.  t.  96. 

FehWs  hie  und  da  :  sei  unverzagt  ! 
BE  of  good  cheer  in  all  your  wants, 

And  steadfast  on  God's  word  rely  ; 
He  who  the  greatest  favours  grants, 

The  smallest  never  will  deny  : 
If  God  could  give  his  Son  for  us, 
What  can  he  then  to  hs  refuse  ? 

Paul  Gerhardt,  1607-76. 

218.  t.  96. 

Dir,  dir  Jehovah  will  ich  singen. 
TO  thee,  Jehovah,  will  I  sing, 

For  thou  alone  my  God  shalt  be  ; 
To  thee  my  hymns  of  praise  I'll  bring, 

O  may  thy  Spirit  counsel  me, 
That  in  my  Saviour's  name  alone 

1  may  appear  before  thy  throne. 

2  Draw  me,  O  Father,  to  the  Son, 
That  he  may  draw  me  unto  thee ; 

Thy  Spirit  render  me  his  own, 

And  rule  without  control  in  me ; 
Shed  in  my  heart  thy  love  abroad, 
And  keep  me  in  thy  peace,  O  God. 

3  This  I  implore  in  the  dear  name 

Of  him  who  intercedes  above,  [claim, 
Through  whom  each  blessing  I  may 

When  drawn  to  thee  by  faith  and  love. 
All  praise  to  thee  for  ever  be, 
For  all  thy  blessings,  Lord,  to  me. 

B.  Crasselius,  1677-1724. 

219.  t.  167. 

ABBA,  Father!  we  approach  thee 

In  our  Saviour's  precious  name  ; 
We,  thy  children,  here  assembling, 

Now  thy  promised  blessings  claim  : 
From  our  sins  his  blood  has  washed  us, 

'Tis  through  him  our  souls  draw  nigh; 
And  thy  Spirit  too  hath  taught  us, 

Abba,  Father !  thus  to  cry. 

2  Once  as  prodigals  we  wandered, 
In  our  folly  far  from  thee  ; 


JESUS  CHRIST,  THE   SON   OF   GOD. 


But  thy  grace,  o'er  sin  abounding, 
Rescued  us  from  misery  ; 

Clothed  in  garments  of  salvation, 
At  thy  table  in  our  place, 

We  rejoice,  as  thou  rejoicest, 
In  the  riches  of  thy  grace. 

3  Abba,  Father  !  all  adore  thee, 

All  rejoice  in  heaven  above ; 
While  in  us  they  learn  the  wonders 

Of  thy  wisdom,  grace,  and  love. 
Soon  before  thy  throne  assembled, 

All  thy  children  shall  proclaim, 
Glory,  everlasting  glory, 

Be  to  God  and  to  the  Lamb  ! 


220. 


James  George  Deck,  b.  1807. 
T.    l6. 


O  HOW  kindly  hast  thou  led  me, 
Heavenly  Father,  day  by  day  ! 

Found  my  dwelling,  clothed,  and  fed  me, 
Furnished  friends  to  cheer  my  way  ! 

2  Didst    thou    bless    me,    didst   thou 

chasten, 
With  thy  smile,  or  with  thy  rod, 
'Twas  that  still  my  step  might  hasten 
Homeward,  heavenward,  to  my  God. 

3  O  how  slowly  have  I  often 
Followed  where  thy  hand  would  draw! 

How  thy  kindness  failed  to  soften  ! 
How  thy  chastening  failed  to  awe  ! 

4  Make  me  for  thy  rest  more  ready, 
As  thy  path  is  longer  trod  ; 


Keep  me  in  thy  friendship  steady, 
Till  thou  call  me  home,  my  God! 

Thomas  Grinfield,  1789-1870. 

221.  t.  79. 

Warum  betrubst  du  dich,  mein  Herz ! 
REJOICE,  my  soul,  God  cares  for  thee, 
Trust  to  his  word  assuredly, 

However  things  may  go  : 
Thy  heavenly  Father,  for  Christ's  sake, 
Of  thy  concerns  will  notice  take, 

And  mercy  freely  to  thee  show. 

2  My  griefs  &  cares,  to  thee  well  known, 
My  God,  I  cast  on  thee  alone, 

In  thee  is  all  my  trust : 
Since  thou  dost  govern,  I'll  be  still, 
Into  thy  hands  resign  my  will, 

And  thank  thee,  prostrate  in  the  dust. 

3  I  confidently  do  believe, 

Me,  thy  poor  child,  thou  wilt  not  leave, 

For  thou  my  Father  art  : 
Fill  thou  my  soul  with  love  and  faith  ; 
Thus  I  am  rich  in  life  and  death,  [part. 

And  from  thy  love  nought  shall  me 
Hans  Sachs,  1494-1570. 

222.  t.  96. 

I  TO  my  God  am  reconciled, 

With  joy  his  pardoning  voice  I  hear  ; 

He  owns  me  his  adopted  child, 
His  love  forbids  all  anxious  fear : 

With  confidence  I  now  draw  nigh, 

And  Abba,  Abba  Father,  cry. 

Ch.  Wesley,  1708-S8. 


XI.     JESUS    CHRIST, 

223.  t.  22. 

MY  song  shall  bless  the  Lord  of  all, 
My  praise  ascend  to  his  abode  : 

Thee,  Saviour,  by  that  name  I  call, 
The  great  Supreme,  the  mighty  God. 

2  Without  beginning  or  decline, 
Object  of  faith,  and  not  of  sense  ; 

Eternal  ages  saw  him  shine, 
He  shines  eternal  ages  hence. 

3  As  much,  when  in  the  manger  laid, 
Almighty  ruler  of  the  sky, 


THE    SON    OF    GOD. 


As  when  the  six -days'  work  he  made, 
Filled  all  the  morning-stars  with  joy. 

4  Of  all  the  crowns  Jehovah  bears, 
Salvation  is  his  dearest  claim  ;  [hears, 

That  gracious  sound  well-pleased  he 
And  owns  Immanuelfor  his  name. 

5  A  cheerful  confidence  I  feel  ; 

My  well-placed  hopes  with  joy  I  see  ; 
My  bosom  glows  with  heavenly  zeal 
To  worship  him  who  died  for  me. 


JESUS   CHRIST,    THE  SON   OF   GOD. 


6  As  man  he  pities  my  complaint ; 

His  power  and  truth  are  all  divine  ; 
He  will  not  fail,  he  cannot  faint ; 

Salvation's  sure,  and  must  be  mine. 
W.  Coivper,  1731-1800. 

224.  t.  68. 

Wahrcv  Mensch  und  Gott. 

O  ETERNAL  Word, 

Jesus  Christ,  our  Lord, 
While  the  hosts  of  heaven  adore  thee, 
We  with  awe  fall  down  before  thee, 

And  with  rapture  raise 

Songs  of  love  and  praise. 

2  God  and  man  indeed  ; 

Comfort  in  all  need ; 
Thou  becam'st  a  man  of  sorrows, 
To  gain  life  eternal  for  us, 

By  thy  precious  blood, 

Jesus,  man  and  God. 

Chr,  Gregov  and  A.  Drcse. 

225.  t.  172. 

Ach  Gott,  was  hat  fur  Herrlichkcit. 
THY  majesty  how  vast  it  is  ; 

And  how  immense  the  glory, 
Which  thou,  O  Jesus,  dost  possess  ; 

Both  heaven  and  earth  adore  thee  : 
The  legions  of  angels  exalt  thy  great 
name,  [dent ; 

Thy  glory  and  might  are  transcen- 
And  thousands  of  thousands  thy  praises 
proclaim, 
Upon  thee  gladly  dependent. 
2  The  Father's  equal,  God  the  Son, 

With  him  thou  ever,  reignest  ; 
Thou  art  partaker  of  .his  throne, 

And  all  things  thou  sustainest : 

Both  angels  and  men  view  their  Maker 

as  man,  [sion  ; 

With    joy   that  is   past  all  expres- 

O  happy,  unspeakably  happy,  who  can 

In  him  find  life  a>nd  salvation. 

J.  Angelus,  1624-77. 

226.  t.  172. 

THE  Church,  on  earth,  in  humble 
Exalteth  Christ  our  Saviour  ;  [strain, 

She  sings,  The  Lamb  for  us  was  slain, 
Our  foe  is  cast  for  ever  ; 


For  Christ  hath  redeemed   us  by  his 

precious  blood 

Out  of  every  nation  and  kindred, 

And  made  us  thereby  kings  and  priests 

unto  God  ; 

To  him  thanksgiving  be  rendered. 

2  When  Christ  in  majesty  shall  come, 

With  all  his  bright  attendance, 
On  every  man  pronounce  a  doom, 

An  awful,  final  sentence  : 
Then   shall   all  his  enemies,  quaking 
with  dread,  [cover ; 

Wish  mountains  and  rocks  them  to 
The  ransomed  with  gladness  will  lift 
up  their  head, 
And  live  with  Jesus  for  ever. 

J.  Cook,  c.  1746. 


227. 


T.    14. 


O  THE  delights,  the  heavenly  joys, 

The  glories  of  the  place, 
Where  Jesus  sheds  the  brightest  beams 

Of  his  o'erflowing  grace. 

2  Sweet  majesty  and  awful  love 
Sit  smiling  on  his  brow, 

And  all  the  glorious  ranks  above 
At  humble  distance  bow. 

3  Princes  to  his  imperial  name 
Bend  their  bright  sceptres  down  : 

Dominions,  thrones,  and  powers  rejoice 
To  see  him  wear  the  crown. 

4  His  head,  that  dear  majestic  head, 
That  cruel  thorns  did  wound  ; 

See  what  immortal  glories  shine 
And  circle  it  around  ! 

5  This  is  the  man,  the  exalted  man, 
Whom  we  unseen  adore  ; 

But  when  our  eyes  shall  see  his  face, 
Our  hearts  shall  love  him  more. 

Isaac  Watts,  1674-1748. 

228.  t.  341. 

WORTHY,  O  Lord,  art  thou, 

That  every  knee  should  bow, 
Every  tongue  to  thee  confess  ; 

Universal  nature  join, 
Strong  and  mighty,  thee  to  bless; 

Gracious,  merciful,  benign. 


JESUS   CHRIST,    THE    SON   OF   GOD. 


2  Hail  your  dread  Lord  and  ours, 
Dominions,  thrones,  and  powers  : 

Source  of  power  he  rules  alone  : 
Veil  your  faces,  prostrate  fall, 

Cast  your  crowns  before  his  throne, 
Hail  the  cause,  the  Lord  of  all. 

3  Justice  and  truth  maintain 
Thy  everlasting-  reign  ; 

One  in  majesty  divine, 

With  thy  Father  on  his  throne, 
King  of  kings,  let  all  combine, 

Gratefully  thy  sway  to  own. 

4  Jesus,  thou  art  my  King, 
To  me  thy  succour  bring  ; 

Christ,  the  mighty  One,  art  thou, 
Help  for  all  on  thee  is  laid  ; 

This  thy  promise  claim  I  now, 
Send  me  down  the  promised  aid. 

5  Triumph  and  reign  in  me, 
And  spread  thy  victory  ; 

Sin,  and  death,  and  hell  control, 
Pride,  and  self,  and  every  foe  ; 

All  subdue,  through  all  my  soul 
Conquering  and  to  conquer  go. 

Ch.  Wesley,  1708-88. 

229.  t.  582. 

PREPARE  a  thankful  song 

To  the  Redeemer's  name  ; 
His  praises  shoul  1  employ  each  tongue, 

And  every  heart  inflame. 

2  Upon  the  cross  he  died, 
Our  debt  of  sin  to  pay  ; 

The  blood  and  water  from  his  side 
Wash  guilt  and  sin  away. 

3  And  now  he  pleading  stands 
For  us,  before  the  throne  ; 

And  answers  all  the  law  demands, 
With  what  himself  hath  done. 

4  He  sees  us  willing  slaves 
To  sin  and  Satan's  power  ; 

But  with  an  outstretched  arm  he  saves, 
In  his  appointed  hour. 

5  The  Holy  Ghost  he  sends 
Our  stubborn  souls  to  move  ; 

To  make  his  enemies  his  friends, 
And  conquer  them  by  love. 


6  The  love  of  sin  departs, 
The  life  of  grace  takes  place, 

Soon  as  his  voice  invites  our  hearts 
To  rise  and  seek  his  face. 

7  The  world  and  Satan  rage, 
But  he  their  power  controls  ; 

His  wisdom,  love,  and  truth  engage 
Protection  for  our  souls. 

8  Though  pressed,  we  need  not  yield, 
But  shall  prevail  at  length  ; 

For  Jesus  is  our  sun  and  shield, 
Our  righteousness  and  strength. 

9  Assured  that  Christ  our  King 
Will  put  our  foes  to  flight, 

We  on  the  field  of  battle  sing, 
And  triumph  while  we  fight. 

J.  Newton,  1725-1807. 

230.  t.  582. 

JESUS,  my  Lord,  my  God, 
The  God  supreme  thou  art, 

Immanuel,  whose  precious  blood 
Is  sprinkled  on  my  heart. 

2  Jehovah  is  thy  name  ; 

And  through  thy  blood  applied, 
Convinced  and  certified  I  am, 
There  is  no  God  beside. 

3  Soon  as  the  Spirit  shows 
That  precious  blood  of  thine, 

The  happy,  pardoned  sinner  knows 
It  is  the  blood  divine. 

4  Yea,  only  he  who  feels, 
My  Saviour  for  me  died, 

Is  certain  that  the  Godhead  dwells 
In  Jesus  crucified. 

(?)  Ch.  Wesley. 

231.  t.  14. 

ALL  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name  ! 

Let  angels  prostrate  mil  ; 
Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem, 

To  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

2  Crown  him,  ye  morning  stars  of  light, 
Who  fixed  this  floating  ball ; 

Now  hail  the  Strength  of  Israel's  might, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

3  Crown  him,  ye  martyrs  of  your  God, 
Who  from  his  altar  call ; 

Extol  of  Jesse's  stem  the  rod, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 


JESUS   CHRIST,    THE    SON   OF   GOD. 


4  Ye  seed  of  Israel's  chosen  race, 
Ye  ransomed  of  the  fall, 

Hail  him  who  saves  you  by  his  grace 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

5  Hail  him,  ye  heirs  of  David's  line, 
Whom  David  Lord  did  call  ; 

The  God  incarnate,  Man  divine ; 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

6  Sinners,  whose  love  can  ne'er  forget 
The  wormwood  and  the  gall ; 

Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  his  feet, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

7  Let  every  tribe  and  every  tongue 
Before  him  prostrate  fall 

And  shout,  in  universal  song, 
The  crowned  Lord  of  all. 

Edw.  Perronet,  d.  1792. 


232 


T.    ^82. 


HOSANNA  to  the  Son 

Of  David,  and  of  God, 
Who  brought  the  news  of  pardon  down, 

And  sealed  it  with  his  blood. 

2  To  Christ,  the  anointed  King, 
Be  endless  blessings  given  ; 

Let  the  whole  earth  his  glory  sing, 
Who  made  our  peace  with  heaven. 
Isaac  Watts,  1674-1748. 


233 


T.  96. 


Wer  ist  wohl  wie  du?  Jesu,  siisse  Ruh  ! 
JESUS,  thou  source  of  calm  repose, 
Thy  like,  nor  man,  nor  angel  knows, 

Fairest  among  ten  thousand  fair  ; 
E'en  those,  whom  death's  sad  fetters 
bound,  [round, 

Whom    thickest   dafkness   compassed 

Find  light  and  life,  if  thou  appear. 

2  Effulgence  of  the  light  divine, 
Ere  rolling  planets  knew  to  shine, 

Ere  time  its  ceaseless  course  began  ; 
Thou,   when  the  appointed  time  was 

come, 
Didst  not  abhor  the  virgin's  womb, 
But,  God,  with  God,  wast  man  with 
man. 

3  The  world,  sin,  death  oppose  in  vain ; 
Thou  by  thy  dying  death  hast  slain, 

My  great  deliverer  and  my  God  : 


Against  thee  vain  is  Satan's  rage, 
In  vain  doth  hell  its  powers  engage, 
Nought  can  withstand  thy  conquer- 
ing blood. 

4  Renew  thine  image,  Lord,  in  me, 
Lowly  and  gentle  may  I  be  ;        [dear; 

No  charms  but   these   to   thee   are 
No  anger  may'st  thou  ever  find, 
No  pride  in  my  unruffled  mind,  [there. 

But  faith,  and  heaven-born  peace  be 

5  A  patient,  a  victorious  mind, 
That,  life  and  all  things  cast  behind, 

Springs  forth  obedient  to  thy  call  ; 
A  heart  that  no  desire  can  move, 
But  still  to  adore,  believe,  and  love, 

Give  me,  my  Lord,  my  Life,  my  All. 
J.  A.  Freylinghausen  (tr.  J.  Wesley). 


234. 


t.  68. 


Wer  ist  wohl  wie  du  ?  Jesu  siisse  Ruh  ! 

JESUS,  who  with  thee 

Can  compared  be  ? 
Source  of  rest  and  consolation, 
Life,  and  light,  and  full  salvation  : 

Son  of  God,  with  thee 

None  compared  can  be. 

2  Life,  thou  diedst  for  me; 
From  all  misery 

And  distress  me  to  deliver,' 
And  from  death  to  save  for  ever  : 

I  am,  by  thy  blood, 

Reconciled  to  God. 

3  Highest  King  and  Priest, 
Prophet,  Lord,  and  Christ, 

Thy  dear  sceptre  is  embraced 
By  me  at  thy  feet  abased  : 

I  choose  Mary's  seat 

At. thy  holy  feet. 

4  Grant  me  steadiness, 
Lord,  to  run  my  race, 

Following  thee  with  love  most  tender, 
So  that  Satan  may  not  hinder 

Me  by  craft  or  force  : 

Further  thou  my  course. 

5  By  thy  Spirit's  light 
Me  instruct  aright, 

That  I  watch  and  pray  with  fervour, 
Trusting  thee,  my  soul's  preserver: 


JESUS   CHRIST,    THE   SON   OF   GOD. 


Love  unfeigned,  O  Lord, 
Unto  me  afford. 

6  Give  me  courage  good, 
That  my  wealth  and  blood 

I  for  thee  could  spend,  my  Saviour, 
Hating-  world  and  sin  for  ever ; 
Since  for  me,  my  God, 
Thou  didst  shed  thy  blood. 

7  When  I  hence  depart, 
Strengthen  thou  my  heart, 

And  into  thy  realms  convey  me, 
In  thy  righteousness  array  me, 

That  at  thy  right  hand 

Joyful  I  may  stand. 

J.  A.  Frcylinghausen,  1670-1739. 

235.    '  t.  341. 

0  DAY-SPRING  from  on  high, 
In  mercy  hear  my  cry  ; 

See  the  travail  of  thy  soul, 

Saviour,  and  be  satisfied  : 
Rule  in  me  without  control ; 

May  I  ever  thine  abide. 

2  Jesus,  who  art  the  Tree 
Of  immortality, 

Feed  this  tender  branch  of  thine  ; 

By  thy  influence  I  shall  thrive  : 
Thou,  the  true,  the  heavenly  Vine, 

Grafted  into  thee  I  live. 

3  Of  life  the  Fountain  thou  ; 

1  know,  I  feel  it  now  : 

Faint  and  dead  no  more  I  droop  ; 

Thou  reviv'st  me,  thy  supplies, 
Every  moment  springing  up, 

Unto  life  eternal  rise. 

4  Thou  the  Good  Shepherd  art ; 
From  thee  I'll  never  part  : 

Thou,  my  Keeper  and  my  Guide, 
Watch  me  still  with  tender  care, 

Gently  lead  me  by  thy  side, 
Kindly  in  thy  bosom  bear. 

5  Thou  art  my  daily  Bread, 
O  Christ,  thou  art  my  Head ; 

Countless  benefits  on  me 

As  thy  body's  member  flow : 

Nourished  I  and  fed  by  thee, 
Up  to  thee  in  all  things  grow. 

6  Prophet,  to  me  reveal 
Thy  Father's  perfect  will : 

Never  mortal  spake  like  thee  ; 


Lord,  may  I  by  thee  be  taught, 
May  I  listen  eagerly 

To  thy  words,  with  comfort  fraught. 

7  High -priest,  on  thee  I  call, 
Thy  blood  atoned  for  all : 

Thou  dost  still  in  heaven  above 
As  the  Lamb  once  slain  appear  ; 

There  remember  me  in  love, 
Plead  for  me  a  sinner  there. 

8  Jesus,  thou  art  my  King; 
Praises  to  thee  I  sing : 

Kept  by  thy  almighty  hand, 

Saviour,  who  shall  pluck  me  thence? 
Faith  supports,  by  faith  I  stand, 

Strong  in  thy  omnipotence. 

Ch.  Wesley,  1708-88. 


236. 


4 


JOIN  all  the  glorious  names 
Of  wisdom,  love,  and  power, 

That  mortals  ever  knew, 
That  angels  ever  bore  ; 

All  are  too  mean  to  speak  his  worth, 

Too  mean  to  set  my  Saviour  forth. 

2  Great  Prophet  of  my  God  ! 

My  tongue  would  bless  thy  name- 
By  thee  the  joyful  news 

Of  our  salvation  came  : 
The  joyful  news  of  sins  forgiven, 
Of  hell  subdued  and  peace  with  heaven. 

3  Be  thou  my  Counsellor, 
My  pattern,  and  my  guide, 

And  through  this  desert  land 

Still  keep  me  near  thy  side  : 
O  let  my  feet  ne'er  run  astray, 
Nor  rove,  nor  seek  the  crooked  way. 

4  Jesus,  my  great  High-priest, 
Offered  his  blood  and  died  : 

My  guilty  conscience  seeks 

No  sacrifice  beside  ; 
His  powerful  blood  did  once  atone, 
And  now  it  pleads  before  the  throne. 

5  My  dear  Almighty  Lord, 
My  Conqueror  and  my  King, 

Thy  sceptre  and  thy  sword, 

Thy  reigning  grace  I  sing  ; 
Thine  is  the  power ;  behold  I  sit 
In  willing  bonds  before  thy  feet. 
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6  Now  let  my  soul  arise, 

And  tread. the  tempter  down  ; 

My  Captain  leads  me  forth 
To  conquest  and  a  crown  ; 

A  feeble  saint  shall  win  the  day, 

Though  death  and  hell  obstruct  the  way. 
Isaac  Watts,  1674-1748. 


237. 


T.  22. 


COME,  worship  at  Immanucl's  feet ; 
Behold  in  him  what  wonders  meet : 
'Words  are  too  feeble  to  express 
His  worth,  his  glory,  or  his  grace. 

2  He  is  the  Head  ;  each  member  lives, 
And  owns  the  vital  power  he  gives  ; 
The  saints  below,  and  saints  above, 
Joined  by  his  Spirit  and  his  love. 

3  He  is  the  Vine ;  his  heavenly  root 
Supplies  each  branch  with  life  and  fruit : 
O  may  a  lasting  union  join 

My  soul  to  Christ,  the  living  Vine. 

4  He  is  the  Rock  ;  how  firm  he  proves  ; 
The  Rock  of  ages  never  moves :   [flow, 
But  the  sweet  streams,  that  from  him 
Attend  us  all  the  desert  through. 


5  He  is  the  Sun  of  righteousness, 
Diffusing  light,  and  joy,  and  peace : 
What  healing  in  his  beams  appears, 
To  chase  our  clouds  and  dry  our  tears. 

6  Yet  faintly  to  us  mortals  here 
His  glory,  grace,  and  worth  appear  : 
His  beauties  we  shallclearly  trace, 
When  we  behold  him  face  to  face. 

Isaac  Watts,  1674-1748. 

238.  t.  249. 

WE  bow  before  thy  throne, 

Jesus,  and  thee  alone 

Our  God  and  Saviour  own  : 
While  pilgrims  here  on  earth  we  are, 
We  to  thy  courts  will  oft  repair, 

To  offer  prayer  and  praise : 

O  God  of  grace, 

Thy  saving  name  we  bless. 

2  Again  we  raise  the  strain, 

Worthy  the  Lamb  once  slain, 

For  evermore  to  reign  : 
Thee,  Christ,  God  blest  for  evermore, 
Our  lips  confess,  our  hearts  adore : 

Honour  and  majesty 

Be  given  to  thee 

Now  and  eternally. 

Robert  Simpson,  1771-1843. 


XII. 


239, 


THE    HOLY    SPIRIT,    HIS    GIFTS    AND 
OPERATIONS. 


T.  203. 


Veni,  Sancte  Spiritus. 

Komm,  Heiliger  Geist,  Herre  Gott. 
COME,  Holy  Ghost,  come,  Lord  our 

God, 
And  shed  thy  heavenly  gifts  abroad 
On  us,  and  unto  every  heart 
True  faith  and  fervent  love  impart : 
O  Lord,  who  by  thy  heavenly  light 
Hast  called  thy  church  from  sinful  night, 
Out  of  all  nations,  tribes,  and  places  ; 
To  thee  we  render  thanks  and  praises : 
Hallelujah.  :||: 

!    2  Thou    Light   divine,   most   gracious 
Revive  us  by  thy  holy  word,        [Lord, 


And  teach  thy  flock  in  truth  to  call 

On  God,  the  Father  of  us  all : 

From  all  strange  doctrines  us  preserve  ; 

No  other  master  may  we  serve 

But  Christ,  who  is  our  only  Saviour  ; 

In  him  we  will  confide  for  ever  : 

Hallelujah.  :||: 
3  O  Holy  Ghost,  kind  Comforter, 
Help  us  with  watchfulness  and  prayer, 
'Midst  various  trials  thee  to  obey, 
And  never  from  the  truth  to  stray  : 
O  Lord,  by  thy  almighty  grace, 
Prepare  us  so  to  run  our  race, 
That  we,  by  thy  illumination, 
May  ^"ain  heaven's  glorious  habitation  : 

Hallelujah.  :||: 
Lutiier(from  Robert  II.  of  France,  gj  2-1031). 
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240.  t.  576. 

OUR  blest  Redeemer,  ere  he  breathed 

His  tender,  last  farewell, 
A  Guide,  a  Comforter,  bequeathed 
With  us  to  dwell. 

2  He  came  in  semblance  of  a  dove, 
With  sheltering  wings  outspread, 

The  holy  balm  of  peace  and  love 
On  earth  to  shed. 

3  He  came  sweet  influence  to  impart, 
A  gracious,  willing  guest, 

While  he  can  find  one  humble  heart 
Wherein  to  rest. 

4  And  his  that  gentle  voice  we  hear, 
Soft  as  the  breath  of  even,         [fear, 

That  checks  each  fault,  that  calms  each 
And  speaks  of  heaven. 

5  And  every  virtue  we  possess, 
And  every  victory  won, 

And  every  thought  of  holiness, 
Are  his  alone. 

6  Spirit  of  purity  and  grace, 
Our  weakness,  pitying,  sec  ; 

O  make  our  hearts  thy  dwelling  place, 
And  meet  for  thee. 

Harriet  Auber,  1773-1S62. 


241. 


T.  4. 


Set  ewig  gepreist, 
Gott,  heiliger  Geisi. 


O  SPIRIT  of  grace, 
Thy  kindness  we  trace, 
In  showing  to  us,         [Christ's  cro=s. 
That  life  and  salvation   proceed  from 

2  In  darkness  we  strayed, 
Until  wc  were  led 

By  thee  to  believe,  [receive. 

That  Jesus,  our  Saviour,  will  sinners 

3  Grant  us  to  obey 
Thy  teaching,  we  pray, 

O  Spirit  of  love,  [prove. 

And  thankful  to  thee  for  thy  mercies  to 

4  We  wish  to  afford 
To  Jesus  our  Lord, 

For  his  bitter  pain,  [train. 

Joy,  honour,  andglory, 'midst  hischosen 


5  O  therefore  impart 
Thyself  to  each  heart, 
That  thus  we  may  show,         [know. 
In  our  whole  behaviour,  that  Jesus  we 

Various. 

242.  t.  11. 

GRACIOUS  Spirit,  power  divine! 
Let  thy  light  around  us  shine : 
All  our  guilty  fears  remove  ; 
Fill  us  with  thy  peace  and  love. 

2  Lead  us  to  the  Lamb  of  God ; 
Cleanse  us  with  his  precious  blood ; 
Pardon  to  the  contrite  give  ; 

Bid  the  wounded  sinner  live. 

3  Earnest  thou  of  heavenly  rest, 
Soothe  and  heal  the  troubled  breast ; 
Life  and  joy  and  peace  impart, 
Sanctifying  every  heart. 

4  Guardian  Spirit,  lest  we  stray, 
Keep  us  in  our  heavenly  way  ; 
Bring  us  to  thy  courts  above, 
Realms  of  light,  and  bliss,  and  love. 

John  Stockcr  and  Th.  Cotter  ill 


243, 


T.    l6. 


Odu  allersiisste  Freude. 
HOLY  Ghost  !  dispel  our  sadness, 

Pierce  the  clouds  of  sinful  night  ; 
Come,  thou  source  of  joy  and  gladness, 

Breathe  thy  life,  and  spread  thy  light. 

2  From   that  height  which   knows  no 

measure, 
As  a  gracious  shower  descend  ; 
Bringing  down  the  richest  treasure 
Man  can  wish  or  God  can  send. 

3  Come,  thou  best  of  all  donations 
God  can  give  or  we  implore  : 

Having  thy  sweet  consolations, 
We  need  wish  for  nothing  more. 

4  Author  of  our  new  creation, 
Bid  us  all  thine  influence  prove ; 

Make  our  souls  thy  habitation  ; 
Shed  abroad  the  Saviour's  love. 

Paul  Gerhardt,  1607-76. 
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244.  t.  96. 

O  THAT  the  Comforter  would  come, 
Nor  visit  as  a  transient  guest, 

But  fix  in  me  his  constant  home, 
And  keep  possession  of  my  breast ; 

Yea,  make  my  soul  his  blest  abode, 

The  temple  of  the  in-dwelling-  God. 

Ch.  Wesley,  1708-88. 

245.  t.  14. 

SPIRIT  Divine  !  attend  our  prayers, 
And  make  this  house  thy  home  ; 

Descend  with  all  thy  gracious  powers, 
O  come,  great  Spirit,  come  ! 

2  Come  as  the  light — to  us  reveal 
Our  emptiness  and  woe  ; 

And  lead  us  in  those  paths  of  life 
Where  all  the  righteous  go. 

3  Come   as    the   fire — and  purge  our 
Like  sacrificial  flame  ;  [hearts, 

Let  our  whole  soul  an  offering  be 
To  our  Redeemer's  name. 

4  Come  as  the  dew — and  sweetly  bless 
This  consecrated  hour ; 

May  barrenness  rejoice  to  own 
Thy  fertilizing  power. 

5  Come  as  the  dove — and  spread  thy 
The  wings  of  peaceful  love  ;   [wings, 

And  let  thy  Church  on  earth  become 
Blest  as  the  Church  above. 

6  Spirit  Divine  !  attend  our  prayers, 
Make  this  lost  world  thy  home ; 

Descend  with  all  thy  gracious  powers  ; 
O  come,  great  Spirit,  come  ! 

Andrew  Reed,  1787-1862. 

246.  .  t.  9. 

Hochgelobtev  Geist  iind  Herr ! 
FOR  thy  teaching,  heavenly  Guide, 

O  accept  our  praises  ; 
Have  we  thee,  we're  well  supplied 

With  good  gifts  and  graces. 

2  Us  to  Jesus  thmi  hast  brought ; 
O  preserve  us  ever 

In  the  faith  which  thou  hast  wrought, 
Through  thy  grace  and  favour. 

3  Grant,  that  we  may  never  lose, 
Till  our  dying  moment, 

The  rich  comfort,  which  to  us 
Flows  from  Christ's  atonement. 


4  May  our  heavenly  Father's  love, 

Jesus'  great  compassion, 
And  thy  patience,  ever  prove 

Our  strong  consolation. 

Various. 

247.  t.  14. 

SPIRIT  of  truth,  eternal  God, 

Descending  from  above,  [blood, 

Thou   fill'st    the  soul,  through  Jesus 
With  faith,  and  hope,  and  love. 

2  Thy  presence  cheers  the  heavy  heart, 
By  sin  and  grief  oppressed  ; 

Thou  to  the  dead  dost  life  impart, 
And  to  the  weary,  rest. 

3  Thy  sweet  communion  charms  the 
And  gives  true  peace  and  joy,  [soul, 

Which  Satan's  power  can  ne'er  control, 
Nor  all  his  wiles  destroy. 

4  Let  no  false  comfort  lift  us  up 
To  confidence  that's  vain  ; 

Nor  let  their  faith  and  courage  droop, 
Who  love  the  Lamb  once  slain. 

5  Breathe     comfort      where     distress 

abounds, 
O  make  our  conscience  clean  ; 
And    heal,     with    balm    from    Jesus' 
The  festering  sores  of  sin.    [wounds, 

6  Vanquish  our  lusts,  our  pride  remove, 
Take  out  the  heart  of  stone  ; 

Show  us  the  Father's  boundless  love, 
The  merits  of  the  Son. 

J.  Hart,  1712-68. 

248.  t.  582. 

COME,   Holy  Spirit,  come, 
Let  thy  bright  beams  arise  ; 

Dispel  the  darkness  from  our  minds, 
And  open  all  our  eyes. 

2  Revive  our  drooping  faith, 
Our  doubts  and  fears  remove; 

And  kindle  in  our  breasts  the  flame 
Of  never-ceasing  love. 

3  Convince  us  of  our  sin, 
Then  lead  to  Jesus'  blood  ; 

And  to  our  stubborn  hearts  reveal 
The  hidden  love  of  God. 
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4  'Tis  thine  to  cleanse  the  heart, 
To  sanctify  the  soul, 

To  pour  fresh  life  on  every  part, 
And  new-create  the  whole. 

5  If  thou,  O  Comforter, 
Thine  influence  withdraw, 

What  easy  victims  soon  we  fall 
To  conscience  and  the  law. 

6  No  longer  burns  our  love  ; 
Our  faith  and  courage  fail  ; 

Our  sin  revives,  and  death  and  hell 
Our  feeble  souls  assail. 

7  Dwell  therefore  in  our  hearts  ; 
Our  minds  from  bondage  free  : 

Then  shall  we  know,  and  praise,  and 

The  Father,  Son,  and  thee.        [love 

J.  Hart,  1712-68. 

249.  t.  582. 

SPIRIT  of  truth,  come  down, 

Reveal  the  things  of  God, 
Make  thou  to  us    Christ's    Godhead 

Apply  his  precious  blood  :     [known, 
His  merits  glorify, 

That  each  may  clearly  see, 
Jesus,  who  did  for  sinners  die, 

Hath  surely  died  for  me. 

2  No  man  can  truly  say, 
That  Jesus  is  the  Lord, 

Unless  thou  take  the  veil  away, 
And  breathe  the  living  word  : 

Then,  only  then  we  feel 
Our  interest  in  his  blood, 

And  cry,  with  joy  unspeakable, 
"  Thou  art  my  Lord,  my  God." 

3  O  that  the  world  might  know 
The  all-atoning  Lamb  : 

Spirit  of  faith,  descend  and  show 

The  virtue  of  his  name  : 
The  grace  which  all  may  find, 

The  saving  power  impart ; 
O  testify  to  all  mankind, 

And  speak  in  every  heart. 

Ch.  Wesley,  1708-88. 

250.  t.  582. 

O  LORD  God,  Holy  Ghost, 

In  this  accepted  hour, 
As  on  the  day  of  Pentecost, 

Descend  in  all  thy  power  : 


We  meet  with  one  accord 

In  our  appointed  place, 
And  wait  the  promise  of  the  Lord, 

The  Spirit  of  all  grace. 

2  Like  mighty,  rushing  wind 
Upon  the  waves  beneath, 

Move  with  one  impulse  every  mind, 
One  soul,  one  feeling  breathe  : 

The  young,  the  old  inspire 
With  wisdom  from  above  ; 

And  give  us  hearts  and  tongues  of  fire, 
To  pray,  and  praise,  and  love. 

3  Spirit  of  light,  explore 
And  chase  our  gloom  away, 

With  lustre  shining  more  and  more 

Unto  the  perfect  day  : 
Spirit  of  truth,  be  thou 

In  life  and  death  our  guide  : 
O,  Spirit  of  adoption,  now 

May  we  be  sanctified. 

J.  Montgomery,  1771-1S54. 

251.  t.  79. 

BREATHE  on  these  bones  so  dry  and 

dead, 
God  Holy  Ghost,  thine  influence  shed 

In  all  our  hearts  abroad  : 
Point  out  the  place  where  grace  abounds; 
Direct  us  to  the  bleeding  wounds 

Of  Jesus,  our  incarnate  God. 

2  Convince  us  that  the  Lamb  was  slain 
For  us,  and  to  our  minds  explain 

The  mystery  of  the  cross  : 
To  know,  and  to  be  found  in  him, 
Let  us  our  highest  gain  esteem  ; 

And  for  it  count  all  things  but  loss. 
J.  Hart,  1712-68. 

252.  t.  14. 

Vent  Creator  Spiritus. 
COME,  Spirit  of  the  living  God, 

Proceeding  from  above, 
Gift  of  the  Father  and  the  Son, 

Spirit  of  peace  and  love. 
2  Tnou  art  the  only  Comforter 

In  all  our  soul's  distress  ; 
Thou  showest  us  our  unbelief, 

And  Christ's  redeeming  grace. 


THE   HOLY   SPIRIT. 


3  Thou  dost  thy  sanctifying  gifts 
l.'nto  the  church  impart  ; 

Writest  God's  holy,  precious  law 
On  each  believer's  heart. 

4  Thy  holy  unction  power  affords 
The  gospel  to  proclaim  : 

By  thee  salvation  we  set  forth 
In  Jesus'  only  name. 

5  Assist  and  strengthen  us,  O  Lord, 
Thou  knowest  we  are  frail  ; 

And  let  not  sin,  or  Satan's  wiles 
Against  Christ's  church  prevail. 

6  Cause  all  disharmony  and  strife 
In  Christian  lands  to  cease  ; 

And  give  to  all  the  flocks  of  Christ 
Love,  union,  truth,  and  peace. 

From  the  Latin  of  Gregory. 

253.  t.  14. 

SPIRIT  of  power  and  might,  behold 

A  world  by  sin  destroyed ; 
Creator,  Spirit,  as  of  old, 

Move  on  the  formless  void. 

2  If  sang  the  morning  stars  for  joy, 
When  nature  rose  to  view, 

What  strains  will  angel-harps  employ, 
When  thou  shalt  all  renew  ? 

3  And  if  the  sons  of  God  rejoice 

To  hear  a  Saviour's  name,      [voice, 
How   will   the   ransomed    raise    their 
To  whom  that  Saviour  came  ? 

4  Lo,  every  kindred,  tongue,  and  tribe, 
Assembling  rouncj  the  throne, 

Thy  new  creation  shall  ascribe 
To  sovereign  love  alone. 


254. 


J.  Montgomery,  1771-1854. 
T.    167. 


HOLY  Ghost,  inspire  our  praises, 

Shed  abroad  the  Saviour's  love ; 
While  we  sing  the  name  of  Jesus, 

Deign  on  every  heart  to  move ; 
Source  of  sweetest  consolation, 

Breathe  thy  peace  on  all  below  ; 
Bless,  O  bless  this  congregation, 

Bid  our  hearts  with  love  o'erflow. 


2  Come  with  heavenly  inspiration, 
Jesus  in  our  souls  reveal ; 

Manifest  his  great  salvation, 
As  thine  own  our  spirits  seal. 

Light  divine,  on  darkness  shining, 

^  Deign  the  light  of  truth  to  give  ; 

Every  grace  and  joy  combining, 
May  we  to  thy  glory  live. 

3  Hail,  ye  spirits  bright  and  glorious, 
High  exalted  round  the  throne  ! 

Now  with  you  we  join  in  chorus, 
And  your  Lord  we  call  our  own. 

God  to  us  his  Son  hath  given  ; 

Saints,  your  noblest  anthems  raise  ! 

All  in  earth  and  all  in  heaven, 
Sing  the  great  Jehovah's  praise  ! 

Basil  Woodd,  1 760-1 831. 


255. 

O  HOLY  Ghost, 
inspire 


on 


T.  32. 
this  great  day 


Our  souls,  we  pray, with  pentecostalfire : 
Breathe  thou  upon  us  with  thy  heavenly 
That  it  refresh  &  purify  our  mind,  [wind, 

2  Kindle  within  us  and  preserve  that  fire, 
Which  will  with  holy  love  our  breast 

inspire, 
And  with  an  active  zeal  our  soul  inflame 
To  do  thy  will  and  glorify  thy  name. 

3  Endow  us  richly  with  thy  gifts  &  grace, 
To  fit  us  for  the  duties  of  our  place  ; 
So  open  thou  ourlips,ourhearts  so  raise, 
That  both  our  hearts  and  lips  may  give 

thee  praise. 

4  As  in  thy  temple,  keep  thou  residence 
Within  our  soul  and  never  part  from 

thence, 
Until  we're  fitted  and  prepared  by  thee 
Life  to  exchange  for  immortality. 

John  Raulett,  c.  1687. 


256. 


T.  22. 


Ei  bittet  Gott  den  heiligen  Geist, 

TO  thee,  God  Holy  Ghost,  we  pray, 
Who  lead'st  us  in  the  gospel-way, 
Those  precious  gifts  on  us  bestow, 
Which  from  our  Saviour's  merits  flow. 


GOD'S  CALL   OF  GRACE. 


2  Thou   heavenly   Teacher,    thee    we 

praise, 
For  thy  instruction,  power,  and  grace, 
To  love  the  Father,  who  doth  own 
Us  as  his  children  in  the  Son. 

3  Most  gracious  Comforter,  we  pray, 
O  lead  us  further  every  day  ; 


Thy  unction  to  us  all  impart, 
Preserve  and  sanctify  each  heart. 

4  Till  we  in  heaven  shall  take  our  scat, 
Instruct  us  often  to  repeat, 
"  Abba,  our  Father,"  and  to  be 
With  Christ  in  union  constantly. 

Zinzendorf,  1700-60. 


XIII.    GOD'S  CALL  OF  GRACE  BY  THE  GOSPEL. 


257. 


T.  89. 


COME  to  Calvary's  holy  mountain, 
Sinners  ruined  by  the  fall  ; 

Here  a  pure  and  healing  fountain, 
Flows  to  you,  to  me,  to  all, 

In  a  full  perpetual  tide, 

Opened  when  our  Saviour  died. 

2  Come,  in  poverty  and  meanness ; 
Come,  defiled  without,  within  ; 

From  infection  and  uncleanness, 

From  the  leprosy  of  sin, 
Wash  your  robes  and  make  them  white  ; 
Ye  shall  walk  with  God  in  light. 

3  Come,  in  sorrow  and  contrition, 
Wounded,  impotent,  and  blind  ; 

Here  the  guilty,  free  remission, 

Here  the  troubled,  peace  may  find. 
Health  this  fountain  will  restore; 
He  that  drinks  shall  thirst  no  more  ; 

4  He  that  drinks  shall  live  for  ever; 
'Tis  a  soul-renewing-  flood. 

God  is  faithful ;    God  will  never 
Break  his  covenant  in  blood, 
Signed  when  our  Redeemer  died, 
Sealed  when  he  was  glorified. 

James  Montgomery,  1771-1854. 

258.  t.  217. 

Mein  Heiland  nimmt  die  Sunder  an. 
COME,  all  that  heavy-laden  are  ; 

Come,  weary,  void  of  self-assistance : 
Though  doubting,  ready  to  despair, 

To  Jesus  come  without  resistance. 
Behold  his  heart  with  love  replete, 
Full  of  desire  the  worst  to  meet ; 
-ong  hath  he  sought  for  you,  though 

wretched, 
vou  to  embrace  with  arms  outstretched. 


O  come  to  him,  believe,  and  live  ; 
My  Saviour  sinners  doth  receive. 

2  Think  not,  "  'Tie  time  enough  ;"  nor 

say,  [sure, 

"  God,  who  is  gracious  beyond  mea- 
Shuts  not  the  door  ©f  grace  to-day  ; 

I'll  first  enjoy  some  carnal  pleasure." 
No,  God  forbid  ;  if  you  are  wise, 
Grace  offered  now,  do  not  despise  : 
Who  slights  to-day  the  invitation 
May  ever  miss  of  his  salvation  : 
Come  now  to  Jesus,  come  and  live  ; 
To-day  he  sinners  doth  receive. 

3  Draw  me,  a  sinner,  unto  thee, 
Thou  sinners'  Friend,  thou  gracious 

Saviour ; 
Grant  I  and  all  may  ardently 

Desire  thy  pardon,  peace  and  favour; 
And  when  temptations  would  assail, 
Let  thine  almighty  grace  prevail. 
May  none  who  feel  sin's  condemnation 
Neglect  thy  generous  invitation  ; 
But  all  experience  and  believe 
That  Jesus  sinners  doth  receive. 

L.  F.  F.  Lehr,  1709-44. 

259.  t.  205. 

Kommt  Sunder,  und  blicket. 
SINNERS,  come,  the  Saviour  see; 

Come,  your  suffering  Lord  to  view  ; 
See  him  bleeding  on  the  tree  ; 

See,  his  heart  is  pierced  for  you. 
View  awhile,  then  haste  away, 
Find  a  thousand  more,  and  say, 
Come,  ye  sinners,  come  with  me, 
View  him  bleeding  on  the  tree. 
2  Who  would  still  such  mercy  grieve  ? 

Sinners,  hear  instruction  mild; 
Doubt  no  more,  but  now  believe, 

Each  become  a  little  child  ; 


GOD'S   CALL    OF   GRACE. 


Artful  doubts. and  reasonings  be 
Nailed  with  Jesus  to  the  tree ; 
Mourning-  souls  who  simple  are, 
Surely  shall  the  blessing  share. 

3  They  who  search  their  hearts  with 

care, 

And  the  blame  their  own  confess, 
In  the  Lamb's  redemption  share, 

To  his  wounds  have  free  access  : 
Who  in  truth  themselves  believe 
Chief  of  sinners,  yet  receive 
Full  forgiveness,  peace,  and  rest, 
Are  in  Christ  supremely  blest. 

4  O  how  great,  how  rich,  how  free, 
Is  the  grace  which  Christ  bestows  ! 

:     Only  cast  your  misery 

At  the  foot  of  Jesus'  cross  : 
Weeping  at  the  throne  of  grace 
Lie,  and  never  quit  the  place — 
Never  till  your  suit's  obtained, 
Never  till  the  blessing's  gained. 

Zinzendorf,  1700-G0. 

260.  t.  22. 

BEHOLD  a  stranger  at  the  door  ; 
Hegently  knocks — has  knocked  before; 
Has  waited  long  ;  is  waiting  still ; 
You  use  no  other  friend  so  ill. 

2  But  will  he  prove  a  friend  indeed  ? 
He  will — the  very  friend  you  need  : 
The  man  of  Nazareth,  'tis  he, 
With  garments  dyed  at  Calvary. 

3  O  lovely  attitude  !  he  stands 
With  melting  heart  and  open  hands  ; 
O  matchless  kindness  !  and  he  shows 
This  matchless  kindness  to  his  foes  ! 

4  Admit  him,  for  the  human  breast 
Ne'er  entertained  so  kind  a  guest ; 
No  mortal  tongue  their  joys  can  tell, 
With  whom  he  condescends  to  dwell. 

5  Sovereign    of   souls,  thou  Prince  of 

peace, 
O  may  thy  gentlevreign  increase  ! 
Throw  wide  the  door,  each  willing  mind; 
And  be  his  empire — all  mankind. 

Joseph  Grigg,  d.  1768. 


261. 


T.  91 


COME,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  wretched, 
Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore, 


Jesus  ready  stands  to  save  you, 
Full  of  pity,  love  and  power : 

He  is  able,   :||: 
He  is  willing,  doubt  no  more. 

2  Ho,  ye  needy,  come  and  welcome  ; 
God's  free  bounty  glorify  : 

True  belief,  and  true  repentance, 
Every  grace  that  brings  us  nigh, 

Without  money,   :||: 
Come  to  Jesus  Christ  and  buy. 

3  Come,  ye  weary,  heavy-laden, 
Lost  and  ruined  by  the  fall ; 

If  ye  tarry  till  ye're  better, 
Ye  will  never  come  at  all  : 

Not  the  righteous,  :||: 
Sinners,  Jesus  came  to  call. 

4  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger, 
Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream  ; 

All  the  fitness  he  requireth, 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  him  : 
This  he  gives  you,   :||: 
'Tis  the  Spirit's  glimmering  beam. 

5  Agonizing  in  the  garden, 

Lo,  your  Maker  prostrate  lies : 
On  the  bloody  tree  behold  him, 
Hear  him  cry  before  he  dies, 
"It  is  finished!"  :||: 
Sinners,  will  not  this  suffice  ? 

6  Lo,  the  incarnate  God,  ascended, 
Pleads  the  merit  of  his  blood  : 

Venture  on  him,  venture  freely  ; 
Let  no  other  trust  intrude  ; 
None  but  Jesus  :||: 
Can  do  helpless  sinners  good. 

7  Saints  and  angels,  joined  in  concert, 
Sing  the  praises  of  the  Lamb  : 

While  the  blissful  seats  of  heaven 
Sweetly  echo  with  his  name  : 

Hallelujah,   :||: 
Sinners  here  may  sing  the  same. 

Joseph  Hart,  17 12-6!. 


262. 


T-  583- 


SINNER,  hear  thy  Saviour's  call, 

He  now  is  passing  by  ; 
He  has  seen  thy  grievous  thrall, 

And  heard  thy  mournful  cry. 


GOD'S   CALL    OF   GRACE. 


He  has  pardon  to  impart, 

Grace  to  save  thee  from  thy  fears  ; 
See  the  love  that  fills  his  heart, 

And  wipe  away  thy  tears. 

2  Why  art  thou  afraid  to  come, 
And  tell  him  all  thy  case  ? 

He  will  not  pronounce  thy  doom, 
Nor  frown  thee  from  his  face. 

Wilt  thou  fear  Immanuel  ? 

Wilt  thou  dread  the  Lamb  of  God, 

Who,  to  save  thy  soul  from  hell, 
Has  shed  his  precious  blood  ? 

3  Think  how  on  the  cross  he  hung-, 
Pierced  with  a  thousand  wounds  ; 

Hark,  from  each,  as  with  a  tongue, 
The  voice  of  pardon  sounds  ; 

See  from  all  his  opened  veins 
Blood  of  wondrous  virtue  flow, 

Shed  to  wash  away  thy  stains, 
And  ransom  thee  from  woe. 

4  Though  his  majesty  be  great, 
His  mercy  is  no  less  ; 

Though  he  thy  transgressions  hate, 

He  feels  for  thy  distress. 
By  himself  the  Lord  has  sworn, 

He  delights  not  in  thy  death, 
But  invites  thee  to  return, 

That  thou  mayst  live  by  faith. 

5  Raise  thy  downcast  eyes  and  see 
What  throngs  his  throne  surround  : 

These,  though  sinners  once  like  thee, 

Have  full  salvation  found. 
Yield  not  then  to  unbelief, 

While  he  says,  "There  yet  is  room  ;  " 
Though  of  sinners  thou  art  chief, 

Since  Jesus  calls  thee,  come. 

John  Newton,  1725-1807. 

263.  t.  22. 

COME,  sinners,  to  the  gospel-feast  ; 
Let  every  soul  be  Jesus'  guest. 
Not  one  of  you  need  stay  behind  ; 
His  gospel  calleth  to  mankind. 

2  Come,  all  ye  souls  by  sin  oppressed , 
Ye  wanderers,  who  are  seeking  rest  ; 
Thepoor,themaimed,thehalt,theblind, 
With  Christ  a  hearty  welcome  find. 

3  The  message  as  from  God  receive  : 
Ye  all  may  come  to  Christ  and  live  : 


O  let  his  love  your  hearts  constrain, 
Nor  suffer  him  to  die  in  vain. 

4  His  love  is  mighty  to  compel : 
His  conquering  love  consent  to  feel ; 
Yield  to  his  love's  almighty  power, 
And  strive  against  your  God  no  more. 

5  See  him  set  forth  before  your  eyes, 
A  precious,  bleeding  sacrifice  : 

His  offered  benefits  embrace, 
And  freely  now  be  saved  by  grace. 

6  This  is  the  time,  no  more  delay  ; 
This  is  the  acceptable  day  : 
Come  in,  this  moment,  at  his  call, 
And  live  for  him  who  died  for  all. 

Ch.  Wesley,  i7oS-S3. 

264.  T.   22. 

SINNERS,  obey  the  gospel-word, 
Haste  to  the  supper  of  the  Lord  : 
Be  wise  to  know  your  gracious  day  ; 
All  things  are  ready,  come  away. 

2  Ready  the  Father  is  to  own 
And  kiss  his  late-returning  son  : 
Ready  your  loving  Saviour  stands, 
And  spreads  for  you  his  pierced  hands. 

3  Ready  the  Spirit  to  impart 
Grace  to  subdue  the  stubborn  heart, 
To  shed  Christ's  love  in  you  abroad, 
And  witness  you  are  born  of  God. 

4  Ready  for  you  the  angels  wait, 
To  triumph  in  your  blest  estate  : 
All  heaven  is  ready  to  resound, 

"  The  dead's  alive,  the  lost  is  found." 

5  Come,  sinners,  to  your  gracious  Lord: 
Incline  your  ear,  and  hear  his  word  : 
His  offered  grace  with  joy  receive  ; 
Hear,  sinners,  and  your  souls  shall  live. 

Ch.  Wesley,  1708-88. 

265.  t.  80. 

FROM  the  cross  uplifted  high, 
Where  the  Saviour  deigns  to  die, 
What  melodious  sounds  I  hear, 
Bursting  on  my  ravished  ear  ! 
Love's  redeeming  work  is  done  ; 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come. 

2  Spread  for  thee,  the  festal  board 
See  with  richest  dainties  stored; 


GOD'S   CALL    OF   GRACE. 


To  thy  Father's  bosom  pressed, 
Now  again  a  child  confessed, 
Never  from  his  house  to  roam  ; 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come. 

3  Soon  the  days  of  life  shall  end ; 
Lo,  I  come,  your  Saviour,  Friend, 
Safe  your  spirit  to  convey 
To  the  realms  of  endless  day, 
Up  to  my  eternal  home  ; 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come. 

Thomas  Haweis,  1732-1820. 

266.  t.  22. 

HO,  every  one  that  thirsts,  draw  nigh  ! 

'Tis  God  invites  man's  fallen  race  : 
Salvation  without  money  buy,     [grace. 

Buy   wine,   and  milk,   and    gospel- 

2  Come  to  the  living  waters,  come; 
Sinners,  obey  your  Maker's  call  : 

Return,  ye  weary  wanderers,  home, 
God's  grace  in  Christ  is  free  for  all. 

3  Ye  heavy-laden,  sin-sick  souls, 
See  from  the  Rock  a  fountain  rise  : 

For  you  in  healing  streams  it  rolls 
From  Jesus,  made  a  sacrifice. 

4  Nothing  you  in  exchange  need  give ; 
Leave  all  you  are  and  have  behind  : 

Thankful,  the  gift  of  God  receive  ; 
Pardon  and  peace  in  Jesus  find. 

5  In  search  of  empty  joys  below, 
Ye  toil  with  unavailing  strife. 

Whither,  ah,  whither  would  ye  go? 
Christ  hath  the  words  of  endless  life. 

6  To  you  he  calls, ' '  My  goodness  prove  : 
My  promises  for  all  are  free: 

O  taste  my  everlasting  love, 

And  let  your  souls  delight  in  me." 

J.  Wesley,  1703-91. 

267.  t.  205. 

SINNERS,  hear^the  joyful  news, 

God,  your  Maker,  is  your  friend  : 
Think  not,  that  his  wrath  pursues, 

That  his  curses  you  attend. 
"As  I  live,"  Jehovah  saith, 
"  I  do  not  desire  your  death  ; 
Rather,  rather  would  I  see 
Each  poor  sinner  turn  to  me." 


2  O  then  turn  to  him  and  live, 
Turn  to  him  with  all  your  woe  ; 

He  is  ready  to  forgive, 

Ready  blessings  to  bestow. 

Outstretched  see  his  arms  of  love  ; 

Haste  his  tender  heart  to  prove  ; 

Haste,  ye  sinners,  ye  will  find 

Jesus  casteth  none  behind. 

T.  Duttoti,  c.  1789. 


268. 


96. 


YE  sinners,  in  the  gospel  trace 

The  Friend  and  Saviour  of  mankind; 

Not  one  of  all  the  apostate  race 
But  may  in  him  salvation  find  : 

His  thoughts,  his  words  factions  prove, 

His  life,  and  death, — that  God  is  love. 

2  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God,  who  bears 
The  sins  of  all  the  world  away  : 

A  servant's  form  he  meekly  wears, 
He  sojourns  in  a  house  of  clay  : 
His  glory  through  a  veil  is  seen, 
And  God  with  God  is  man  with  men. 

3  Behold  our  God  incarnate  stands, 
And   calls  his  wandering  creatures 

home  ; 
He  all  day  long-  spreads  out  his  hands  ; 

Come,  weary  souls,  to  Jesus  come : 
By  sin,  by  guilt,  howe'er  oppressed, 
Believe,  and  he  will  give  you  rest. 

4  Ah,  do  not  of  his  goodness  doubt  ! 
His  saving  grace  for  all  is  free  ; 

He  says,  ".  I  ne'er  will  cast  him  out, 

Who  as  a  sinner  comes  to  me  ; 
I  can  to  none  myself  deny." 
Come,  sinners,  come,  why  will  you  die? 
Ch.  Wesley,  170S-S8. 

269.  t.  151. 

SINNERS,  would  ye  be  healed  ? 

Then  come  to  Jesus  Christ ; 
In  him  is  grace  revealed, 

Come  only  undisguised : 
Come  poor  and  miserable, 

Draw  nigh  just  as  you  are  ; 
You'll  find,  that  he  is  able 

Your  losses  to  repair. 

2   His  wounds  are  open  fountains 
To  wash  you  white  all  o'er ; 


GOD'S  CALL   OF  GRACE. 


Yea,  were  your  sins  like  mountains, 
Or  sands  on  ocean's  shore  : 

Believe  in  the  atonement 

By  Christ's  all-saving  blood  : 

Do  not  delay  one  moment ; 
Come  to  the  Lamb  of  God. 

L.  E.  Schlicht,  1714-69. 

270.  t.  96. 

O  HOW  shall  I  the  goodness  tell, 
Saviour,\vhichthouhastsho\vntome? 

That  I,  deserving  wrath  and  hell, 
A  happy  child  of  God  should  be — 

Should    know,    should    feel    my   sins 
forgiven, _ 

And  that  I  am  an  heir  of  heaven. 

2  Come,  O  my  fellow-sinners,  come, 
Groaning   beneath   sin's   ponderous 

weight  ; 
He  calls  you  now,  invites  you  home  ; 

Come  quickly,  ere  it  be  too  late  : 
No  need  of  him  the  righteous  have, 
He  came  the  lost  to  seek  and  save. 

3  For  you  the  healing  current  flowed 
From  the  Redeemer's  wounded  side  ; 

Languished  for  you  the  Son  of  God, 
For  you  the  Prince  of  glory  died  : 
Believe,  your  sins  shall  be  forgiven  ; 
Only  believe,  and  yours  is  heaven. 

Ch.  Wesley,  1708-88. 

271.  t.  582. 

NOW  is  the  accepted  time  ; 
Now  is  the  day  of  grace  ; 
Now,  sinners,  come,  without  delay, 
And  seek  the  Saviour's  face. 

2  Now  is  the  accepted  time  ; 
The  Saviour  calls  to-day  : 

To-morrow  it  may  be  too  late  ; 
Then  why  should  you  delay  ? 

3  Now  is  the  accepted  time  ; 
The  gospel  bids  you  come  ; 

And  every  promise  in  his  word 
Declares  there  yet  is  room. 

4  Lord,  draw  reluctant  hearts 
To  seek  the  Saviour's  love  ; 

Then  shall  attendant  angels  bear 
The  joyful  news  above. 

J.  Dobell,  1757-1840. 


272.  t.  22. 

CO  M  E,  weary  souls,  with  sin  distressed, 
Come,  and  accept  the  promised  rest  ; 
The  Saviour's  gracious  call  obey, 
And  cast  your  gloomy  fears  away. 

2  Oppressed  with  guilt,  a  painful  load, 
O  come,  and  spread  your  woes  abroad ; 
Divine  compassion,  mighty  love, 
Will  all  the  painful  load  remove. 

3  Here  mercy's  boundless  ocean  flows 
To  cleanse  your  guilt  &  heal  your  woes  ; 
Pardon,  and  life,  and  endless  peace  ; 
How  rich  the  gift,  how  free  the  grace  ! 

4  Lord,  we  accept,  with  thankful  heart, 
The  hope  thy  gracious  words  impart ; 
We  come  with  trembling,  yet  rejoice, 
And  bless  the  kind  inviting  voice. 

5  Dear  Saviour,  let  thy  powerful  love 
Confirm  our  faith,  our  fears  remove; 
And  sweetly  influence  every  breast, 
And  guide  us  to  eternal  rest. 

Anne  Steele,  1716-78. 

273.  t.  11. 

NOW  begin  the  heavenly  theme ; 
Praise  ye  Jesus'  saving  name  ; 
Ye  who  Jesus'  kindness  prove, 
Triumph  in  redeeming  love. 

2  Ye  who  see  the  Father's  grace 
Beaming  in  the  Saviour's  face, 
As  to  heaven  ye  onward  move, 
Praise  and  bless  redeeming  love. 

3  Mourning  souls,  dry  up  your  tears, 
Banish  all  your  guilty  fears  ; 

Jesus  will  your  guilt  remove, 
Prompted  by  redeeming  love. 

4  Ye  who  long,  alas,  have  been 
Willing  slaves  of  death  and  sin, 
Now  from  bliss  no  longer  rove, 
Stop  and  taste  redeeming  love. 

5  Welcome,  all  by  sin  oppressed, 
Jesus  Christ  will  give  you  rest ; 
Nothing  brought  him  from  above, 
Nothing  but  redeeming  love. 

6  Sing,  ye  ransomed,  to  his  praise ; 
Tune  your  songs  to  grateful  lays  : 
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Mortals,  join  the  hosts  above, 
Join  to  praise  redeeming  love. 

7  When  his  Spirit  leads  us  home, 
When  we  to  his  glory  come, 
We  shall  all  the  fulness  prove 
Of  our  Lord's  redeeming  love. 

Langford. 


274. 


T.   151. 

11  COME  unto  me,  ye  weary, 

And  I  will  give  you  rest." 
O  blessed  voice  of  Jesus, 

Which  comes  to  hearts  oppressed  ! 
It  tells  of  benediction, 

Of  pardon,  grace  and  peace  ; 
Of  joy  that  hath  no  ending, 

Of  love  which  cannot  cease. 

2  "  Come  unto  me,  my  children, 
And  I  will  give  you  light." 

O  loving  voice  of  Jesus, 

Which  comes  to  cheer  the  night  ! 
Our  hearts  were  filled  with  sadness 

And  we  had  lost  our  way, 
But  morning  brings  us  gladness, 

And  songs  the  break  of  day. 

3  "  And  whosoever  cometh, 
I  will  not  cast  him  out." 

O  patient  voice  of  Jesus, 

Which  drives  away  our  doubt  ! 

Which  calls  us,  very  sinners, 
Unworthy  though  we  be 


Of  love  so  free  and  boundless, 
To  come,  dear  Lord,  to  thee. 

William  Chattcrton  Dix,  b.  1837. 

275.  t.  277. 

JUST  as  thou  art,  without  one  trace 
Of  love,  or  joy,  or  inward  grace, 
Or  meetness  for  thy  heavenly  place, 
O  guilty  sinner,  come  ! 

2  Thy  sins  I  bore  on  Calvary's  tree, 
The  stripes,  thy  due,  were  laid  on  me, 
That  peace  and  pardon  might  be  free  ; 

O  wretched  sinner,  come  ! 

3  Burdened  with  guilt,  wouldst  thou  be 

blest  ? 
Trust  not  the  world  ;  it  gives  no  rest  ; 
I  bring  relief  to  hearts  oppressed  : 
O  weary  sinner,  come ! 

4  Come,  leave  thy  burden  at  the  cross ; 
Count  all  thy  gains  but  empty  dross  : 
My  grace  repays  all  earthly  loss  : 

O  needy  sinner,  come  ! 

5  Come,  hither  bring  thy  boding  fears, 
Thy  aching  heart,  thy  bursting  tears  : 
'Tis  mercy's  voice  salutes  thine  ears  ; 

O  trembling  sinner,  come  ! 

6  "The  Spirit  and  the  Bride  say, Come;" 
Rejoicing  saints  re-echo,  Come; 

Who  faints,  who  thirsts,  who  will,  may 

Thy  Saviour  bids  thee  come!  [come; 

Russell  Sturges  Co ok,  1814-64. 


XIV. 


REPENTANCE    UNTO  LIFE,    AND    FAITH 
IN   JESUS. 


276.  t.  277. 

JUST  as  I  am — without  one  plea, 
But  that  thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
And  that  thou  bid'st  me  come  to  thee, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

2  Just  as  I  am — and  waiting  not 
To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 

To  thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,      [spot, 

3  Just  as  I  am — though  tossed  about 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 


Fightings  and  fears  within,  without, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come, 

4  Just  as  I  am — poor,  wretched,  blind, 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  thee  to  find, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

5  Just  as  I  am — thou  wilt  receive, 
Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve, 
Because  thy  promise  I  believe, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

6  Just  as  I  am — thy  love  unknown 
Has  broken  every  barrier  down  ; 
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Now,  to  be  thine,  yea,  thine  alone, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

7  Just  as  I  am — of  that  free  love 
The  breadth,  length,  depth,  and  height 

to  prove, 
Here  for  a  season,  then  above, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

Charlotte  Elliott,  1789-1S71. 


277. 


T.    167, 


AS  the  serpent  raised  by  Moses 
Healed  the  fiery  serpent's  bite, 

Jesus  thus  himself  discloses 

To  the  wounded  sinner's  sight : 

Hear  his  gracious  invitation, 
"  I  have  life  and  peace  to  give  ; 

1  have  wrought  out  full  salvation, 

Sinner,  look  to  me  and  live." 

2  Dearest  Saviour,  we  adore  thee 
For  thy  precious  life  and  death  ; 

Melt  each  stubborn  heart  before  thee, 
Give  us  all  the  eye  of  faith  : 

From  the  law's  condemning  sentence 
To  thy  mercy  we  appeal ; 

Thou  alone  canst  give  repentance, 
Thou  alone  our  souls  canst  heal. 

John  Newton,  1725 -1807. 

278.  t.  132. 

Herr  Jesu  Christ,  du  hochstes  Gut. 
JESUS,  thou  source  of  every  good, 

And  fountain  of  salvation, 
Behold  me  bowed  beneath  the  load 

Of  guilt  and  condemnation  : 
My  sins  indeed  are  numberless  ; 
O  Lord,  regard  my  deep  distress, 

Reject  not  my  petition. 

2  In  pity  look  upon  my  need, 
Remove  my  sore  oppression  ; 

Since  thou  hast  suffered  in  my  stead, 

And  paid  for  my  transgression, 
Let  me  not  yield  to  dark  despair; 
A  wounded  spirit  who  can  bear  ? 

0  show  me  thy  salvation. 

3  When  I  review  my  mis-spent  days, 

1  feel  a  heavy  burden  : 
Reflecting  on  my  trespasses, 

I  scarce  could  hope  for  pardon; 


But  should  be  hopeless  and  forlorn, 
Uncertain  where  for  help  to  turn, 
If  I  had  not  thy  promise. 

4  But  thy  reviving  gospel -word, 
That  calls  me  to  repentance, 

Doth  joy  unspeakable  afford, 
Revokes  the  righteous  sentence, 

And  tells  me  thou  wilt  not  despise 

A  broken  heart,  in  sacrifice, 
That  turns  to  thee,  Lord  Jesus. 

5  Lord,  I  approach  thy  mercy-seat, 
And  pray  thee  to  forgive  me : 

With  contrite  heart,  I  thee  entreat, 
Show  pity  and  receive  me  ; 

Cast  all  my  sins  and  trespasses 

Into  the  ocean  of  thy  grace, 
And  them  no  more  remember. 

6  O,  for  thy  name's  sake,  let  me  prove 
Thy  mercy,  gracious  Saviour  : 

The  yoke  which  galls  me,  soon  remove, 

Restore  me  to  thy  favour  : 
Thy  love  shed  in  my  heart  abroad, 
That  I  may  live  to  thee,  my  God, 

And  yield  thee  true  obedience. 

B.  Ringwaldt,  1531-98. 

279.  t.  75. 

Wo  soil  ichfliehen  hin. 

0  JESUS,  source  of  grace, 

1  seek  thy  loving  face, 
Upon  thy  invitation, 

\\  ith  deep  humiliation  ; 

0  let  thy  blood  me  cover, 
And  wash  my  soul  all  over. 

2  Through  thy  atoning  blood, 
That  precious  healing  flood, 

Purge  off  all  sin  and  sadness, 
And  fill  my  heart  with  gladness  : 
Lord,  hear  thou  my  confession, 
And  blot  out  my  transgression. 

3  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  in  thee 
I  trust  eternally  ; 

1  know  I  shall  not  perish, 
But  in  thy  kingdom  flourish  ; 
Since  thou  hast  death  sustained, 
Life  is  for  me  obtained. 

4  Lord,  strengthen  thou  my  heart; 
To  me  such  grace  impart 
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That  nought  which  may  await  me 
From  thee  may  separate  me  ; 
Let  me  with  thee,  my  Saviour, 
United  be  for  ever. 

J.  Heermann,  1585-1647. 

280.  t.  132. 

A  us  tiefer  Noth  schrei  ich  zu  dir. 
OUT  of  the  deep  I  cry  to  thee, 

My  God,  with  heart's  contrition  : 
Bow  down  thine  ear  in  grace  to  me, 

And  hear  thou  my  petition  ; 
For  if  in  judgment  thou  wilt  try 
Man's  sin  and  great  iniquity, 

Ah,  who  can  stand  before  thee? 

2  To  gain  remission  of  our  sin, 
No  work  of  ours  availeth  ; 

God's  favour  we  may  strive  to  win, 

But  all  our  labour  faileth  : 
We're  'midst  our  fairest  actions  lost, 
And  none  'fore  him  of  aught  can  boast : 

We  live  alone  through  mercy. 

3  Therefore  my  hope  is  in  his  grace, 
And  not  in  my  own  merit  ; 

On  him  my  confidence  I  place, 

Instructed  by  his  Spirit : 
His  precious  word  hath  promised  me 
He  will  my  joy  and  comfort  be  : 

Thereon  is  my  reliance. 

4  Though  sin  with  us  doth  much  abound, 

Yet  grace  still  more  aboundeth  ; 
Sufficient  help  in  Christ  is  found, 

Where  sin  most  deeply  woundeth  : 
He  the  good  Shepherd  is  indeed, 
Who  his  lost  sheep  doth  seek  and  lead 

With  tender  love  and  pity. 

M.  Luther,  1 483-1 546. 

281.  t.  14. 

Erleucht  mich,  Herr,mein  Licht. 
O  LORD,  afford  a,  sinner  light, 

For  I  in  darkness  stray  ; 
Star  of  the  soul,  appear  in  sight, 

And  show  the  narrow  way. 

2  That  way  is  holy,  Christians  true 

Alone  may  walk  therein, 
W7ho  thro'  thy  powerful  grace  subdue 

The  world,  the  flesh,  and  sin. 


3  Cold  is  my  love;  hence  sin  doth  reign, 
And  grief  corrode  my  heart ; 

With  things,  whose  only  fruit  is  pain, 
How  loth  am  I  to  part. 

4  Resolve,    my  stubborn    heart,    and 
To  Jesus  Christ  alone  :  [cleave 

Would  I  all  other  objects  leave, 
The  work  at  once  were  done. 

5  Ah  why  shouldst  thou  refu-re  to  be 
Devoted  unto  him, 

Who  died  upon  the  cross  for  thee, 
And  did  thy  soul  redeem  ? 

6  Redeeming  Lord,  O  be  thou  mine, 
My  Saviour,  Sun,  and  Shield  ; 

Thy  blood  and  death  have  made  me 
To  thee  myself  I  yield.  [thine  ; 

7  Mould  me  as  clay,  and  fashion  me 
A  vessel  to  thy  praise, 

Adorned  with  righteousness  by  thee, 
And  sanctified  through  grace. 

8  So  shall  I  walk  the  narrow  way, 
By  thee,  my  Day-star,  led  ; 

And  love  divine,  thy  heavenly  ray, 
Shall  o'er  my  path  be  shed. 

Various. 

282.  t.  14. 

THE  Lord  first  empties  whom  he  fills, 
Casts  down  whom  he  would  raise ; 

He  quickens,  when  the  letter  kills, 
Exalting  thus  his  praise. 

2  All  fears  and  terrors,  when  he  smiles, 
At  once  must  disappear  ;         [heals, 

The   bruised   and  wounded   heart  he 
And  feeds  with  heavenly  cheer. 

3  When  he  applies  his  healing  blood 
Unto  a  sin-sick  soul, 

This  balsam,  powerful,  precious,  good, 
Ne'er  fails  to  make  it  whole. 

4  He's  full  of  grace  and  truth  indeed, 
Of  peace,  of  life,  and  light ; 

To  all,  that  helpless  sinners  need, 
He  gives  thy  soul  a  right. 

5  On  us  he  spent  his  life  and  blood, 
Our  losses  to  retrieve  ; 

Mankind's  redemption  now  holds  good 
For  sinners  who  believe. 

Ralph  Erskine,  1685-1752. 
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283. 


T.  96. 


MY  hope  is  built  on  nothing  less 
Than  Jesus'  blood  and  righteousness  ; 

1  dare  not  trust  the  sweetest  frame, 
But  wholly  lean  on  Jesus'  name  : 

On  Christ,  the  solid  rock,  I  stand, 
All  other  ground  is  sinking  sand. 

2  When  darkness  veils  his  glorious  face, 
I  rest  on  his  unchanging  grace  ; 

In  every  rough  and  stormy  gale, 
My  anchor  holds  within  the  veil  : 
On  Christ,  the  solid  rock,  I  stand, 
All  other  ground  is  sinking  sand. 

3  His  oath,  his  covenant,  his  blood, 
Support  me  in  the  sinking  flood  ; 
When  all  around  my  soul  gives  way, 
He  then  is  all  my  hope  and  stay  : 

On  Christ,  the  solid  rock,  I  stand, 
All  other  ground  is  sinking  sand. 

4  When  I  shall  launch  in  worlds  unseen, 
O  may  I  then  be  found  in  him, 
Clothed  in  his  righteousness  alone, 
Faultless  to  stand  before  the  throne  : 

On  Christ,  the  solid  rock,  I  stand, 
All  other  ground  is  sinking  sand. 

Edward  Mote,  1797-1S77. 


284. 


T.    14. 


A  lie  in  zu  dir,  Herr  Jesu  Christ. 
IX  thee,  O  Christ,  if  all  my  hope, 

.My  comfort's  all  in  thee  ; 
Since  I'm  assured  thy  mercy's  nigh, 

And  that  thou  stand'st  by  me. 

2  Me,  nor  the  saints  on  earth  can  help: 
Nor  angels  near  thy  throne  : 

To  thee  I  run,  thy  help  to  find, 
In  thee  I  trust  alone. 

3  I  feel  the  load  of  sin  so  vast, 
It  sinks  me  to  the  grave  : 

But  let  thy  blood  wash  out  my  sins, 
Since  me  thou  cam'st  to  save. 

4  Clothed  in  thy  righteousness  divine, 
O  may  I  see  thy  face  ; 

And  have  the  witness  from  above, 
That  I'm  restored  by  grace. 


5  On  me,  thy  helpless  worm,  O  Lord, 

A  living  faith  bestow  ; 
That  I  thy  mercy,  truth  and  love 

May  by  experience  know. 

J.  Schneesing,  d.  15C7. 

285.  t.  205. 

WHEN  with  sense  of  guilt  oppressed 
All  my  soul  was  sunk  in  fear, 

Pain  and  anguish  filled  my  breast, 
Then  did  Jesus  Christ  appear; 

Xot  with  vengeance  in  his  eyes, 

Xo,  but  as  a  sacrifice 

Acceptable  unto  God  ; 

Glorious  offering,  precious  blood. 

2  He  was  offered  on  the  tree, 
Jesus,  the  unspotted  Lamb  ; 

Worthy  truth,  great  mystery, 
By  his  blood  salvation  came. 

By  his  stripes  my  wounds  are  healed  ; 

By  his  death  God's  love  revealed  ; 

\Ve,  once  strangers  far  from  God, 

Are  brought  nigh  by  Jesus'  blood. 

Richard  Viney,  c.  1742. 

286.  t.  80. 

S AMOUR  of  thy  chosen  race. 

View  me  from  thy  heavenly  throne : 

Give  the  sweet  relenting  grace, 
Soften  thou  this  heart  of  stone  : 

Stone  to  flesh,  O  God,  convert, 

Cast  a  look,  and  break  my  heart. 

2  By  thy  Spirit  me  reprove, 
All  my  inmost  sins  reveal  ; 

Sins  against  thy  light  and  love 
Let  me  see,  and  let  me  feel ; 
Sins,  that  crucified  my  God, 
Sins,  for  which  he  shed  his  blood. 

3  Jesus,  seek  thy  wandering  sheep, 
Make  me  restless  to  return  ; 

Bid  me  look  on  thee  and  weep, 

Bitterly  as  Peter  mourn  : 
Till  I  can,  by  grace  restored, 
Say,  "Thou  know'st  I  love  thee,  Lord." 

4  Might  I  in  thy  sight  appear 
As  the  publican  distressed  ; 

Stand,  not  daring  to  draw  near, 

Smi-te  on  my  unworthy  breast; 
Utter  the  poor  sinner's  plea, 
"  God  be  merciful  to  me." 
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5  Ah,  remember  me  for  good, 

Passing  through  this  mortal  vale  ; 

Show  me  thy  atoning  blood, 

When  my  strength  and  courage  fail : 

Let  me  oft  in  spirit  see 

Jesus  crucified  for  me. 

Ch.  Wesley,  1708-88. 

287.  t.  582. 

AH,  whither  should  I  go, 

Burdened  and  sick  and  faint  ? 

To  whom  should  I  my  trouble  show, 
And  pour  out  my  complaint  ? 

2  My  Saviour  bids  me  come, 
Ah,  why  should  I  delay  ? 

He  calls  the  weary  sinner  home, 
And  yet  from  him  I  stray. 

3  What  .is  it  keeps  me  back, 
From  which  I  cannot  part? 

Which  will  not  let  my  Saviour  take 
Possession  of  my  heart  ? 

4  Jesus,  the  hindrance  show, 
Which  I  have  feared  to  see  ; 

Yea,  let  me  now  consent  to  know 
What  keeps  me  back  from  thej. 

5  Searcher  of  hearts,  in  mine 
Thy  trying  power  display  ; 

Into  its  darkest  corner  shine, 
And  take  the  veil  away. 

Ch.  Wesley,  1708-S0. 

288.  t.  14. 

APPROACH,    my   soul,    the  mercy- 
Where  Jesus  answers  prayer;     [seat 

There  humbly  fall  before  his  feet, 
For  none  can  perish  there. 

2  Thy  promise  is  my  only  plea, 
With  this  I  venture  nigh  ; 

Thou  callest  burdened  souls  to  thee, 
And  such,  O  Lord,  am  I. 

3  Bowed  down  beneath  a  load  of  sin, 
By  Satan  sorely  pressed, 

By  war  without,  and  fears  within, 
I  come  to  thee  for  rest. 

4  Be  thou  my  shield  and  hiding  place; 
That,  sheltered  near  thy  side, 

I  may  my  fierce  accuser  face, 
And  tell  him  thou  hast  died. 


5  O  wondrous  love,  to  bleed  and  die, 
To  bear  the  cross  and  shame, 

That  guilty  sinners,  such  as  I, 
Might  plead  thy  gracious  name. 

John  Newton,  1725-1807. 

289.  t.  11. 

HEAR,  O  Jesus,  my  complaints; 
Known  to  thee  are  all  my  wants : 
Self-convicted,  self-abhorred, 

1  approach  thee,  dearest  Lord. 

2  Known  to  thee,  whose  eyes  are  flame, 
I  thy  love  and  pity  claim  : 

With  an  eye  of  love  look  down  ; 
Help  me,  Lord,  O  help  me  soon. 

3  Break,  O  break  this  heart  of  stone  ; 
Form  it  for  thy  use  alone  ; 

Bid  each  vanity  depart ; 
Build  thy  temple  in  my  heart. 

4  This  be  my  support  in  need, 
That  thou  didst  so  freely  bleed  : 
All  my  joys  and  hopes  arise 
From  thy  bleeding  sacrifice. 

5  This  confirms  me  when  I'm  weak, 
Comforts  me  when  I  am  sick, 
Gives  me  courage  when  I  faint, 
Well  supplies  my  every  want. 

6  Saviour,  to  my  heart  be  near, 
Exercise  thy  shepherd-care  ; 
Guard  my  weakness  by  thy  grace, 
Fill  my  soul  with  heavenly  peace. 

James  Allen,  1734-1804. 

290.  t.  167. 

NOTHING  but  thy  blood,  O  Jesus, 
Nothing  else  can  melt  the  heart  ; 

Nothing  else  from  guilt  release  us  ; 
Nothing  else  can  peace  impart ; 

Nothing  else  can  ease  our  burden  : 
Jesus'  precious  blood  alone 

Can  produce  a  sense  of  pardon, 

And  dissolve  a  heart  of  stone. 

Joseph  Hart,  1712-68. 

291.  t.  151. 

O  GOD  of  all  compassion, 
Attend  thy  suppliant's  cry, 

And  grant  me  thy  salvation, 
Or  I  must  faint  and  die  : 
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A  sinner,  but  relenting, 

O'erwhelmcd  with  deepest  grief, 
Falls  at  thy  feet,  repenting, 

O  grant  him  quick  relief. 
2  Blest  Jesus,  gracious  Saviour, 

Great  Lord  of  all  above, 
Extend  to  me  thy  favour, 

The  gift  of  pardoning  love  : 
While  strength  and  spirits  languish, 

And  feeble  hopes  decay  ; 
Save,  save  my  soul  from  anguish, 

And  wash  my  guilt  away. 

Turner  and  Joweit. 

292.     .  t.  79. 

OUT  of  the  deep  I  cried 

To  thee,  my  God,  and  sighed : 

Hear  thou  my  voice,  O  Lord, 
Regard  my  supplication  : 

1  wait  for  thy  salvation  ; 

My  hope  and  trust  are  in  thy  word. 

2  To  thee  I  make  confession  : 

If  thou  shouldst  mark  transgression, 

Ah,  who  could  guiltless  stand? 
But  mercy  interceding, 
My  Saviour's  ransom  pleading 

For  me,  I'm  saved  by  thy  command. 
Chr.  I.  La  Trobe,  1758-1836. 


293. 


T.  36. 


Ach,  mein  Herr  Jesu ! 

LORD  Jesus  [Christ,  if  thou  wert  not 

my  Saviour,  [my  favour, 

Were   not  thy  blood  still  pleading  in 

Where  should  I,  poorest  among  all  the 

Find  succour  ready  ?       [needy, 

2  What  should  I  do,  a  sinner  vile  and 

wretched,  [stretched  ? 

Were  not  thy  arms  of  love  to  me  out- 

But  thou  my  refuge  art,  my  consolation, 

And  whole  salvation. 

Chr.  Gregor,  1723-1801. 

294.  t.  36. 

WITH    deeply    humbled    hearts    we 

make  confession,  [gression  ; 

Lord,  of  our  sin  and  manifold  trans- 

But  thou  art  merciful,  and  grace  un- 

In  thee  is  treasured,  [measured 


2  Before  thy  cross  we  bow  with  self- 
conviction,  [tion  : 
Bewail  our  sins,  implore  thy  benedic- 
O  grant  forgiveness  and  a  confirmation 
Of  our  salvation. 

R.  Simpson,  1771-1843. 

295.  t.  14. 

COME,  O  thou  all-victorious  Lord, 
Thy  power  to  us  make  known  ; 

Strike  with  the  hammer  of  thy  word, 
And  break  each  heart  of  stone. 

2  Give  us  ourselves  and  Christ  to  know, 
In  this  our  gracious  day  ; 

Repentance  unto  life  bestow, 
Christ's  pardoning  love  display. 

3  Convince  us  first  of  unbelief, 
And  freely  then  release  ; 

Fill  every  soul  with  sacred  grief, 
And  then  with  sacred  peace. 

4  Show  us  our  poverty,  relieve 
And  then  enrich  the  poor ; 

The  knowledge  of  our  sickness  give, 
The  knowledge  of  our  cure. 

5  A  blessed  sense  of  guilt  impart, 
And  then  remove  the  load  ; 

Trouble,  then  lead  the  troubled  heart 
To  Christ's  atoning  blood. 

Ch.  Wesley,  1708-88. 


296, 


T.   22. 


JESUS,  my  All,  to  heaven  is  gone; 
He  whom  I  fix  my  hopes  upon  : 
His  track  I  see,  and  I'll  pursue 
The  narrow  way,  till  him  I  view. 

2  The  way  the  holy  prophets  went, 
The  way  that  leads  from  banishment, 
The  King's  highway  of  holiness, 

I'll  go,  for  all  his  paths  are  peace. 

3  This  is  the  way  I  long  had  sought, 
And  mourned  because  I  found  it  not ; 
My  grief  a  burden  long  had  been, 
Oppressed  with  unbelief  and  sin. 

4  The  more  I  strove  against  their  power, 

I  sinned  and  stumbled  but  the  more  ; 
Till,  late,  I  heard  my  Saviour  say, 

II  Come  hither,  soul,  I  am  the  way." 
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5  Lo,  glad    I    come,  and   thou,   blest 
Shalt  take  me  to  thee  as  I  am  ;  [Lamb, 
My  sinful  self  to  thee  I  give ; 
Nothing  but  love  shall  I  receive. 

6  Then  will  I  tell  to  sinners  round, 
What  a  dear  Saviour  I  have  found  ; 
I'll  point  to  thy  redeeming  blood, 
And  say,  "  Behold  the  way  to  God." 

John  Qennich,  1718-55. 

297.  t.  167. 

Eh  der  Mensch  sich  wie  erstorben. 
ERE  we  know  our  lost  condition, 

Ere  we  feel  our  inbred  woe, 
And  exclaim  with  deep  contrition, 

To  be  saved  what  must  I  do  ? 
Nought  can  yield  true  consolation, 

Vain  is  all  our  righteousness : 
Faith  alone  in  Christ's  oblation 

Gives  the  conscience  rest  and  peace. 

2  Living  faith,  with  clearest  vision, 

Sees  the  Lamb  upon  the  throne, 
And  in  him  a  full  provision, 

Righteousness  and  peace,  our  own  : 
Then  our  days  are  marked  with  bles- 
sing, 

Then  our  hearts  with  rapture  glow  ; 
Streams  of  comfort,  rich,  unceasing, 

From  the  wounds  of  Jesus  flow. 

Zinzendorf,  1700-60. 


298, 


T.   14. 


AS  when  the  Hebrew  prophet  raised 
The  brazen  serpent  high,        [cured, 

The  wounded  looked,  and  straight  were 
The  people  ceasecl  to  die  : 

2  So  from  the  Saviour  on  the  cross 
A  healing  virtue  flows  ; 

Who  looks  to  him  with  lively  faith 
Is  saved  from  endless  woes. 

3  For  God  gave  up  his  Son  to  death, 
So  generous  was  his  love, 

That  all  the  faithful  might  enjoy 
Eternal  life  above. 

4  Not  to  condemn  the  sons  of  men 
The  Son  of  God  appeared ; 

No  weapons  in  .his  hand  are  seen, 
Nor  voice  of  terror  heard. 


5  He  came  to  raise  our  fallen  state, 
And  our  lost  hopes  restore  : 

Faith  leads  us  to  the  mercy-seat, 
And  bids  us  fear  no  more. 

Isaac  Watts  (a),  1674- 1748. 

299.  t.  22. 

Das  Lamm,  der  Gottder  Kreuzgemein. 
THE  Holy  Scriptures  do  record 
That  Christ  was  Israel's  covenant  Lord, 
The  church's  everlasting  Head, 
Lord  of  the  living  and  the  dead. 

2  Abram  rejoiced  to  see  his  day  ; 
David  proclaimed  Messiah's  sway ; 
Isaiah,  too,  his  glory  saw, 

And  spake  of  him  with  holy  awe. 

3  At  length  he  put  on  human  frame, 
Obedient  unto  death  became  ;    [blood, 
Redeemed    his    church  with    his    own 
And  made  us  kings  and  priests  to  God. 

4  Wherefore  we  love  the   Lamb  who 
We  glory  in  Christ  crucified  ;      [died  ; 
Those,  who  in  him  no  Saviour  see, 
Belong  not  to  our  company. 

5  Our  theme  within  the  church  shall  be 
Christ's  wounds,  his  griefs  and  agony  ; 
Our  theme,  when  to  the  world  we  call, 
His  blood,  the  ransom  paid  for  all. 

J.  von  Wattcvilk,  1718-88. 

300.  t.  96. 

Ich  weiss  von  heinem  andern  Grund. 
NO  other  ground  than  this  I  know, 

Firm  faith  in  Jesus  Christ,  my  Lord  ; 
No  other  trust,  while  here  below, 

Than  that  which  rests  upon  his  word. 
Come,  sinner,  come,  poor, wretched,  lost, 
And  enter  heaven,  Christ  paid  the  cost. 

2  I  came  to  Jesus  to  be  blest, 

I  came  because  he  bade  me  come  ; 
I  found  in  him  my  peace,  my  rest, 

My  joy,my  light, my  soul's  true  home. 
He  is  my  Saviour,  none  beside  ; 
He  is  my  Lord,  for  me  he  died. 

3  In  him,  my  refuge,  I  will  hide, 

He  is  my  righteousness  and  strength; 
In  him  alone  I  will  abide  ;         [length  ; 

With  him  secure,  reach  heaven  at 
He  even  there  shall  be  my  trust ; 
He  none  condemns,  in  him  I  boast. 
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4  Sin  still  I  feci,  its  power  I  know ; 
But  sin  need  never  do  me  harm  ; 

If  I  have  Christ,  he'll  help  bestow, 
Deliverance,  too,  with  outstretched 
arm. 
O  keep  me  watchful,  near  thy  side, 
Lest  I  in  my  own  strength  confide. 

5  Thus  humbly  I  will  walk  with  him, 
With  him  alone  my  steps  are  sure; 

My  Lord,  who  did  my  soul  redeem, 

Will  ever  keep  his  child  secure  ; 
This  shall  abide  my  confidence, 
My  ground  of  hope  till  I  go  hence. 

6  O  Jesus,  keep  me  safe  in  thee, 
Thy  Holy  Spirit  guide  me  still  ; 

O  Jesus,  come  and  dwell  in  me  ; 
In  me  thy  purpose,  Lord,  fulfil. 
On  this  my  ground  I  will  remain, 
And  glory  in  the  Lamb  once  slain. 

K.  H.  von  B&gatzky,  1690-1774. 

301.  T.  22. 

FAITH  comes  by  hearing  God's  own 

word, 
Concerning  Jesus  Christ  the  Lord, 
The  happy  means,  which  heaven  hath 
To  bring  us  to  the  gospel-rest.       [blest, 

2  The  joyful  sound  is  news  of  grace, 
Redemption  of  a  fallen  race, 
Through  Jesus'  righteousness  divine, 
Which  bright  from  faith  to  faith  doth 

shine. 

3  True  faith  receives  the  offered  good, 
And  promise  sealed  with  Jesus'  blood  ; 
Faith  gives  no  title  to  the  bliss, 

But  takes  the  Saviour's  righteousness. 

4  In  the  Redeemer,  as  my  Head, 
The  covenant  is  established  : 

In  him  the  promises  are  Yea, 
In  him  Amen,  and  not  in  me. 

R.Ershine,  1685-1752. 

302.  t.  96. 

FROM  life  and  grace  (this  we  are  bold 
Before  an  erring  world  to  assert) 

Nothing  one  moment  doth  withhold 
A  man,  but  his  unwilling  heart : 

In  our  dear  Lord  there's  no  delay, 

Fixed  is  his  will,  and  plain  his  way. 


2  Should  any  one  of  serious  frame, 
That  long  hath  seemed  to  seek  his 

His  tedious  tasks  and  trials  name  [face, 

Preparatory  steps  of  grace  ; 
We  say,  "No!  Christ  requires  them  not, 
And  this  fine  web  a  false  heart  wrought . ' ' 

3  Should  any  think  he's  so  hemmed  in 
With  sin,  as  to  be  past  relief, 

Alas,  he  knows  not  that  the  sin 

Which  binds  his  soul  is  unbelief  : 
If  to  the  cross  we  lift  our  eye, 
Then  sin  and  Satan  soon  must  fly. 

4  Ready  our  Saviour  is  indeed 
His  glorious  work  in  all  to  do  : 

To  everyone  it  must  be  said, 

"  Thou  hadst  been  happy  long  ago, 
Hadst  thou  in  faith  cast  all  thy  care 
On  Jesus  Christ,  who  heareth  prayer." 
J.  Gambohl,  1711-71. 

303.  t.  37. 

So  lang  es  Gott  gefallt. 
MY  portion  is  the  Lord  ; 

I  seek  his  favour, 
And  in  his  name  and  word 
'    Confide  for  ever  : 
Nought  in  the  world  to  me 

Can  yield  such  pleasure, 
As  to  be  found  in  thee, 

O  Christ,  my  treasure. 

2  He  gives  me  for  my  tears, 
His  oil  of  gladness  ; 

Delivers,  heals,  and  cheers, 

Dispels  my  sadness  : 
In  all  my  sinfulness, 

His  great  compassion 
Prompts  him  to  grant  me  peace, 

And  consolation. 

3  Therefore  I'll  humbly  cleave 
To  my  Creator, 

Who,  that  my  soul  might  live, 

Assumed  my  nature  ; 
Redeemed  me  by  his  blood 

And  bitter  passion. 
Thanks  to  the  Lamb  of  God 
-For  my  salvation. 

Chr.  Grcgor,  1 723-1  Soi. 
6  * 
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304.  T.  96. 

Ich  habe  nun  den  Grand  gefunden. 
NOW  I  have  found  the  ground,  wherein 

Sure  my  soul's  anchor  may  remain  ; 
The  wounds  of  Jesus,  for  my  sin 

Before  the  world's  foundation  slain  ; 
Whcie  mercy  shall  unshaken  stay, 
When  heaven  and  earth  are  fled  away. 

2  Father,  thine  everlasting  grace 
Our  scanty  thought  surpasses  far  ; 

Thy  heart  still  melts  with  tenderness  ; 

Thy  arms  of  love  still  open  are, 
Returning  sinners  to  receive, 
That  mercy  they  may  taste  and  live. 

3  God  in  man's  death  takes  no  delight ; 
Each  soul  may  grace  and  life  obtain 

In  him,  who  left  his  glory  bright, 

Took  flesh  and  died,  and  rose  again  ; 
And  now  he  knocks  times  numberless 
At  our  heart's  door  and  offers  grace. 

4  O  Love,  thou  bottomless  abyss, 
My  sins  are  swallowed  up  in  thee; 

Covered  is  my  unrighteousness, 

Xor  spot  of  guilt  remains  on  me, 
While  Jesus'  blood,  through  earth  and 

skies, 
Mercy,  free  boundless  mercy,  cries. 

5  With  faith  I  plunge  me  in  this  sea, 
Here  is  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest ; 

Hither,  when  hell  assails,  I  flee  ; 

I  look  into  my  Saviour's  breast : 
Away,  sad  doubt  and  anxious  fear, 
Mercy  is  all  that's  written  there. 

6  Though  waves  and  storms  go   o'er 

my  head,  [friends  be  gone  ; 

Though    strength,    and  health,   and 
Though  joys  be  withered  all  and  dead, 

Though  every  comfort  be  withdrawn  ; 
On  this  my  steadfast  soul  relies, 
Father,  thy  mercy  never  dies. 

7  Fixed  on  this  ground  will  I  remain, 
Though  my  heart  fail  and  flesh  decay; 

This  anchor  shall  my  soul  sustain, 

When  earth's  foundations  melt  away : 
Mercy's  full  power  I  then  shall  prove, 
Loved  with  an  everlasting  love. 

J.  A.  Rothe,  1688-1758  (tr.  J.  Wesley). 


305.  t.  14. 

HAIL,  First  and  Last,  thou  great  I  AM, 

Thou  Author  of  our  faith, 
The  Finisher  of  all  our  hopes, 

The  Truth,  the  Life,  the  Path. 

2  O  let  that  faith ,  which  thou  hast  taught, 

Be  treasured  in  our  breast ; 
The  evidence  of  unseen  joys, 
The  substance  of  our  rest. 

3  Then  shall  we  go  from  strength  to 

strength, 
From  grace  to  greater  grace  ; 
From  each  degree  of  faith  to  more, 
Till  we  behold  thy  face. 

J.  Cennick,  1718-55. 

306.  t.  22. 

SINCE    Christ,    my  Saviour,   I    have 
My  eye  is  fixed  on  him  alone  ;  [known, 
To  keep  my  Lord  by  faith  in  view, — 
This  strength  supplies,  and  motives  too. 

2  I  see  him  lead  a  suffering  life, 
Patient  amidst  reproach  and  strife  ; 
And  from  his  pattern  courage  take 
To  bear  and  suffer  for  his  sake. 

3  Upon  the  cross  I  see  him  bleed, 
And  by  the  sight  from  guilt  am  freed  ; 
This  sight  destroys  the  life  of  sin, 
And  quickens  heavenly  life  within. 

4  To  look  to  Jesus  as  he  rose, 
Confirms  my  faith,  disarms  my  foes  ; 
Satan  I  shame  and  overcome, 

By  pointing  to  my  Saviour's  tomb. 

5  Exalted  on  his  glorious  throne, 

I  see  him  make  my  cause  his  own  ; 
Then  all  my  anxious  cares  subside, 
For  Jesus  lives  and  will  provide. 

6  I  see  him  look  with  pity  down, 
And    hold    in     view   the    conqueror's 

crown ;  [fore, 

If  pressed  with  griefs  and  cares  be- 
My  soul  revives,  nor  asks  for  more. 

7  By  faith  I  see  the  hour  at  hand, 
When  in  his  presence  I  shall  stand  ; 
Then  it  will  be  my  endless  bliss 

To  see  him  where  and  as  he  is. 

John  Newton,  1725-1807. 
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307. 


T.  22, 


Wenn  krig  ich  mein  Kleid. 
WHEN  shall  I  gain  the  glorious  dress, 
Prepared  to  clothe  my  nakedness  ? 
I  need  it,  Lord ;  without  that  vest, 

1  cannot  be  a  wedding  guest. 

2  When  thus  I  cried  in  deep  distress, 
Christ  clothed  me  with  his  righteousness; 
And  now,  thank  God,  the  work  is  done, 

1  put  my  Lord  and  Saviour  on. 

3  When  Christ,  our  Life,  shall  once  ap- 
It  will  be  manifest  and  clear,  [pear, 
That  his  atoning  blood  from  sin  [clean. 
Hath  washed  and  kept  our  garments 

Esther  Grunbeck  and  Chr.  Gregor. 

308.  t.  ii. 

Du  heiliges  Kind. 
LAMB  of  God,  who  thee  receive, 
Who  in  thee  desire  to  live, 
Cry  by  day  and  night  to  thee, 
As  thou  art,  so  let  us  be. 

2  Fix,  O  fix  our  wavering  mind, 
To  thy  cross  us  firmly  bind  ; 
Gladly  now  we  would  be  clean  : 
Cleanse  our  hearts  from  every  sin. 

fDust  and  ashes  though  we  be, 
ull  of  guilt  and  misery  ; 
Thine  we  are,  thou  Son  of  God, 
Take  the  purchase  of  thy  blood. 

4  Sinners,  who  in  thee  believe, 
Everlasting  life  receive  ; 
They  with  joy  behold  thy  face, 
Triumph  in  thy  pardoning  grace, 

5  Life  deriving  from  thy  death, 
They  proceed  from  faith  to  faith, 
Walk  the  new,  the  living  way, 
Leading  to  eternal  day. 

6  Blest  are  they  who  follow  thee, 
While  this  light  of  life  they  see  ; 
Filled  with  thy  sacred  love, 
They  thy  quickening  power  prove. 

7  Praise  on  earth  to  thee  be  given, 
Never-ceasing  praise  in  heaven  ; 
Boundless  wisdom,  power  divine, 
Love  unspeakable  are  thine. 

Anna  Dober,  1713-39. 


309. 


T.   l66. 


LORD,  I  am  thine,  since  thouhast  died; 

Therefore,   ye    doubts   and   terrors, 
cease : 
Jesus,  the  Morning-star,  appears, 

And  bids  my  troubled  soul  be  peace. 

1  struggled  long  beneath  the  load 

Of  reasoning,  unbelief,  and  pride  ; 
But  now  the  useless  strife  is  o'er, 
I  cleave  to  Jesus  crucified. 

2  Grant  me  a  deeper  hold  on  thee  ; 
That  at  thy  feet  I  may  remain 

A  poor  believing  supplicant, 

Still  glorying  in  thy  Jesus'  name, 

The  power  of  which,  whoever  feels, 
Will  find  himself  from  sin  set  free, 

And  all  things  which  would  e'er  cause 

In  time  or  in  eternity.  [pain 

Susan  Claggett,  1723-1802. 

310.  t.  14. 

HEAL  us,  Immanuel,  here  we  are 

Waiting  to  feel  thy  touch  ; 
Deep  wounded  souls  to  thee  repair, 

And,  Saviour,  we  are  such. 

2  Our  faith  is  feeble,  we  confess, 
We  faintly  trust  thy  word ; 

But  wilt  thou  pity  us  the  less  ? 
Be  that  far  from  thee,  Lord. 

3  Remember  him  who  once  applied 
With  trembling  for  relief  ; 

"  Lord,  I  believe,"  with  tears  he  cried, 
"  O  help  mine  unbelief." 

4  She,  too,who  touched  thee  in  the  press, 
And  healing  virtue  stole, 

Was  answered, "  Daughter,  go  in  peace, 
Thy  faith  hath  made  thee  whole." 

5  Concealed  amid  thegathering  throng, 
She  would  have  shunned  thy  view  ; 

And,  if  her  faith  was  firm  and  strong, 
She  had  misgivings  too. 

6  Like  her,  with  hopes  and  fears  we 
To  touch  thee  if  we  may  :         [come, 

O  send  us  not  despairing  home, 
Send  none  unhealed  away. 

W.  Confer,  1731-1S00 
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311, 


T.   14. 


I  HEARD  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

"  Come  unto  me  and  rest. 
Lay  down,  thou  weary  one,  lay  down 

Thy  head  upon  my  breast. 
I  came- to  Jesus  as  I  was, 

Weary  and  worn  and  sad  ; 

1  found  in  him  a  resting-place, 

And  he  has  made  me  glad. 

2  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 
"  Behold,  I  freely  give 

The  living  water  ;  thirsty  one, 

Stoop  down,  and  drink,  and  live." 

I  came  to  Jesus,  and  I  drank 
Of  that  life-giving  stream  ; 

My  thirst  was  quenched,  my  soul  re- 
And  now  I  live  in  him.  [vived, 

3  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 
"  I  am  this  dark  world's  light ; 

Look  unto  me,  thy  morn  shall  rise, 
And  all  thy  day  be  bright." 

1  looked  to  Jesus,  and  I  found 

In  him,  my  star,  my  sun  ; 
And  in  that  light  of  life  I'll  walk 
Till  travelling  days  are  done. 

H.  Bonar,  b.  1808. 

312.  t.  184, 

Mew  Jesu,  dem  die  Seraphinen. 
O  JESUS,  'fore  whose  radiation 

The  seraphim  must  covered  stand, 
When,  in  their  awful  ministration, 

They  wait  for  thy  supreme  command, 
How  can  this  body's  eye,  dim-sighted, 

Which  by  sin's  gloomy  misery 
And  earthly  shadows  is  benighted, 

Endure  thy  glorious  light  to  see  ? 

2  Yet  let  by  faith  my  penetration 
Reach  e'en  within  the  sanctuary  ; 

Thy  mercy  be  my  consolation, 

May  this  uphold  and  strengthen  me  ; 

Reach  unto  me  thy  sceptre  gracious, 
Who  low,  like  Esther, 'fore  thee  bow  ; 

Say,  "  I  will  be  to  thee  propitious, 
And  loving-kindness  to  thee  show." 

3  O  Jesus,  show  thy  great  compassion 
Unto  the  soul  that  pants  for  thee  ; 

Hear  thou  my  humble  supplication, 
My  God,  be  merciful  to  me. 


I  know  thou  art  with  pity  filled 
To  sinners  who  thy  mercy  crave 

My  pardon  by  thy  blood  is  sealed, 
I  know  'twas  shed  my  soul  to  save. 

4  O  let  thy  Spirit  still  attend  me, 
Nor  from  my  soul  withdraw  his  light ; 

Protect  and  graciously  defend  me, 
And  order  all  my  steps  aright ; 

That  I  may  without  variation, 
By  humbly  walking  in  thy  ways, 

Suit  to  thy  will  my  conversation, 
WThi!e  here  I  run  my  mortal  race. 

5  Jesus,  above  all  else  I'll  love  thee  ; 
In  thee  I  will  delight  alone. 

Could  infinite  compassion  move  thee, 
To  leave  for  me  thy  heavenly  throne? 

Then  let  my  heart  be  dedicated 
To  thee  :  fix  there  thy  residence, 

Till  I  shall  be  to  heaven  translated, 
To  see  in  joy  thy  countenance. 

6  Lord,  while  my  faith  to  theeascendeth, 
O  may  thy  grace  descend  to  me  : 

Thou  art  my  joy  which  never  endeth, 

0  fill  my  soul  with  love  to  thee. 
I  will  adore  and  love  thee  longer 

Than    while    my   heart    its    throbs 

repeats ;  [stronger, 

The   flame  of  love   shall   break  forth 

When  here  my  pulse  no  longer  beats. 

W.  C.  Dossier,  1 660-1 722. 

313.  t.  582. 

I  WAS  a  wandering  sheep, 

1  did  not  love  the  fold  ; 

I  did  not  love  my  Shepherd's  voice ; 

I  would  not  be  controlled. 
I  was  a  wayward  child  ; 

I  did  not  love  my  home  ; 

1  did  not  love  my  Shepherd's  voice  ; 

I  loved  afar  to  roam. 

2  The  shepherd  sought  his  sheep  ; 
The  Father  sought  his  child  ; 

He  followed  me  o'er  vale  and  hill, 
O'er  deserts  waste  and  wild. 

He  found  me  nigh  to  death, 
Famished,  and  faint,  and  lone  ; 

He  bound  me  with  the  bands  of  love; 
He  saved  the  wandering  one. 
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3  Jesus  my  shepherd  is  ; 
'Twas  he  that  loved  my  soul ; 

'Twas  he  that  washed  me  in  his  blood; 

'Twas  he  that  made  me  whole. 
'Twas  he  that  sought  the  lost, 

That  found  the  wandering  sheep  ; 
'Twas  he  that  brought  me  to  the  fold; 

'Tis  he  that  still  doth  keep. 

4  No  more  a  wandering  sheep, 
I  love  to  be  controlled  ; 

I  love  my  tender  Shepherd's  voice  ; 

I  love  the  peaceful  fold  : 
No  more  a  wayward  child, 

I  seek  no  more  to  roam  ; 
I  love  my  heavenly  Father's  voice  ; 

I  love,  I  love  his  home. 

H.  Bonar,  b.  1808. 

314.  t.  184. 

Gleich  wie  sichfein  ein  Vbgelein. 
WHEN    rising   winds    and   rain    de- 
scending, 
A  near  approaching  storm  declare, 
With    trembling    speed,    their   wings 
extending, 
The  birds  to  hollow  trees  repair ; 
Thus  I,  in  faith,  by  sin  oppressed, 

My  refuge  take,  O  Christ,  to  thee  ; 
Thy    wounds,    my  hiding-place    most 
From  every  evil  shelter  me.  [blessed, 
J.  Gross,  1564-1654. 

315.  T.  22. 

LORD,  I  despair  myself  to  heal ; 

1  see  my  sin,  but  cannot  feel 
True  sorrow,  till  thy  Spirit  show 
My  unbelief,  the  source  of  woe. 

2  'Tis  thine  alone  to  change  the  heart, 
Thou  only  canst  good  gifts  impart  ; 

I  therefore  will  my  heart  resign 

To  thee  :  O  cleanse  and  seal  it  thine. 

3  With  humble  faith  on  thee  I  call, 
My  Light,  my  Life,  my  Lord,  my  All : 
I  wait,  O  Lord,  to  hear  thee  say, 

"  My  blood  hath  washed  thysinsaway." 

4  Speak,  gracious  Lord,  my  sickness 
Make  my  infected  nature  pure  ;  [cure, 
Peace,  righteousness,  and  joy  impart, 
And  give  thyself  unto  my  heart. 

Ch.  Wesley,  1708-88. 


316.  r.  14. 

INCREASE  our  faith,  beloved  Lord, 

For  thou  alone  canst  give 
The  faith  that  takes  thee  at  thy  word, 

The  faith  by  which  we  live. 

2  Increase  our  faith  ;  so  weak  are  we 
That  we  both  may  and  must 

Commit  our  very  faith  to  thee, 
Entrust  to  thee  our  trust. 

3  Increase   our  faith  ;    on  this  broad 
All  fiery  darts  be  caught,         [shield 

We  must  be  victors  in  the  field, 
When  thou  for  us  hast  fought. 

4  Increase   our   faith;    for   thou    hast 
That  it  should  never  fail  ;      [prayed 

Our  steadfast  anchorage  is  made 
With  thee,  within  the  veil. 

5  Increase  our  faith  ;  that  unto  thee 
More  fruit  may  still  abound  ; 

That  it  may  grow  exceedingly, 
And  to  thy  praise  be  found. 

6  Increase  our  faith,  O  Saviour  dear, 
By  thy  sweet  sovereign  grace, 

Till,  changing  faith  for  vision  clear, 
We  see  thee  face  to  face. 

Frances  R.  Havergal,  1836-79. 


317. 


T.  96. 


WE  saw  thee  not  when  thou  did'stcome 
To  this  poor  world  of  sin  and  death  ; 

Nor  e'er  beheld  thy  cottage  home 
In  that  despised  Nazareth. 

But  we  believe  thy  footsteps  trod 

Its  streets  and  plains,  thou  Son  of  God ! 

2  We  did  not  see  thee  lifted  high, 
Amid  that  wild  and  savage  crew ; 

Nor  heard  thy  meek,  imploring  cry, 
"  Forgive,  they  know  not  what  they 
do!" 
Yet  we  believe  the  deed  was  done 
Which  shook  the  earth  and  veiled  the 
sun. 

3  We  stood  not  by  the  empty  tomb, 
Where  late  thy  sacred  body  lay  ; 

Nor  sat  within  that  upper  room, 

Nor  met  thee  on  the  open  way. 
But  we  believe  that  angels  said, 
"Why  seek  the  living  with  the  dead?" 
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4  We  did  not  mark  the  chosen  few, 
When  thou  didst  through  the  clouds 
ascend,  [view, 

First    lift   to    heaven    their  wondering 
Then  to  the  earth  all  prostrate  bend. 

Yet  we  believe  that  mortal  eyes 

Beheld  that  journey  to  the  skies. 


5  And  now  that  thou  dost  reign  on  high, 
And  thence  thy  waiting  people  bless, 

No  ray  of  glory  from  the  sky 
Doth  shine  upon  our  wilderness. 

But  we  believe  thy  faithful  word, 

And  trust  in  our  redeeming  Lord. 

J.  Hampden  Gurney,  1802-62. 


sv. 
318. 

Christi  Bint  und  Gerechtigkeit. 
THE  Saviour's  blood  and  righteous- 
My  beauty  is,  my  glorious  dress ;  [ness 
Thus  well  arrayed,  I  need  not  fear, 
When  in  his  presence  I  appear. 

2  The  holy,  spotless  Lamb  of  God, 
Who  freely  gave  his  life  and  blood, 
For  all  my  numerous  sins  to  atone, 
I  for  my  Lord  and  Saviour  own. 

3  In  him  I  trust  for  evermore, 

He  hath  expunged  the  dreadful  score 
Of  all  my  guilt ;  this  done  away, 
I  need  not  fear  the  judgment-day. 

4  Therefore  my  Saviour's  blood  and 

death 
Are  here  the  substance  of  my  faith  ; 
And    shall  remain,   when    I'm    called 
My  only  hope  and  confidence,  [hence, 

5  For  should  I  e'er  so  faithful  prove, 
Serve  my  kind  Lord  with  zeal  and  love, 
And  spend  my  life  for  him  I  serve, 
Nor    e'er    from    his    commandments 

swerve  ; — 

6  Yet  when  my  Saviour  I  shall  see, 
Then  shall  I  have  this  only  plea  : 

"  Here  is  a  sinner,  who  would  fain, 
Through  the  Lamb's  ransom,  entrance 
gain." 

7  Thus  Abraham  was  saved  by  grace, 
Believing  in  Christ's  righteousness  ; 
And  all  the  ransomed  saints  in  light 
In  this  blest  song  of  praise  unite  : — 

8  "  All  glory,  power,  and  might  pertain 
Unto  the  Lamb,  for  he  was  slain, 
And  hath  redeemed  us  by  his  blood, 
And    made   us   kings  and  priests  to 

God." 


THE   FORGIVENESS  OP  SIN 

T.  22. 


9  While  here  on  earth  I  still  remain, 
This  doctrine  firmly  I'll  maintain  ; 
And  both  in  word  and  deed  proclaim 
The  power  of  Jesus'  saving  name. 

10  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  all  praise  to  thee, 
That  thou  didst  deign  a  man  to  be, 
And  for   each    soul   which    thou  hast 
Hast  an  eternal  ransom  paid,     [made 

11  O  King  of  glory,  Christ  the  Lord, 
God's  only  Son,  eternal  Word, 

Let  all  the  world  thy  mercy  see, 
And  bless  those  who  believe  in  thee. 

12  Thy  incarnation,  wounds,  and  death, 

1  will  confess  while  I  have  breath, 
Till  I  shall  see  thee  face  to  face, 
Arrayed  with  thy  righteousness. 

Zinzendorf  (on  his  return  from 
St.  Thomas,  1739.) 

319.  t.  14. 

Gnade  ist  ein  schones  Wort. 
GRACE,  grace,  O  that's  a  joyful  sound, 

A  welcome  sound  to  all, 
Who  clearly  see,  and  deeply  feel, 

The  misery  of  the  fall : 
Who  rightly  know  the  wretched  state 

Of  sinners  void  of  grace, 
Ere  Jesus  calls  them  to  enjoy 

In  heavenly  realms  a  place. 

2  Grace,  how  exceeding  great  to  those, 
Who,  ready  to  despair, 

Ashamed  confess,  and  truly  know, 
How  vile  and  weak  they  are; 

Yet   grace,  free  grace,    most   sweetly 
"  Directly  come,  who  will,        [calls, 

Just  as  you  are,  for  Christ  receives 
Poor,  helpless  sinners  still." 
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3  We  thirst,  O  Lord,  give  us  this  day 

To  taste  more  of  thy  grace,       [rock 
More  of  that  stream,  which  from  the 

Flowed  through  the  wilderness  : 
'Tis  grace  alone  that  feeds  our  souls, 

Grace  keeps  us  inly  poor, 
And  O  that  nothing  but  thy  grace 

May  rule  us  evermore. 

Esther  Grunbcck,  1717-96 

320.  t.  579. 

MY  faith  looks  up  to  thee, 
Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary, 

Saviour  divine  ! 
Now  hear  me  while  I  pray, 
Take  all  my  guilt  away  ; 
O  may  I  from  this  day 

Be  wholly  thine. 

2  May  thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart, 

My  zeal  inspire  ; 
As  thou  hast  died  for  me, 
O  may  my  love  for  thee 
Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be, 

A  living  fire. 

3  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread, 
And  griefs  around  me  spread, 

Be  thou  my  Guide  ; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day, 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away, 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 

From  thee  aside. 

4  When  ends  life's  transient  dream, 
When  death's  cold  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  me  roll, 
Blest  Saviour,  then  in  love,. 
Fear  and  distrust  remove  ; 
O  bear  me  safe  above, 

A  ransomed  soul ! 

Ray  Palmer,  b.  1808. 

321.  T.  16. 

Wic  der  Herr  am  Kreuz  gestorben. 
THOUGH  the  morning  maybe  dreary, 

When  the  soul  for  Jesus  sighs, 
Though  at  eventide  aweary, 

Sleep  may  fail  to  close  our  eyes ; 
2  Though  the  tears  may  flow  unheeded, 

Trembles  on  our  lips  the  prayer  : 
"  It  is  Jesus  I  have  needed, 

O  that  he  my  Saviour  were  !" 


3  In  a  moment  stands  before  us, 
Jesus  Christ,  the  crucified, 

Love  incarnate  bending  o'er  us, 
Saying,  "  'Twas  for  thee  I  died." 

4  Then  into  the  Saviour's  keeping 
Soul  and  spirit  are  resigned  ; 

He  will  guard,  with  love  unsleeping, 
What  he  suffered  so  to  find. 

5  Thus  the  sinner  is  forgiven, 
Ere  his  flowing  tears  are  dry, 

And  has  gained  the  Lord  in  heaven 
For  his  friend  eternally. 

Zinzcndorf,  1700-60. 

322.  t.  14. 

Was  htitten  voir  fur  Freude  oder  Ehre. 
NONE  is  so  holy,  pure,  and  just, 

So  perfected  in  love, 
That  his  best  plea,  or  self-defence, 

Of  any  weight  could  prove. 

2  Nor  is  there  any  other  way 
Into  the  holy  place, 

But  Christ  who  took  away  our  sins, 
His  blood  and  righteousness. 

3  We  know  the  Shepherd's  love  who 
The  ninety-nine  behind,  [left 

And  through  the  desert  anxious  went, 
The  hundredth  sheep  to  find. 

4  We  know  the  righteousness  complete, 
Which  he  procured  for  all ; 

We  know  the  kind  reception  given 
To  the  poor  prodigal. 

5  To  him  poor  sinners  may  appeal, 
With  all  their  misery  ; 

The  angels  joy  to  see  them  come, 
Christ  calleth,  "  Come  to  me." 

Zinzendorf,  1700-60. 


323. 


T.   14. 


WITH    glorious  clouds  encompassed 
Whom  angels  dimly  see,         [round, 

Will  the  Unsearchable  be  found, 
Will  God  appear  to  me  ? 

2  Will  he  forsake  his  throne  above, 

Himself  to  worms  impart  ? 
Answer,  thou  Man  of  grief  and  love, 

And  speak  it  to  my  heart. 
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3  In  manifested  love  explain 
Thy  wonderful  design  ; 

What  meant  the  suffering  Son  of  man, 
The  streaming  blood  divine  ? 

4  Didst  thou  not  in  our  flesh  appear, 
And  live  and  die  below, 

That  I  might  now  perceive  thee  near, 
And  my  Reedeemer  know  ? 

5  Come  then,  and  to  my  soul  reveal 
The  heights  and  depths  of  grace, 

The  wounds,  which  all  my  sorrows  heal, 
That  dear  disfigured  face. 

6  Before  my  eyes  of  faith,  confessed, 
Stand  forth  a  slaughtered  Lamb  ; 

Array  me  in  salvation's  vest, 
And  tell  me  all  thy  name. 

7  Jehovah  in  thy  person  show, 
A  Saviour  crucified ; 

And  then  the  pardoning  God  I  know, 
And  feel  his  blood  applied. 

8  I  view  the  Lamb  in  his  own  light, 
Whom  angels  dimly  see  ; 

And  gaze,  transported  at  the  sight, 
To  all  eternity. 

Ch.  Wesley,  1708-88 


324. 


96. 


COME,  O  thou  Traveller  unknown, 
Whom  still  I  hold,  but  cannot  see  ; 

My  company  before  is  gone, 
And  I  am  left  alone  with  thee  ; 

With  thee  all  night  I  mean  to  stay, 

And  wrestle  till  the  break  of  day. 

2  In  vain  thou  strugglest  to  get  free, 
I  never  will  unloose  my  hold  ; 

Art  thou  the  Man  that  died  for  me  ? 

The  secret  of  thy  love  unfold. 
Wrestling,  I  will  nojt  let  thee  go, 
Till  I  thy  name,  thy  nature  know. 

3  Yield  to  me  now,  for  I  am  weak, 
But  confident  in  self-despair  ; 

Speak  to  my  he?rt,  in  blessings  speak, 
Be  conquered  by  my  instant  prayer. 
Speak,  or  thou  never  hence  shalt  move, 
And  tell  me,  if  thy  name  is  Love  ? 


4  'Tis  Love  !  'tis  Love  !  thou  diedst  for 
I  hear  thy  whisper  in  my  heart ;  [me ; 

The  morning  breaks,  the  shadows  flee; 

Pure  universal  Love  thou  art. 
To  me,  to  all,  thy  heart  doth  move ; 
Thy  nature,  and  thy  name,  is  Love. 

5  I  know  thee,  Saviour,  who  thou  art ; 
Jesus,  the  feeble  sinners'  Friend  ; 

Nor  wilt  thou  with  the  night  depart, 
But  stay,  and  love  me  to  the  end. 
Thy  mercies  never  shall  remove, 
Thy  nature,  and  thy  name,  is  Love. 

Ch.  Wesley,  1708-88. 


325. 
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AND  can  it  be,  that  I  should  gain 
An  interest  in  the  Saviour's  blood  ? 

Died  he  for  me,  who  caused  his  pain  ? 
For  me,  to  make  my  peace  with  God? 

Amazing  love,  how  can  it  be, 

That  Jesus  deigned  to  die  for  me? 

2  'Tis  mystery  all ;  my  Maker  dies  ; 
Who  can  explore  his  strange  design? 

In  vain  the  highest  seraph  tries 

To  sound  the  depths  of  love  divine  ; 
'Tis  mercy  all,  let  earth  adore, 
Let  angel-minds  inquire  no  more.    . 

3  He  left  his  Father's  throne  above, 
So  free,  so  infinite  his  grace  ; 

Emptied  himself  of  all  but  love, 

And  bled  for  Adam's  helpless  race  : 
'Tis  mercy  all,  immense  and  free, 
For  O,  it  found  out  sinful  me. 

4  Long  my  imprisoned  spirit  lay 
Fast  bound  in  sin  and  nature's  night ; 

Thine. eye  diffused  a  quickening  ray, 

I  woke,  the  dungeon  flamed  with  light ; 
My  chains  fell  off,  my  heart  was  free, 
I  rose,  went  forth,  and  followed  thee. 

5  No  condemnation  now  I  dread, 
Jesus,  and  all  in  him  is  mine : 

Alive  in  him  my  living  Head, 

And  clothed  in  righteousness  divine, 
Now  humbly  I  approach  the  throne, 
And  claim  the  crown  through   Christ 
my  own. 

Ch.  Wesley,  1708-58. 
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326.  t.  14. 

IN  evil  long  I  took  delight, 

Unawed  by  shame  or  fear, 
Till  a  new  object  struck  my  sight, 

And  stopped  my  wild  career. 

2  I  saw  One  hanging  on  a  tree 
In  agonies  and  blood, 

Who  fixed  his  languid  eyes  on  me, 
As  near  his  cross  I  stood. 

3  Sure  never  till  my  latest  breath 
Can  I  forget  that  look  : 

It  seemed  to  charge  me  with  his  death, 
Though  not  a  word  he  spoke. 

4  My  conscience  felt  and  owned  the 
And  plunged  me  in  despair:    [guilt, 

I  saw  my  sins  his  blood  had  spilt, 
And  helped  to  nail  him  there. 

5.  Alas,  I  knew  not  what  I  did ; 

But  now  my  tears  are  vain  ; 
Where  shall  my  trembling  soul  be  hid? 

For  I  the  Lord  have  slain. 

6  A  second  look  he  gave,  which  said, 
"I  freely  all  forgive; 

This  blood  is  for  thy  ransom  paid, 

1  die,  that  thou  may'st  live." 

7  Thus,  while  his  death  my  sin  displays 
In  all  its  blackest  hue, 

Such  is  the  mystery  of  grace, 
It  seals  my  pardon  too. 

8  With  pleasing  grief  and  mournful  joy 
My  spirit  now  is  filled, 

That  I  should  such  a  life  destroy, 
Yet  live  by  him  I  killed. 

John  Newton,  1725-1807. 

327.  t.  582. 

NOT  all  the  blood  of  beasts, 
On  Jewish  altars  slain, 
Could  give  the  guilty  conscience  peace, 
Or  wash  away  the  stain. 

2  Christ,  the  true  paschal  Lamb, 
Takes  all  our  sins  away  ; 

A  sacrifice  of  nobler  name, 
And  richer  blood  than  they. 


3  My  faith  would  lay  the  hand 
On  that  dear  head  of  thine, 

While  like  a  penitent  I  stand, 
And  there  confess  my  sin. 

4  Lord,  I  look  back  to  see 
The  burdens  thou  didst  bear, 

When  hanging  on  the  shameful  tree, 
And  know  my  guilt  was  there. 

5  Believing,  we  rejoice, 
Our  curse  he  did  remove  ; 

We  bless  the  Lamb  with  cheerful  voice, 
And  sing  his  bleeding  love. 

Isaac  Watts,  1674-1748. 

328.  t.  151. 

HOW  lost  was  my  condition, 

Till  Jesus  made  me  whole  ; 
There  is  but  one  Physician 

Can  cure  a  sin-sick  soul : 
Nigh  unto  death  he  found  me, 

And  snatched  me  from  the  grave  ; 
To  tell  to  all  around  me, 

His  wondrous  power  to  save. 
2  A  dying,  risen  Jesus, 

Seen  by  the  eye  of  faith, 
At  once  from  anguish  frees  us, 

And  saves  the  soul  from  death. 
Come  then  to  this  Physician, 

His  help  he'll  freely  give, 
He  makes  no  hard  condition, 

'Tis  only — look  and  live. 

Johtc Newton,  1725-1807. 

329.  t.  584. 

GOD  of  my  salvation,  hear, 

And  help  me  to  believe  ; 
Simply  do  I  now  draw  near, 

Thy  blessing  to  receive  ; 
Full  of  sin,  alas  !   I  am, 

But  to  thy  wounds  for  refuge  flee  ; 
Friend  of  sinners,  spotless  Lamb, 

Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 
2  Standing  now  as  newly  slain, 

To  thee  I  lift  mine  eye  ; 
Balm  of  all  my  grief  and  pain, 

Thy  grace  is  always  nigh  : 
Now,  as  yesterday,  the  same 

Thou  art,  and  wilt  for  ever  be; 
Friend  of  sinners,  spotless  Lamb, 

Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 


FORGIVENESS  OF   SIN. 


3  Nothing  have  I,  Lord,  to  pay, 
Nor  can  thy  grace  procure, 

Empty  send  me  not  away, 

For  I,  thou  know'st,  am  poor  : 

Dust  and  ashes  is  my  name, 
My  all  is  sin  and  misery  ; 

Friend  of  sinners,  spotless  Lamb, 
Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 

4  No  good  word,  or  work,  or  thought, 
Bring  I  to  gain  thy  grace  ; 

Pardon  I  accept  unbought, 

Thy  proffer  I  embrace; 
Coming,  as  at  first  I  came, 

To  take,  and  not  bestow  on  thee  ; 
Friend  of  sinners,  spotless  Lamb, 

Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 

Ch.  Wesley,  1708-88. 

330.  t.  151. 

MY  Lord,  how  great  the  favour, 

That  I,  a  sinner  poor, 
Can,  through  thy  blood's  sweet  savour, 

Approach  thy  mercy-door, 
And  find  an  open  passage 

Unto  the  throne  of  grace  ; 
Then  wait  the  welcome  message 

That  bids  me  go  in  peace. 

2  In  my  forlorn  condition, 
Who  else  could  give  me  aid  ? 

Where  could  I  meet  compassion, 
But  in  the  church's  Head? 

In  mercy,  O  receive  me, 

Thou  God,  who  hearest  prayer ; 

From  every  evil  save  me, 
On  thee  I  cast  my  care. 

3  I'll  never  cease  repeating 
My  numberless  complaints, 

But  ever  be  entreating 
Thee,  glorious  King  of  saints, 

To  form  me  in  thine  image, 
And  fill  my  soul  with  love, 

Till  I  to  thee  my  homage 
Pay  with  the  saints  above. 

James  Allen,  1734-1804. 

331.  t.  22. 

THE  one  thing  needful,  that  good  part 
Which  Mary  chose  with  all  her  heart, 
I  would  pursue  with  heart  and  mind, 
And  seek  unwearied  till  I  find. 


2  Hidden  in  Christ  the  treasure  lies, 
That  goodly  pearl  of  so  great  price ; 
No  other  way  but  Christ  there  is 

To  endless  happiness  and  bliss. 

3  But  I  am  blind  and  ignorant, 
Thy  Holy  Spirit,  Lord,  I  want, 
To  guide  me  in  the  narrow  road, 
That  leads  to  happiness  and  God. 

4  Shine  on  my  spirit  with  thy  light 
That  I  may  understand  aright 
The  glorious  gospel-mystery, 
God  manifest  in  flesh  for  me. 

5  O  Jesus  Christ,  my  Lord  and  God, 
Who  hast  redeemed  me  with  thy  blood, 
In  love  unite  my  heart  to  thee, 

That  we  may  never  parted  be. 

Benjamin  Ingham,  1712-68. 

332.  t.  14. 

THOU,  Lord,  must  for  thy  sake  for- 
It  cannot  be  for  mine  ;  [give> 

My  power  the  pardon  to  receive, 
My  faith,  is  all  divine. 

2  A  sinner,  on  mere  mercy  cast, 

Thy  mercy  I  embrace, 
And  gladly  own,  from  first  to  last, 

That  I  am  saved  by  grace. 

Ch.  Wesley,  1708-88. 


333, 


T.   II, 


FATHEPv,  now  thy  sinful  child 
Through  thy  love  is  reconciled, 
By  thy  pardoning  grace  I  live  : 
Daily  still  I  cry,  Forgive. 

2  Though  my  ransom-price  he  paid, 
Upon  whom  my  guilt  was  laid, 
Humbly  at  thy  mercy-seat, 

Full  remission  I  entreat. 

3  Lord,  forgive  me,  day  by  day, 
Debts,  I  cannot  hope  to  pay  ; 
Duties,  I  have  left  undone; 
Evils,  I  have  failed  to  shun  ; — 

4  Trespasses  in  word  or  thought ; 
Deeds  from  evil  motive  wrought ; 
Cold  ingratitude,  distrust ; 
Thoughts  unhallowed,  or  unjust. 


SURRENDER   OF   THE   HEART. 


5  Pardon,  Lord, — and  are  there  those 
Who  my  debtors  are,  or  foes  ? 

I,  who  by  forgiveness  live, 
Here  their  trespasses  forgive. 

6  May  I  feel,  beneath  my  wrongs, 
Vengeance  to  the  Lord  belongs  ; 
Nor  a  worse  requital  dare, 

Than  the  meek  revenge  of  prayer. 

7  Much  forgiven,  may  I  learn 
Love  for  hatred  to  return  ; 
Then  assured  my  heart  shall  be, 
Thou,  my  God,  hast  pardoned  me. 

Josiah  Conder,  1789-1855. 


334. 


T.  582. 


NOT  what  these  hands  have  done 
Can  save  this  guilty  soul, 
Nor  what  this  toiling  flesh  has  borne 
Can  make  my  spirit  whole. 


2  Not  what  I  feel  or  do 

Can  give  me  peace  with  God ; 
Not  all  my  prayers,   and  sighs,    and 
Can  bear  my  awful  load.  [tears 

3  Thy  grace  alone,  O  God, 
To  me  can  pardon  speak  ; 

Thy  power  alone,  O  Son  of  God, 
Can  this  sore  bondage  break. 

4  Thy  work  alone,  O  Christ, 
Can  ease  this  weight  of  sin  ; 

Thy  blood  alone,  O  Lamb  of  God, 
Can  give  me  peace  within. 

5  Thy  love  to  me,  O  God, 
Not  mine,  O  Lord,  to  thee, 

Can  rid  me  of  this  dark  unrest, 
And  set  my  spirit  free. 

6  I  bless  the  Christ  of  God  ; 
I  rest  on  love  divine  ; 

And  with  unfaltering  lip  and  heart, 
I  call  this  Saviour  mine. 

Horatius  Bonar,  b.  1808. 


XVI.     THE    SURRENDER    OP    THE    HEART    TO 

JESUS. 


335.  t.  582. 

Dem  blut  'gen  Lamme. 
UNTO  the  Lamb  of  God, 
Who,  to  retrieve  my  loss, 
Became  a  man  and  died  for  me 
Upon  the  accursed  cross  ; 

2  To  him  I  wholly  give 
Myself  this  day  anew, 

As  his  reward,  so  dearly  gained, 
His  spoil  and  purchase  due  ; 

3  That  with  me  he  may  do 
What's  pleasing  in  his  sight, 

And  from  me  take  whate'er  him  grieves, 
Whate'er  he  sees  not  right. 

4  In  thy  most  precious  blood, 
Which  from  thy  opened  veins, 

To  heal  my  soul,  on  Calvary  flowed, 
I  pray  wash  out  my  stains. 

5  It  is  thy  daily  care 

Thy  helpless  sheep  to  feed  ; 
To  purify  their  spotted  souls, 
And  gently  them  to  lead. 


6  This  makes  me  firmly  trust 
That  thou  wilt  guide  me  still, 

And  guard  me  safe  throughout  the  way 
That  leads  to  Zion's  hill. 

7  Dear  Saviour,  I  resign 
My  worthless  heart  to  thee  ; 

And,  whether  cheerful  or  distressed, 
Thine,  thine  alone,  I'll  be. 

8  My  only  aim  is  this, 
O  may  I  it  fulfil, 

Thee  to  exalt  with  all  my  strength, 
And  do  thy  holy  will. 

Esther  Grunbeck,  1717-96. 

336.  t.  22. 

REDEEMED    from    guilt,    redeemed 

from  fears, 
My  soul  enlarged,  and  dried  my  tears, 
What  can  I  do,  O  Love  divine, 
What,  to  repay  such  gifts  as  thine? 
2  What  can  I  do,  so  poor,  so  weak, 
But  from  thy  hands  new  blessings  seek, 
A  heart  to  feel  thy  mercies  more, 
A  soul  to  know  thee  and  adore  ? 


SURREXDER    OF    THE    HEART. 


3  O  teach  me  at  thy  feet  to  fall, 
And  yield  thee  up  myself,  my  all ; 
Before  thy  saints  my  debts  to  own 
And  live  and  die  to  thee  alone. 

4  Thy  spirit,  Lord,  at  large  impart, 
Expand  and  raise  and  fill  my  heart ; 
So  may  I  hope  my  life  shall  be 
Some  faint  return,  O  Lord,  to  thee. 

Henry  Francis  LyU,  1793-1847. 

337.  t.  22. 

0  inniglich  geliebte  Liebe. 
O  GOD  of  tender  grace  and  love, 
Thy  sovereign  mercy  thee  did  move 
To  call  me  from  death's  gloomy  night 
Into  thy  own  amazing  light. 

2  Thou  drewest  me  with  cords  of  love, 
Till  thou  at  last  didst  conqueror  prove  ; 
Till    sin's'   strong   power   thou   hadst 

suppressed, 
l .  And  given  my  weary  spirit  rest. 

3  Thee  I  adore,  my  gracious  King, 
And  joyful  hallelujahs  sing; 

My  eyes  with  grateful  tears  o'erflow, 
For  all  the  mercies  thou  dost  show. 

4  Faithful  to  thee  I  now  engage 
To  be  throughout  my  pilgrimage ; 
Accept  my  life  and  soul,  my  King, 
Pledged  to  thy  service  these  I  bring. 

;    5  Nature's  reluctance  overrule, 
The  worldly,  carnal  mind  control  ; 
O  may  I  always  have  in  view, 
Not  mine,  but  thy  blest  will  to  do. 
6  Thus  by  thy  power  I  here  shall  be 
Prepared  for  blest  eternity, 
Walk  with  my  God,  him  serve  and  love, 
Till  I  shall  live  with  him  above. 

Ph.  H.  Molther,  1714-80. 

338.  t.  168. 

Ach  nun  hab  ich  endlich  funden. 

0  AT  last  I've  foun4  my  Saviour 
Who  laid  down -his  life  for  me  ; 

He,  O  undeserved  favour, 

Owned  me  as  his  property  : 
Conscious  of  my  imperfection, 
I'll  rely  on  his  direction  : 

1  will  nothing  know  beside   • 
Jesus,  and  him  crucified. 


2  Others  may  seek  satisfaction 
In  this  poor  world's  vanity  ; 

Meanwhile  shall  my  heart's  affection 

On  my  Saviour  fixed  be, 
On  his  meritorious  suffering, 
And  sin-expiating  offering : 
World,  for  ever  be  thou  gone, 
Leave  but  Christ  and  me  alone. 

3  With  his  comfort  he  delights  me, 
When  I'm  burdened,  gives  relief; 

Freely  still  to  come  invites  me, 
And  supports  in  all  my  grief. 
His  atoning  death  and  passion 
Are  the  cause  of  my  salvation  ; 
Therefore  Christ  shall  ne'er  depart 
From  my  sight  and  from  my  heart. 

4  O,  I'm  lost  in  deepest  wonder, 
To  think  he  will  soon  appear 

To  receive  me  gladly  yonder, 

And  wipe  off  my  every  tear  : 
Then  my  grateful  songs  and  praises 
Shall  resound  in  heavenly  places ; 
Here  by  faith  to  him  I'll  cleave, 
Jesus  will  I  never  leave. 

J.  Angelus,  1624-77. 

339.  t.  22. 

O  HAPPY  day,  that  fixed  my  choice 
On  thee,  my  Saviour  and  my  God  ! 

Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice, 
And  teli  its  raptures  all  abroad. 

2  O  happy  bond  that  seals  my  vows, 
To  him  who  merits  all  my  love  ; 

Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  his  house, 
While  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  move. 

3  'Tis  done ;    the  great   transaction's 
I  am  my  Lord's,  and  he  is  mine ;  [done  ; 

He  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on, 
Glad  to  confess  the  voice  divine. 

4  Now  rest,  my  lon^-divided  heart ; 
Fixed  on  this  blissful  centre,  rest ; 

With  ashes  who  would  grudge  to  part, 
When  called  on  angels' bread  to  feast? 

5  High  heaven,  that  heard  the  solemn 

vow, 
That  vow  renewed  shall  daily  hear ; 
Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow, 

And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear. 
Philip  Doddridge,  1702-51. 


SURRENDER    OF   THE    HEART. 


340. 


T.    22. 


Ach  rnein  verwundter  Furst. 
WE  pray  thee,  wounded  Lamb  of  God, 
Cleanse  us  in  thy  atoning-  blood  ; 
Grant  us  by  faith  to  view  thy  cross, 
Then  life  or  death  is  gain  to  us. 

2  Take  our  poor  hearts,  and  let  them  be 
For  ever  closed  to  all  but  thee  ; 

Seal  thou  our  breasts,  and  let  us  wear 
That  pledge  of  love  for  ever  there. 

3  Ah,  Lord,  enlarge  our  scanty  thought, 
To    know     the     wonders     thou    hast 

wrought ;  [tell 

Unloose    our-  stammering   tongues  to 
Thy  love  immense,  unsearchable. 

4  First-born  of  many  brethren  thou, 
To  thee  both  earth  and  heaven  must 

bow ; 
Help  us  to  thee  our  all  to  give, 
Thine  may  we  die,  thine  may  we  live. 
Zinzendorf,  1700-60. 

341.  t.  79. 

MAY  I  be  faithful  to  thy  call, 
Surrender  unto  thee  my  all, 

Myself  to  thee  resign  ; 
When  dangers  threaten  me  around, 
Invincible  may  I  be  found, 

And  never  from  thy  will  decline. 

2   Me  with  thy  gladdening  oil  anoint  ; 
The  destined  path  thou  dost  appoint 

Gladly  I  then  shall  tread  : 
Bedew  me  with  a  genial  shower, 
Into  my  heart  thy  influence  pour, 

And  me  with  heavenly  manna  feed. 
Christopher  Batty,  1715-97. 


342. 


96. 


Verborgne  Gottes  Liebe. 
Part  I. 


O  GOD,  whose  love,  immense  in  height, 
In  depth  unfathomed,  no  man  knows  ; 

Grant  unto  me  thy  saving  light, 
Inly  I  sigh  for  thy  repose  : 

My  heart  is  pained,  nor  can  it  be 

At  rest,  till  I  find  rest  in  thee. 


2  Thy  gracious  call  invites  me  still, 
How  light  thy  burden  is,  to  prove  ; 

Yet  I'm  unsteady,  though  my  will 

Be  fixed,  yet  wide  my  passions  rove ; 
Great  hindrances  obstruct  the  way, 
I  aim  at  thee,  yet  from  thee  stray. 

3  Mere   mercy   'tis,    that    thou    hast 

brought 

My  soul  to  seek  its  peace  in  thee  ; 
Yet  while  I  seek,  but  find  thee  not, 

At  rest  my  spirit  cannot  be  ; 
O,  when  shall  all  my  wanderings  end, 
And  all  my  wishes  to  thee  tend  ! 

4  Is  there  a  thing  beneath  the  sun, 
That  strives  with  thee  my  heart  to 

Ah,  tear  it  thence,  and  be  alone  [share? 

The  spring  of  every  motion  there  : 
Then  shall  my  heart  from  earth  be  free, 
When  it  hath  found  repose  in  thee. 

Part  II. 

5  Take,  Lord,  all  self  from  me,  that  I 
No  more,  but  Christ  in  me,  may  live, 

My  vile  affections  crucify, 

Let  not  one  darling  lust  survive  : 
O  may  my  heart  to  thee  aspire, 
And  nought  on  earth  but  thee  desire. 

6  Dear  Lord,  thy  sovereign  aid  impart, 
Tosave  me  from  low-thoughted  care; 

O  banish  self-will  from  my  heart, 
From  all  its  latent  mazes  there  : 
And  grant  that  I  may  never  move 
From  the  blest  footsteps  of  thy  love. 

7  Each  moment  draw  from  earth  away 
My  heart  that  humbly  waits  thy  call : 

Speak  to  my  inmost  soul  and  say, 

"  I  am  thy  life,  thy  God,  thy  all:" 
Thy  love  to  taste,  thy  voice  to  hear, 
Thy  power  to  prove,  is  all  my  prayer. 
G.  Tersteegcn,  1 697-1 769. 

343.  t.  80. 

BLESSED  Saviour,  thee  I  love 

All  my  other  joys  above  ; 

All  my  hopes  in  thee  abide, 

Thou  my  hope,  and  nought  beside  : 

Ever  let  my  glory  be, 

Jesus,  Saviour,  only  thee. 


SURRENDER    OF    THE    HEART. 


2  Once  again  beside  the  cross, 
All  my  gain  I  count  but  loss ; 
Earthly  pleasures  fade  away, 
Clouds  they  are  that  hide  my  day  ; 
Hence,  vain  shadows  !  let  me  see 
Jesus  crucified  for  me. 

3  Blessed  Saviour,  thine  am  I, 
Thine  to  live,  and  thine  to  die; 
Height,  or  depth,  or  creature  power, 
Ne'er  shall  hide  my  Saviour  more  ; 
Ever  shall  my  glory  be, 

Jesus,  Saviour,  only  thee. 

George  DuffieU.b.  i8i! 


344, 


T.  96. 


0  Jesu,  susses  Licht. 
JESUS,  thy  light  again  I  view, 

Again  thy  loving-kindness  prove, 
And  all  within  me  pants  anew 

To  enjoy  thy  all-reviving  love  : 
Again  my  thoughts  to  thee  aspire, 
Unto  thy  name  is  my  desire. 

2  But  O,  what  offering  shall  I  give 
To  thee,  the  Lord  of  earth  and  skies? 

My  soul  and  body  now  receive, 

A  holy,  living  sacrifice  : 
Small  as  it  is,  'tis  all  my  store, 
More  shouldst  thou  have,  if  I  had  more. 

3  O  may  I  never  from  thee  stray, 
Or  be  again  subdued  by  sin  : 

Guide  me,  my  Life,myTruth,my\Vay, 
Thy   blood    preserve  my  garments 
O  let  thyblood  and  righteousness  [clean : 
My  beauty  be,  my  glorious  dress. 

4  Send  down  thy  likeness  from  above, 
And  let  this  my  adorning  be  ; 

Clothe  me  with  wisdom,  patience,  love, 

With  lowliness  and  purity, 
Than  gold  and  pearls  more  precious  far, 
And  brighter  than  the  morning  star. 

5  Lord,  arm  me  with  thy  Spirit's  might, 
Since  I  am  called  by  thy  great  name ; 

In  thee  my  wandering  thoughts  unite, 

Of  all  my  works  be  thou  the  aim : 
Thy  love  attend  me  all  my  days, 
And  my  sole  business  be  thy  praise. 

Joachim  Lange,  1670-1744. 


345. 


T.  376. 


Gib  in ir  dein  Herz. 
"  GIVE  me  thy  heart,  my  son,"  thus 

saith  the  Lord, 
"  Give  me  thy  heart,  and  listen  to  my 
Observe  my  ways,  [word  ; 

Walk  in  the  path  of  grace  : 
In  following  my  direction 
I'll  grant  thee  my  protection." 
2   'Tis    only    this   which    Christ    of  us 
desires ;  [quires  : 

This    to   promote  our  welfare   he  re- 
How  blest  are  they 
Who  Jesus'  voice  obey, 
And  give  their  hearts  for  ever 
To  him,  our  God  and  Saviour. 

Chr.  Grcgor,  1723-1801. 


346. 


T.   376. 


Nun  nimm  mein  Herz. 
O  TAKE  my  heart  and  whatsoe'er  is 
Beloved  Jesus,  I'll  be  only  thine;  [mine, 
To  thee  I'll  live, 
And  soul  and  body  give  : 
My  words  and  whole  behaviour 
Be  ruled  by  thee  for  ever. 
2  But  give  thyself,  my  Jesus,  unto  me, 
And  dwell  within  my  heart  continually : 
O  Lord,  remain 
My  joy,  'midst  grief  and  pain  ; 
From  thee,  my  soul's  beloved, 
May  I  ne'er  be  removed. 

J.  Angelus,  1624-77 

347.  t.  14. 

LORD,  take  my  heart,  just  as  it  is, 

Set  up  therein  thy  throne: 
So  shall  I  love  thee  above  all, 

And  live  to  thee  alone. 

2  I  thank  thee  that  in  mercy  thou 
Hast  wakened  me  from  death, 

Aroused  me  out  of  sin?s  deep  sleep, 
And  called  to  walk  in  faith. 

3  Complete  thy  work  and  crown   thy 
That  I  may  faithful  prove,      [grace, 

And  listen  to  that  still,  small  voice, 
Which  whispers  only  love  ; — 

4  Which  teaches  me  to  know  thy  will, 
And  gives  me  power  to  do  ; 
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Which    fills    my   heart    with    shame, 
Do  not  that  will  pursue.         [when  I 

5  This  unction  may  I  ever  feel, 
This  teaching-  of  my  Lord, 

And  learn  obedience  to  thy  voice, 
Thy  soft  reviving  word. 

Maria  Th.  Stonchouse,  1722-51. 

348.  t.  74. 

0  LORD,  in  me  fulfil 
Whatever  is  thy  will : 
To  thee  I  now  resign 
Myself  and  all  that's  mine  ; 
Thine,  only  thine  I'll  be, 
And  live  alone  to  thee. 

2   Each  day  unto  my  heart 
New  life  and  grace  impart ; 
For  without  fresh  supply 

1  languish,  droop  and  die; 
Continually  I've  need 

By  faith  on  thee  to  feed. 

Martha  Clagget,  1692-1773. 

349.  t.  14. 

MY  God,  accept  my  heart  this  day, 

And  make  it  always  thine, 
That  I  from  thee  no  more  may  stray, 

No  more  from  thee  decline. 

2  Before  the  cross  of  him  who  died, 
Behold  I  prostrate  fall ; 

Let  every  sin  be  crucified, 
Let  Christ  be  all  in  all. 

3  Anoint  me  with  thy  heavenly  grace, 
Adopt  me  for  thine  own, 

That  I  may  see  thy  glorious  face, 
And  worship  at  thy  throne. 

4  May  the  dear  blood  once  shed  for  me 
My  blest  atonement  prove  ; 

That  I  from  first  to  last  may  be 
The  purchase  of  thy  love. 

5  Let  every  thought,   and  work,  and 
To  thee  be  ever  given  ;  [word 

Then  life  shall  be  thy  service,  Lord, 
And  death  the  gate  of  heaven. 

Matthew  Bridges,  b.  1800. 

350.  t.  155. 

I  RESIGN  myself  to  thee, 
With  me  do  whate'er  thee  pleases, 
Gracious  Jesus : 


May  I  have  to  thee  always 

Free  access  ; 
And  in  faith  and  love  proceeding, 
Thy  atonement  ever  pleading, 

Grow  in  knowledge  and  in  grace. 

2  Banish  from  me  what's  not  right, 
In  thy  blood  O  cleanse  me  wholly, 

Make  me  lowly  ; 
From  whate'er  displeaseth  thee 

Set  me  free  ; 
And  preserve  my  soul  and  senses 
From  all  hurtful  influences  ; 

Only  thine  I  wish  to  be. 

3  Jesus,  grant  to  me  the  grace 
To  rely  on  thy  direction 

And  protection  ; 
And  in  thee,  my  only  guide, 

To  confide  ; 
Yea,  the  unshaken  trust  to  cherish, 
That,  though  heaven  and  earth  must 
perish, 
Firm  thy  word  and  truth  abide. 

Anna  M.  Lawatsch  and  IV.  Ohely. 

351.  t.  11. 

Hochster  Pr tester,  der  du  dich . 
GRANT,  most  gracious  Lamb  of  God, 
Who  hast  bought  me  with  thy  blood, 
That  my  soul  and  body  be 
Quite  devoted  unto  thee. 

2  Jesus,  hear  my  fervent  cry, 
My  whole  nature  sanctify  ; 
Root  out  all  that  is  unclean, 
Though  it  cause  me  pungent  pain. 

3  Gracious  Lord,  I  wish  alone 
Thine  to  be,  yea,  quite  thine  own, 
And  to  all  eternity 

To  remain  thy  property. 

J.  AngeJus,  1624-77. 

352.  t.  79. 

Nimm  mich  mit  Liebserbarmen. 
LORD,  take  my  sinful,  worthless  heart 
As  thine,  thy  grace  to  me  impart, 

And  deep  thy  seal  impress ; 
Take  me  into  thy  special  care, 
Secure  my  soul  from  every  snare  ; 
Thyself  find  always  free  access. 
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2   Make  me  a  bosom-friend  of  thine  ; 
Upon  thy  breast  may  I  recline, 

Preserved  from  needless  fears  ; 
And  when  this  earthly  house  I  leave, 
Into  those  mansions  me  receive, 

Where  thou  wilt  wipe  away  all  tears. 
Zinzendorf  and  31  cither. 

353.  t.  ii. 

THINE  for  ever  : — God  of  love, 
Hear  us  from  thy  throne  above ; 
Thine  for  ever  may  we  be, 
Here  and  in  eternity. 

2  Thine  for  ever  : — Lord  of  life, 
Shield  us  through  our  earthly  strife  ; 
Thou  the  life,  the  truth,  the  way, 
Guide  us  to  the  realms  of  day. 

3  Thine  for  ever  : — O  how  blest, 
They  who  find  in  thee  their  rest  ! 
Saviour,  guardian,  heavenly  friend, 
O  defend  us  to  the  end. 

4  Thine  for  ever  : — Saviour,  keep 
These  thy  frail  and  trembling  sheep  ; 
Safe  alone  beneath  thy  care, 

Let  us  all  thy  goodness  share. 

5  Thine  for  ever  : — Thou  our  guide, 
All  our  wants  by  thee  supplied, 

All  our  sins  by  thee  forgiven, 

Lead  us,  Lord,  from  earth  to  heaven. 

Mary  Fankr  -Maude,  c.  184S. 

354.  t.  1 1. 

TAKE  my  life,  and  let  it  be 
Consecrated,  Lord,  to  thee  ; 
Take  my  moments  and  my  days, 
Let  them  flow  in  ceaseless  praise. 

2  Take  my  hands,  and  let  them  move 
At  the  impulse  of  thy  love  ; 

Take  my  feet,  and  let  them  be 
Swift  and  beautiful  for  thee. 

3  Take  my  voice,  "and  let  me  sing, 
Always,  only,  for  my  King ; 
Take  my  lips,  and  let  them  be 
Filled  with  messages  from  thee. 

4  Take  my  silver  and  my  gold, 
Not  a  mite  would  I  withhold  ; 
Take  my  intellect  and  use 
Every  power  as  thou  shalt  choose. 


5  Take  my  will,  and  make  it  thine; 
It  shall  be  no  longer  mine  ; 

Take  my  heart,  it  is  thine  own  ; 
It  shall  be  thy  royal  throne. 

6  Take  my  love,  my  Lord,  I  pour 
At  thy  feet  its  treasured  store ; 
Take  myself,  and  I  will  be, 
Ever,  only,  all  for  thee. 

Frances  R.  Havergal,  1836-79. 

355.  t.  22. 

LORD,  I  am  thine,  O  take  me  now  ; 

1  in  the  dust  before  thee  bow, 
Ashamed  that  I  no  sooner  ran 
To  thee,  the  Saviour  of  lost  man. 

2  Daily  may  I  from  thee  receive 
That  peace  the  world  can  never  give, 
Since  thou  upon  the  cross's  tree 

By  death  hast  gained  that  peace  for  me. 
Maria  Th.  Sfonehouse,  1722-51. 

356.  t.  14. 

PRESENT  your  bodies  to  the  Lord, 

A  living  sacrifice, 
A  holy  offering  unto  him, 

And  pleasing  in  his  eyes  : 
This  is  a  service  which  ye  owe, 

And  reasonably  due  ; 
For  ye  are  not  your  own,  ye  know, 

But  Christ  hath  purchased  you. 

\V.  Barton,  1S03-57. 

357.  t.  112. 

Dein  Vater  fordert  nur  von  dir  das  Herz. 

GIVE  me,  my  child,  the  Father  saith, 

thy  heart,  [favour ; 

And  I   will  fill  it  with  my  love  and 

Why  should'st  thou  hesitate  with  self 

to  part  ?  [thy  Saviour  ; 

'Tis  self  alone  that  keeps  thee  from 

Resign  thy  will  and  crucify  thy  pride, 

For  thee  Christ  died. 

2  When  night  o'ershadows  thee,  and 

dark  thy  way,  [leave  thee ; 

O  cling  to  him  in  faith,  who  ne'er  will 

No  harm  his  child  need  fear  ;  till  dawn 

of  day  [grieve  thee  ; 

No  tempest  need  appal,   no  terror 

Though  trackless  be  thy  path,  each  step 

On  Jesus  lean.  [unseen, 
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3  Arise,    arise,    my    soul,    why    linger 

here? 
Now  give  thyself,  thy  all,  to  God,  thy 

Saviour ;  [share, 

He  gives  thee  rest,  invites  his  grace  to 


His   Father's   love,  and   peace,  and 
joy  for  ever  ;  [make  known, 

Fach  care,  each  grief  to  him,  thy  Lord, 
Trust  him  alone. 

Chr.  Fr.  Richter,  1676-1711. 


XVII.  UNION  AND  FELLOWSHIP  WITH  CHRIST. 
358.  t.  132. 

Mein  Herzensjesu,  mcine  Lust. 
Part  I. 
JESUS,  thou  art  my  heart's  delight, 

My  joy  and  my  salvation  ; 
Thy  presence  yields  me  day  and  night 

Abundant  consolation  : 
Thee  I  desire  to  love  and  praise, 
Since   thy   great   love    and    boundless 
Are  everything  unto  me.         [grace, 

2  Thou  art  the  Way,  thy  Spirit  is 
As  my  conductor  given  ; 

In  following  thee  I  cannot  miss 

The  path  to  life  and  heaven  : 
Thy  word  be  my  unerring  guide  ; 
Preserve  me  lest  I  turn  aside, 

Or  stray  from  thee,  my  Saviour. 

3  Thou  art  the  Truth,  come  enter,  Lord, 

My  heart  and  shine  within  me  ; 
Dispel  my  darkness,  let  thy  word 

Now  wholly  purify  me. 
Reveal  thyself  yet  more  to  me, 
O  Truth,  set  me  at  liberty, 

And  teach  me  to  obey  thee. 

4  Thou  art  my  Life,  thy  power  divine 
Shall  influence  every  motion  ; 

O  may  thy  Spirit  me  incline 

To  true,  unfeigned  devotion  : 
Thus  I  eternal  life  shall  gain, 
And,  till  my  latest  breath,  remain 

A  member  of  thy  body. 

Part  II. 

5  Lord  Jesus,  thou  my  Shepherd  art, 
Who  diedst  for  my  transgression  ; 

When  lost,  I  caused  thee  pungent  smart, 

When  found,  joy  past  expression : 
Ah,  best  of  shepherds,  ever  keep 
Within  thy  fold  thy  helpless  sheep, 

Protect  me  from  all  danger. 


6  Thou  art  my  faithful  Friend  in  need, 
My  flesh  and  bone,  my  Brother  ; 

Thy  faithfulness  and  love  exceed 

Those  of  the  fondest  mother : 
Thou  art  my  Healer  when  I'm  sick, 
My   Cordial,   strengthening  me  when 
My  Refuge  in  all  trouble.        [weak, 

7  All  !    Lord,  how  very  short  I  fall, 
When  on  thy  praise  I  enter ; 

Thou  art  indeed  my  All  in  all, 

In  thee  my  wishes  centre  : 
Whate'er  I  want,  thou  art  to  me; 
O  let  my  heart  incessantly 

Be  by  thy  love  inspired. 

J.  Chr,  Lange,  16C9-1756. 

359.  t.  58. 

Ach  gib  an  deinem  kostbaren  Hcil. 
GRACIOUS  Redeemer,  grant  to  us 

while  here 
In  thy  salvation  constantly  to  share  ; 
May    our   souls    and    senses    without 

cessation,  [solation 

Prompted  by  love  and  need,  for  con- 
Look  unto  thee. 

2   Long-suffering,  merciful,  and  kind  to 
Forgiving  daily  and  abundantly,      [be, 
To  heal,  cheer,  and  comfort,  and  shower 
thy  blessing  [expressing, 

On    us,    with    looks    thy  tender    love 
Is  thy  delight. 


may 


we  live 
[see  ; 
thy  face  we 
tarry,   we're 


3  Thus    in    communion 

with  thee, 
Happy  like  children,  till 
Though,    while    here    we 

often  grieved, 
May  we  apply  to  thee  and  be  relieved 
In  all  distress. 

Chr,  Gregor,  1723-1S01. 
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360. 


T.   22i 


Wie  schon  leucht't  tins  der  Morgenstern. 
HOW  bright  appears  the  Morning-star, 
With  grace  and  truth  beyond  compare, 

The  royal  root  of  Jesse  ! 

0  David's  Son,  of  Jacob's  line, 

My  soul's  Beloved  and  King  benign, 
Thou  cam'st  from  heaven    to    bless 

Precious — gracious,  [me  : 

Ever  glorious — and  victorious 

Is  my  Saviour  ; 
Nought  but  he  can  please  me  ever. 

2  From  him  descends  a  beam  of  joy, 
When  he  looks  down  with  loving  eye 

On  me  his  needy  creature  ; 
Immanuel,  my  sovereign  good, 
Thy  word,  thy  Spirit,  flesh  and  blood 
Renew  my  very  nature  : 
Grant  me — richly 
Through  thy  merit, — to  inherit 

Thy  salvation  : 
Hear  my  ardent  supplication, 

3  The  Father  from  eternity 
In  mercy  was  inclined  to  me, 

Through  thee  his  Well-beloved: 
I,  as  a  member  of  thy  bride, 
In  thee,  Lord  Jesus,  can  confide  ; 
Thy  love  remains  unmoved  : 
Hallelujah, 
That  in  heaven, — with  thanksgiving, 
Thee,  my  Saviour, 

1  shall  love  and  praise  for  ever. 

4  Tune    all   your    notes    to   songs    of 
If  you  can  earthly  music  raise,  [praise, 

To  join  celestial  Concerts  : 
Be  Jesus  your  delightful  theme; 
In  him  and  in  his  saving  name 
Are  centred  all  our  comforts : 
Joyful—  joyful 
Be  our  praises,  in  all  places, 

'Tis  our  dutyN 
'Fore  the  Lord  of  bliss  and  beauty. 

5  Before  the  world  I  make  my  boast, 
That  he  in  whom  I  place  my  trust, 

Is  Lord  of  light  and  glory  : 
At  last  he'll  bring  me  to  that  place, 
Where  all  the  wonders  of  his  grace 

Shall  lie  disclosed  before  me  : 


Amen  : — be  then 
Praise  and  blessing, — never  ceasing, 

To  him  given, 
Here,  and  by  the  hosts  of  heaven. 

Ph.  Nicolai,  15 56-1608. 


361. 


T.    I  si 


O  LAMB  of  God,  still  keep  me 

Near  to  thy  wounded  side  ; 
'Tis  only  there  in  safety 

And  peace  I  can  abide. 
What  foes  and  snares  surround  me, 

What  doubts  and  fears  within  ! 
The  grace  that  sought  and  found  me, 

Alone  can  keep  me  clean. 

2  'Tis  only  in  thee  hiding 
I  know  my  life  secure ; 

Only  in  thee  abiding, 

The  conflict  can  endure  ; 
Thine  arm  the  victory  gaineth 

O'er  every  hateful  foe  ; 
Thy  love  my  heart  sustaineth, 

In  all  its  care  and  woe. 

3  Soon  shall  my  eyes  behold  thee, 
With  rapture  face  to  face  ; 

One  half  hath  not  been  told  me 
Of  all  thy  power  and  grace  ; 

Thy  beauty,  Lord,  and  glory, 
The  wonders  of  thy  love, 

Shall  be  the  endless  story 
Of  all  thy  saints  above. 

James  George  Deck,  b.  1807. 

362.  t.  185. 

Sollt  ich  nicht  von  Lieb. 
THE  unbounded  love  of  my  Creator 

Heart-felt  gratitude  doth  claim  ; 
Why    did    Christ    appear    in   human 
nature  ? 
'Twas  for  me  he  man  became  : 
While  the  whole  world's  Saviour  I  con- 
fess him, 
As  my  own  Redeemer  I  embrace  him, 
And  his  merits  I  apply 
To  myself  especially. 

2  When  with  him,  my  Lord,  in  closest 
I  can  all  things  else  forget  ;    [union, 

In  his  fellowship  and  blest  communion, 
I  heaven's  bliss  anticipate; 
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By  his  presence  he  dispels  all  sadness, 
Filling  my  poor  soul  with  joy  and  glad- 
Though  I  often  am  to  blame,  [ness  ; 
Yet  his  love  is  still  the  same. 

Zinzcndorf,  1700-60. 

363.  t.  68. 

0  du  susse  Lust. 

BLISS  beyond  compare, 

Which  in  Christ  I  share  : 
He's  my  only  joy  and  treasure; 
Tasteless  is  all  wordly  pleasure, 

When  in  Christ  I  share 

Bliss  beyond  compare. 

2  Jesus  is  my  joy, 
Therefore  blest  am  I  : 

O,  his  mercy  is  unbounded, 

All  my  hope  on  him  is  grounded ; 

Jesus  is  my  joy, 

Therefore  blest  am  I. 

3  When  the  Lord  appears, 
This  my  spirit  cheers  ; 

When  his  love  to  me  revealing, 
He,  the  Sun  of  grace,  with  healing 

In  his  beams  appears, 

This  my  spirit  cheers. 

4  Then  all  grief  is  drowned  : 
Pure  delight  is  found, 

Joy  and  peace  in  his  salvation, 
Heavenly  bliss  and  consolation  : 

Every  grief  is  drowned 

Where  such  bliss  is  found. 

Gottfried  Arnold,  1666-1714. 

364.  t.  4. 

Eins  bitt  ich  vom  Hcrm. 
LORD  Jesus,  I  pray, 
On  earth  while  I  stay, 
In  union  to  be 
With  thee  and  thy  people  inseparably  : 

2  Concerned  for  more  grace 
And  true  happiness ; 

Intent  evermore  [poor. 

'Fore  thee  to  be  contrite,  and  lowly,  and 

3  O  were  my  whole  mind 
And  spirit  inclined 

To  show  forth  thy  praise, 
To  serve  thee  with  gladness,  and  walk 
in  thy  ways. 


4  If  questioned  by  thee  : 
"  Say,  lovest  thou  me?" 

I  own  I  shall  prove  [that  I  love. 

Deficient,  O   Lord,  yet  thou  know'st 

5  John's  portion  so  blest, 
To  lean  on  thy  breast, 

Be  mine,  till  with  thee,  [be. 

When  time  is  no  more,  I  for  ever  shall 

J.  F.  Cammerhof,  1721-51. 

365.  t.  159. 

Das  Einige  Nothwendige. 
'TIS  the  most  blest  and  needful  part 

To  have  in  Christ  a  share, 
And  to  commit  our  way  and  heart 

Unto  his  faithful  care  : 
This  done,  our  steps  are  safe  and  sure, 
Our  hearts'  desires  are  rendered  pure, 
And   nought  can    pluck    us    from    his 

Which  leads  us  to  the  end.      [hand, 

2  Nought  in    this    world   affords  true 
But  Christ's  atoning  blood  ;        [rest 

This  purifies  the  guilty  breast, 

And  reconciles  to  God  : 
Hence  flows  unfeigned  love  to  him 
Who  came  lost  sinners  to  redeem, 
And  Christ  our  Saviour  doth  appear 

Daily  to  us  more  dear. 

3  My  only  joy  and  comfort  here 
Is  "Jesus'  death  and  blood  ; 

I  with  this  passport  can  appear 

Before  the  throne  of  God  : 
Admitted  to  the  realms  of  bliss, 
I  then  shall  see  him  as  he  is, 
Where     countless     pardoned    sinners 

Adoring  at  his  feet.  [meet, 

C.  R.  von  Zinzcndorf and  Grcgor. 


366, 


T.  22. 


Jesu,  dulcedocordium. 
JESUS,  thou  joy  of  loving  hearts, 

Thou  fount  of  life,  thou  light  of  men, 
From  the  best  bliss,  that  earth  imparts, 

We  turn  unfilled  to  thee  again. 

2  Thy  truth  unchanged  hath  ever  stood : 
Thou  savest  those  that  on  thee  call ; 

To  them  that  seek  thee  thou  art  good, 
To  them  that  find  thee,  all  in  all. 
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3  We  taste  thee,  O  thou  living  bread 
And  long -to  feast  upon  thee  still  ; 

We  drink  of  thee,  the  fountain-head, 
And  thirst  our  souls  from  thee  to  fill.  | 

4  Our  restless  spirits  yearn  for  thee, 
Where'er  our  changeful  lot  is  cast ; 

Glad,  when  thy  gracious  smile  we  see; 
Blest,  when  our  faith  can  hold  thee 
fast. 

5  O  Jesus,  ever  with  us  stay  ;  [bright, 
Make   all    our   moments   calm    and 

Chase  the  dark  night  of  sin  away ; 
Shed  o'er  the  world  thy  holy  light. 
Bernard  of  Clairvaux,  1091-1153 
(tr.  Ray  Palmer). 

367.*  t.  14. 

THY  child  so  minded  ever  keep, 
Let  me  know  nought  beside 

Thee,  who  wast  slain  me  to  redeem, 
Thee,  Jesus  crucified. 

2  O  may  we,  Saviour,  step  for  step, 
Bear  thee  sweet  company, 

Thus  will  whate'er  we  undertake 
An  act  of  worship  be. 

3  May  we  to  thee  in  all  our  wants 
Child-like,  yet  closer  fly, 

Directing  still,  throughout  our  course, 
By  faith  to  thee  our  eye. 

4  Although  but  little  we  can  do, 
Yet  'tis  our  heart's  desire 

To  do  that  which  affords  thee  joy, 
Not  dost  thou  more  require. 

Zinzcndorf  and  Anna  Dober. 

368.  .       t.  36. 

Ach  deitus  Gnadenangesichtes  Schimmer. 

O  LET  thy  countenance,  most  loving 

Saviour,  [ever 

Shine  on  me  night  and  day,  and  let  me 

Have  of  thy  presence  and  thy  gracious 

A  tender  feeling  : —        [dealing 

2  That  soul  and  body,  on  thy  merit 

feeding,  [ceeding, 

May  daily  be  from  grace  to  grace  pro- 

With  thee  at  peace,  in  tendcrest  love's 

And  perfect  union,  [communion 

Chr.  Grcgor,  1723-1S01. 


369. 


T.   14. 


JESUS,  my  Saviour,  full  of  grace, 
Be  thou  my  heart's  delight, 

Remain  my  favourite  theme  always, 
My  joy  by  day  and  night. 

2  Hungry  and  thirsty  after  thee 
May  I  be  found  each  hour  ; 

Humble  in  heart,  and  constantly 
Supported  by  thy  power. 

3  May  thy  blest  Spirit  to  my  heart, 
Throughout  my  future  race, 

True  faith  and  constancy  impart 
To  live  unto  thy  praise. 

4  The  mystery  of  redeeming  love 
Be  ever  dear  to  me  ; 

Till  I  shall  once  in  heaven  above 
For  ever  dwell  with  thee. 

Benjamin  Ingham,  1712-68. 


370. 


o 


Lord, 


T.  14, 
take   thou 


my 


DEAREST 
heart ; 
Where  can  such  sweetness  be, 
As  I  have  tasted  in  thy  love, 
As  I  have  found  in  thee  ? 

2  If  there's  a  fervour  in  my  soul, 
And  fervour  sure  there  is, 

It  shall  be  quite  at  thy  control, 
And  but  to  serve  thee  rise. 

3  To  seek  in  earthly  things  for  bliss 
Is  vain  ;   none  can  be  found, 

Till  Jesus  Christ  our  portion  is  ; 
In  him  true  joys  abound. 

4  'Tis  heaven  on  earth  to  taste  his  love, 
To  feel  his  quickening  grace  ; 

And  all  the  bliss  I  seek  above 
Is  to  behold  his  face. 

Isaac  Watts  and  Dinah  Larisch. 

371.  t.  14. 

'TIS  heaven  on  earth  by  faith  to  see 

Thy  face,  my  gracious  Lord  ; 
The  noblest,  most  substantial  joys 

Thy  cheering  smiles  afford. 
2  Thou  say'st,  dear  Jesus,  all  thy  saints, 

Who  love  thy  face  to  see, 
Shall  have,  while  in  this  vale  of  tears, 

Kind  visits  oft  from  thee. 


FELLOWSHIP    WITH   CHRIST, 


3  O  let  my  soul  with  thec  converse, 
Who  art  my  chief  delight ;      [heart, 

For  the   whole  world    can't    ease    my 
If  banished  from  thy  sight. 

Thomas  Harrison,  c.  1719. 


372. 


T.  S83- 


VAIN,  delusive  world,  adieu, 

With  all  of  creature-good  ; 
Only  Jesus  I  pursue, 

Who  bought  me  with  his  blood; 
All  thy  pleasures  I  forego, 

All  thy  wealth  and  all  thy  pride  ; 
Only  Jesus  will  I  know, 

And  Jesus  crucified. 

2  Him  to  know  is  life  and  peace, 
And  pleasure  without  end ; 

This  is  all  my  happiness, 

On  Jesus  to  depend  ; 
Daily  in  his  grace  to  grow, 

In  his  favour  to  abide  : 
Only  Jesus  will  I  know, 

And  Jesus  crucified. 

3  Him  in  all  my  works  I  seek, 
Who  hung  upon  the  tree  ; 

Only  of  his  love  I  speak, 
Who  freely  died  for  me  : 

While  I  sojourn  here  below, 
Nothing  I  desire  beside  ; 

Only  Jesus  will  I  know, 
And  Jesus  crucified. 

Ch.  Wesley 


373. 


1708-8S. 
\   79. 


O  JESUS,  everlasting  God, 

Who  hast  for  sinners  shed  thy  blood 

Upon  Mount  Calvary, 
And  finished  there  redemption's  toil  ; 
Thus  I  became  thy  happy  spoil : 

All  praise  and  glory  be  to  thee. 

2  Fain  would  I  think  on  all  thy  pain, 
Would  find  therein  my  life  and  gain, 

And  firmly  fix  my  heart 
Upon  thy  wounds  and  dying  love, 
Nor  evermore  from  thee  remove, 

Till  from  this  world  I  shall  depart. 

3  The  more  thro'  grace  myself  I  know 
The  more  inclined  I  am  to  bow 


In  faith  beneath  thy  cross  ; 
To  trust  in  thy  atoning  blood, 
And  look  to  thee  for  every  good, 

Yea,  count  all  earthly  gain  but  loss. 
William  Batty,  c.  1757. 


374, 


x.  96. 


THOU  hidden  Source  of  calm  repose, 
Thou  all-sufficient  Love  divine; 

My  help  and  refuge  from  my  foes, 
Secure  I  am,  for  thou  art  mine  : 

Thou  art    my   fortress,    strength   and 
tower, 

My  trust,  and  portion,  evermore. 

2  Jesus,  my  all  in  all  thou  art, 
My  rest  in  toil,  my  ease  in  pain, 

The  balm  to  heal  my  broken  heart, 

In  storms  my  peace,  in  loss  my  gain; 
My  joy  beneath  the  tyrant's  frown, 
In  shame  my  glory  and  my  crown; — 

3  In  want  my  plentiful  supply, 

In  weakness  my  almighty  power; 
In  bonds  my  perfect  liberty, 

My  refuge  in  temptation's  hour  ; 
My  comfort  midst  all  grief  and  thrall, 

My  life  in  death,  my  all  in  all. 

Ch.  Wesley,  1708-88 

375.  t.  151. 

1  COULD  not  do  without  thee, 

0  Saviour  of  the  lost, 

Whose  precious  blood  redeemed  me 

At  such  tremendous  cost  ; 
Thy  righteousness,  thy  pardon, 

Thy  precious  blood  must  be 
My  only  hope  and  comfort, 

My  glory  and  my  plea. 

2  I  could  not  do  without  thee, 

1  cannot  stand  alone, 

I  have  no  strength  or  goodness, 

No  wisdom  of  my  own  ; 
But  thou,  beloved  Saviour, 

Art  all  in  all  to  me  ; 
And  perfect  strength  in  weakness 

Is  theirs  who  lean  on  thee. 

3  I  could  not  do  without  thee  ; 
No  other  friend  can  read 

The  spirit's  strange  deep  longings, 
Interpreting  its  need; 
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No  human  heart  could  enter 

Each  dim  recess  of  mine, 
And  soothe,  and  hush,  and  calm  it, 

O  blessed  Lord,  but  thine. 

4  I  could  not  do  without  thee, 

For  years  are  fleeting  fast, 
And  soon  in  solemn  loneness 

The  river  must  be  passed  ; 
But  thou  wilt  never  leave  me, 

And  though  the  waves  roll  high, 
I  know  thou  wilt  be  near  me, 

And  whisper  "  It  is  I." 

Frances  R.  Havergal,  1836-79. 

376.  t.  146. 

O  WHAT  is  Christ  to  me! 

Who  hath  for  my  diseases 
Found  out  a  remedy, 

And  every  grief  appeases  ; 
My  ever  faithful  Friend, 

My  Confidant  most  true, 
On  whom  I  can  depend 

In  joy  and  sorrow  too. 

J.  Gambokl,  1711-71. 


377. 


T.    230. 


Set  du  mir  nur  hnmer  freundlich. 
BE  our  comfort  which  ne'er  faileth, 
When  any  trial  us  assaileth, 

Or  when  we're  needlessly  distressed ; 
Jesus  show,  on  each  occasion,  [tion, 
That  thou  our  strength  art  and  salva- 

Our  shield,  our  hiding-place,  and 
O  may  we  constantly  [rest: 

Look  up  by  faith  to  thee, 

Gracious  Saviour; 
And  daily  prove, 
That  thou  art  love, 
Till  we  shall  be  with  thee  above. 

Chr.  Gregor,  1723-1801. 

378.  t.  32. 

I  LIFT  my  heart  to  thee, 

Saviour  Divine, 
For  thou  art  all  to  me, 
And  I  am  thine  ; 
Is  there  on  earth  a  closer  bond  than  this, 
That  "  my  Beloved's  mine,  &  I  am  his?" 


2  Thine  am  I  by  all  ties, 
But  chiefly  thine, 

That  through  thy  sacrifice 

Thou,  Lord,  art  mine  :  [wound 
By  thine  own  cords  of  love,  so  sweetly 
Around  me,  I  to  thee  am  closely  bound. 

3  To  thee,  thou  bleeding  Lamb, 
I  all  things  owe  ; 

All  that  I  have  and  am, 
And  all  I  know  : 
All  that  I  have  is  now  no  longer  mine, 
And  I  am  not  my  own :  Lord,  I  am  thine. 

4  How  can  I,  Lord,  withhold 
Life's  brightest  hour 

From  thee  ;  or  gathered  gold, 
Or  any  power  ? 
Why  should  I  keep  one  precious  thing 

from  thee,  [self  for  me  ? 

When  thou  hast  given  thine  own  dear 

5  I  pray  thee,  Saviour,  keep 
Me  in  thy  love, 

Until  death's  hallowed  sleep 

Shall  me  remove 

To   that  fair   realm,    where,  sin   and 

sorrow  o'er,  [more. 

Thou  and  thine  own  are  one  for  evcr- 

C.  E.  Mudie. 


379. 


96. 


O  JESUS  make  thyself  to  me 
A  living,  bright  reality ; 
More  present  to  faith's  vision  keen 
Than  any  outward  object  seen  ; 
More  dear,  more  intimately  nigh, 
Than  e'en  the  sweetest  earthly  tie. 

Charlotte  Elliott,  1789-1871. 


380, 


T.    167. 


MOMENTS  of  ecstatic  pleasure, 

When  I  feel  thee,  Saviour,  mine : 
What  is  this  world's  joy  or  treasure 

To  the  thought,  that  I  am  thine? 
Earthly  dreams  of  vain  enjoyment 

Cannot  soothe  the  watchful  soul ; 
Joy  and  grief,  rest  and  employment, 

Sacred  be  to  thee  the  whole. 

H.  Steinhauer,  c.  1826. 
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381.  t.  185. 

0  Bethania  dti  Friedenshutte. 
BETHANY,  O  peaceful  habitation, 

Blessed  mansion,  loved  abode;  [tion, 
There  my  Lord  had  oft  his  resting  sta- 

Converse  held  in  friendly  mood  : 
With    that   bliss,  which   Mary  highly 

savoured, 
I  could  wish  this  daystill  to  be  favoured ; 
But  thy  presence  makes  to  me 
Every  place  a  Bethany. 

Anon. 

382.  t.  244. 

Wir  blichen  nach  der  Hohe. 
THOUGH  we  can't  see  our  Saviour 

With  these  our  mortal  eyes, 
Our  faith,  which  tastes  his  favour, 

The  want  of  sight  supplies  : 


Our  hearts  can  feel  him  near, 
So  that  to  us  'tis  clear, 

His  presence  is  as  certain 
As  if  we  saw  him  here. 

Zinzendorf,  1700-60. 

383.  t.  466. 

WHEN  Christ,  our  Lord  and  Saviour, 
dwelleth 
In  us,  O  what  consummate  bliss: 
This  from  our  hearts  all  gloom  dispelleth, 

Our  life  of  heaven  a  foretaste  is  : 
Lord  Jesus,  hear  our  supplication  ; 
Let  all  of  us  in  every  station 
Be  truly  joined  to  thee, 
Until  eternally 
Thy  face  we  see. 

J.  Swer  titer,  1 746-1 81 3. 


XVIII.     THE    HAPPINESS   OP    THE    CHILDREN 

OF  GOD. 


384.  t.  114. 

Me  in  Salomo,  dein  fvcundliches. 
JESUS,  my  King,  thy  kind  and  gra- 
cious sceptre  [me : 
Assuages  every  grief  that  burdens 
When  I  with  all  my  heart  apply  to 
thee,                                       [ceptor ; 
Then  thy  peace-giving  Spirit's  my  pre- 
Thy  comforts  so  refresh  and  cheer 
my  heart.                     [soon  depart. 
That    fear    and    restlessness    must 

2  How  highly  blest,  how  happy  is  the 

spirit  [mourns, 

Which,  weary  of  self- working,  inly 
And  unto  Christ  for  aid  and  succour 
turns : 
The  humble  every  good  from  him  in- 
herit ;  [ease, 
He  to  the  troubled  soul    impartcth 
Restoring  to  the  wounded  conscience 
peace. 

3  Thou  source  of  love,  I   rest  in  thy 

embraces,  [peace : 

Thou  art  alone  my  everlasting 
My  only  treasure  is  thy  boundless 

grace  ; 


'Tis  heaven  on  earth  to  live  upon  thy 
mercies ; 
And  since  in    thee  all   happiness  I 
find,  [mind. 

I    seek    nought   else   to   satisfy    my 
4  O  may  I  look  to  Christ  without  ces- 
sation :  [from  on  high, 
Come,    visit   me,    thou    Day-spring 
That  in  thy  light  the   light  I    may 
espy,  [dation  : 
On  grace  depending  as  my  sole  foun- 
Confirm    my   faith,    grant    that    no 
fault  in  me                       [from  thee. 
May  intercept  the  light  that  beams 
Chr.  F.  Richter,  1676- 1 711 

385.  t.  115. 

Wie  herrlich  ists  ein  Schuflcin  Chrisii. 
HOW  great  the  bliss  to  be  a  sheep  of 
Jesus,  [staff : 

And  to  be  guided  by  his  shepherd- 
Earth's   greatest    honours,    howsoe'er 
they  please  us,  [chaff : 

Compared  to  this,  are  vain  and  empty 
Yea,  what  this  world  can  never  give, 
May,  through   the    Shepherd's  grace, 
each  needy  sheep  receive. 
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2  Here   is  a  pasture  rich  and  never- 

failing,  [flow ; 

Here     living     waters    in     abundance 

None  can    conceive  the   grace  with 

them  prevailing,  [know  : 

Who  Jesus'  shepherd-voice  obey  and 
He  banishes  all  fear  and  strife,  [life. 
And  leads  them  gently  on  to  everlasting 

3  Whoe'er  would  spend   his  days    in 

lasting  pleasure, 
Must  come  to  Christ,  and  join  his 
flock  with  speed  :  [measure, 

Here  is  a  feast  prepared,  rich  beyond 
The    world    meanwhile    on    empty 
husks  must  feed : 
Those  souls  may  share  in  every  good, 
Whose  shepherd  doth  possess  the  trea- 
suries of  God. 

J.  J.  Rambach,  1693-1735. 

386.  t.  164. 

0  Tagc  u-ahrer  Selighcit. 
O  DAYS  of  solid  happiness, 

O  foretaste  sweet  of  heaven, 
When,  in  the  accepted  time  of  grace, 

We  know  our  sins  forgiven  : 
Cleansed  in  the  precious  flood 
Of  Christ's  atoning  blood, 
Enjoying  in  our  hearts  by  faith 
The  blessings  purchased  by  his  death. 

2  The  peace  of  God  then  fills  the  soul, 
And  heals  the  wounded  spirit ; 

The  broken  heart  is  then  made  whole, 

By  virtue  of  his  merit : 
Yea,  his  sweet  looks  of  grace 
Convey  such  happiness, 
That  we  in  his  redeeming  love 
Anticipate  the  bliss  above. 

3  How  pleasant  is  our  lot,  how  good 
And  blest  beyond  expression  ; 

For,  having  cleansed  us  by  his  blood, 

He  bears  us  with  compassion, 
Applies  his  healing  Rower 
To  us  each  day  and  hour  ; 
Yea,  we  in  him  redemption  have 
In  death  itself  and  in  the  grave. 

4  And  this  our  joyful  theme  shall  be, 
When,  called  to  see  our  Saviour, 

We  join  the  glorious  company 
Around  his  throne  for  ever  ; 


Then  we  in  highest  strain 
Shall  praise  the  Lamb  once  slain, 
Who  hath  redeemed  us  by  his  blood, 
And  made  us  kings  and  priests  to  God. 
Chr.  Gregor,  1723-1801. 

387.  t.  91. 

HAPPY  they  who  trust  in  Jesus, 
Sweet  their  portion  is  and  sure  ; 

When  the  foe  on  others  seizes, 
He  will  keep  his  own  secure : 

Happy  people  !   :||: 
Happy,  though  despised  and  poor. 

2  Ye  whom  God  has  saved  from  error, 
Ye  who  know  the  joyful  sound, 

Fear  ye  not  the  mighty  terror  ; 
Arms  of  mercy  close  you  round  ; 

Dread  no  evil ;   :||: 
God  will  all  your  foes  confound. 

3  Since  his  love  and  mercy  found  you, 
Ye  are  precious  in  his  sight ; 

Thousands  now  may  fall  around  you, 
Thousands  more  be  put  to  flight ; 

But  his  presence  :||: 
Keeps  you  safe,  by  day  and  night. 

4  Lo,  your  Saviour  never  slumbers, 
Ever  watchful  is  his  care  : 

Though  ye  cannot  boast  of  numbers, 
In  his  strength  secure  ye  are  ; 

Sweet  their  portion,   :||: 
Who  our  Saviour's  kindness  share. 

5  As  a  bird  beneath  her  feathers 
Guards  the  objects  of  her  care, 

So  the  Lord  his  children  gathers, 
Spreads  his  wings  and  hides  them 
Thus  protected,  :||:  [there  ; 

All  their  foes  they  boldly  dare. 

Thomas  Kelly,  1769- 1855. 


388 


T.  2l8. 


Wie  wold  ist  mir,  0  Frcund  der  Seek. 
HOW  blest  am  I,  most  gracious  Sa- 
Rcposing  on  thy  sacred  love  ;   [viour, 
With  grief   o'erwhelmed,    I    seek   thy 
fa  v  our, 
And  thy  reviving  bounty  prove  : 


HAPPINESS    OF    THE    CHILDREN   OF   GOD, 


The  dismal  clouds  of  night  must  vanish, 
When  joys  divine  my  heart  replenish, 

While  I  recline  upon  thy  breast  : 
Ah,  then  I  find  on  earth  my  heaven  : 
Such  comforts  to  all  those  are  given, 

Who  seek  in  thee  their  peace  and  rest. 

2  If  my  sin's  burden  would  oppress  me 
Or  legal  thunders  me  affright, 

Or  fear  of  death  and  hell  distress  me, 

By  faith  to  thee  I  take  my  flight : 
In  thee  I  always  find  protection 
From  Satan's  darts  and  sin's  infection, 
Thou  art  my  shield  and  hiding-place; 
Though  foes  assail  in  combination, 
Who  shall  condemn  ?  Lord,  my  salva- 
My  confidence  is  in  thy  grace,    [tion, 

3  If  thou  through  thorny  paths  wilt  lead 
I'll  simply  trust  in  thee,  O  Lord ;  [me, 

The  clouds  at  thy  command  must  feed 
me, 
And  rocks  must  drink  to  me  afford  : 

In  thy  kind  leadings  acquiescing,  [ing; 

I'm  sure  to  meet  with  nought  but  bless- 
Since  thou  art  mine  it  shall  suffice  : 

I  know  that  souls,  to  bliss  created, 

Who  shall  to  glory  be  translated, 
Must  humbled  be  before  they  rise. 

4  Friend  of  my  soul,  O  how  contented 
Am  I,  when  leaning  upon  thee  : 

By  sin  I  am  no  more  tormented, 

Since  thou  dost  aid  and  comfort  me: 

0  may  the  heart-reviving  feeling 

1  have  of  thy  most  gracious  dealing, 

A  foretaste  yield  of  joys  above  : 
I  scorn,  vain  world,  thy  fleeting  treasure, 
In  Jesus  I  have  found  true  pleasure, 

And  I'm  an  object  of  his  love. 

W.  C.  Dossier,  1660-1722. 


389, 


T.   582. 


In  meines  Hcrzcns  Grunde. 
Part  I. 

JESUS,  thou  hast  revealed 

Thyself  to  me  by  faith, 
And  to  my  heart  made  manifest 

Thy  wounds,  thy  blood,  thy  death. 

2  Thy  name  and  cross  alone 

Can  yield  me  joy  and  light, 
Since  I  thereby,  as  thy  reward, 

Am  precious  in  thy  sight. 


3  My  soul,  before  thee  bowed, 
Rejoices  in  thy  grace  ; 

Now  I  no  more  need  toil  and  strive 
In  search  of  happiness. 

4  But  I'm  assured  that  thou 
Hast  all  my  sins  forgiven, 

And  by  thy  painful  death  for  me 
Procured  life  and  heaven. 

5  Thou  who  didst  love  me  first, 
Teach  me  to  trust  in  thee 

Unshaken,  till  I  thee  above 
Shall  praise  eternally. 

6  E'en  here  thou  art  my  song ; 
And  rightly  dost  thou  claim 

That  thy  Church  militant  on  earth 
Should  glorify  thy  name. 

Part  II. 

7  Unfeigned  thanks  receive, 
For  thy  unbounded  grace, 

From  us,  who  in  thy  name  believe, 
And  humbly  seek  thy  face  ; 

8  Lord,  we  are  bound  to  thee, 
Since  thou  our  souls  hast  gained, 

And  for  us,  by  thy  precious  blood, 
Eternal  bliss  obtained. 

9  The  merits  of  thy  death 
Each  day  to  us  apply, 

And  grant,  that  to  the  throne  of  grace 
We  boldly  may  draw  nigh  ; 

10  That  mercy  we  may  find 
And  help  in  time  of  need  ; 

Thus  shall  we,  by  thy  Spirit  led, 

From  grace  to  grace  proceed. 

n  Thy  cross  and  saving  name 

We  freely  will  confess, 
The  gospel  spread  thro'  all  the  earth, 

Make  known  thy  righteousness  ; 

12  To  all  mankind  proclaim 

The  virtue  of  thy  blood, 
And  cry  in  every  sinner's  ear, 

"  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God." 

A.  Gvassmann,  1704-83. 

390.  t.  11. 

0  wie  selig  ist  die  Seel. 
BLEST  are  they,  supremely  blest, 
Who,  of  Jesus'  grace  possessed, 
Cleave  to  him  by  living  faith, 
Till  they  shall  resign  their  breath. 


HAPPINESS    OF    THE    CHILDREN    OF    GOD. 


2  One  with   Christ,   their  Head,  they 
Happiness  beyond  compare;        [share 
Since  on  him  their  hopes  they  build, 
He  is  their  reward  and  shield. 

3  Though  all  earthly  joys  be  fled, 
If  in  him  they  trust  indeed, 

He  will  be  their  constant  friend, 
And  protect  them  to  the  end. 

4  If  to  Jesus  they  appeal, 
When  their  faith  and  courage  fail, 
He  assures  them  of  his  love, 

Doth  their  strength  in  weakness  prove. 

5  They  who  simply  to  him  cleave, 
From  his  fulness  grace  receive; 
And  in  truth,  with  heart  and  voice, 
Evermore  in  him  rejoice. 

J.  G.  Wolf,  d.  1754. 

391.  t.  14. 

MY  heart  is  resting,  O  my  God, 

I  will  give  praise  and  sing; 
"My  heart  is  at  the  secret  source 
Of  every  precious  thing. 

2  Now  the  frail  vessel  thou  hast  made 
No  hand  but  thine  shall  fill; 

For  waters  of  the  earth  have  failed, 
And  I  am  thirsting  still. 

3  I  thirst  for  springs  of  heavenly  life, 
And  here  all  day  they  rise; 

I  seek  the  treasure  of  thy  love, 
And  close  at  hand  it  lies. 

4  And  a  new  song  is  in  my  mouth, 
To  long-loved  music  set ; 

Glory  to  thee  for  all  the  grace 
I  have  not  tasted  yet. 

5  I  have  a  heritage  of  joy 
That  yet  I  must  not  see; 

The  hand,  that  bled  to  make  it  mine, 
Is  keeping  it  for  me. 

6  My  heart  is  resting  on  thy  truth, 
Who  hast  made  all  things  mine ; 

O  draw  my  captive  will  to  thee, 
And  make  it  one  with  thine. 

Anna  L.  Waring,  b.  1820. 

392.  t.  14. 

J  ESUS,  whose  hands  once  pierced  with 
Were  stretched  upon  the  wood,  [nails 

Out  of  whose  wounds  in  plenteous 
Flowed  the  atoning  blood;  [streams 


How  safely  rests  a  weary  child 
Who  keeps  thee,  Lord,  in  view! 

Let  unbelief  say  what  it  will, 
This  is  for  ever  true. 

2  The  more  the  Lamb  of  God  we  view, 
The  more  we  walk  in  light; 

His  gracious  presence  doth  dispel 
Sin's  dark  and  dismal  night: 

The  cheering  beams  which  Christ  the 
Of  righteousness  displays,         [Sun 

Enkindle  many  a  lifeless  heart, 
And  love  unfeigned  raise. 

3  Is  there  a  thing  that  moves  and 
A  heart  as  hard  as  stone,       [breaks 

That  warms  a  heart  as  cold  as  ice  ; 

'Tis  Jesus'  blood  alone: 
This  precious  balm  can  truly  cheer 

And  heal  the  wounded  soul ; 
What  multitudes  of  broken  hearts 

This  stream  of  life  makes  whole! 

4  Hark,  O  my  soul,  what  sing  the 
Around  the  glorious  throne?  [choirs 

11  The  Lamb  was  slain,"  for  evermore 
Sounds  in  the  sweetest  tone; 

The  elders  there  cast  down  their  crowns, 
And  all,  in  endless  day, 

Sing  praise  to  him  who  shed  his  blood, 
And  washed  their  guilt  away. 

5  This,  while  on  earth,  we  will  declare, 
His  ransom  made  us  free, 

And  through  Christ's  all-atoning  blood 

Each  soul  may  happy  be  : 
But  thou,  O  Lord,  make  every  day 

Thy  grace  to  us  more  sweet, 
Till  we  behold  thy  pierced  side, 

And  worship  at  thy  feet. 

L.  E.  Schlicht,  1714-69. 


393. 


T.   I32. 


O,  IF  the  Lamb  had  not  been  slain, 
To  save  us  from  perdition, 

And  everlasting  life  to  gain, 
What  had  been  our  condition? 

But  since  in  him  poor  sinners  find 

A  friend  so  faithful,  true,  and  kind, 
We  cannot  but  be  happy. 

2  With  all  our  errors  and  mistakes 
He  bears,  and  loves  us  dearly; 

A  contrite  soul  he  ne'er  forsakes, 
That  follows  him  sincerely: 
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When  the  whole  heart  to  him  is  given* 
We  have  a  foretaste  here  of  heaven, 
In  fellowship  with  Jesus. 

3  When  we  have  failed  and  deeply 
That  we  the  Spirit  grieved,  [mourn, 

And  to  our  Lord  for  comfort  turn, 

We  quickly  are  relieved  : 
Whene'er  we  say,  with  humble  shame, 
"  Lord  Jesus,  I  have  been  to  blame," 

He  saith,  "  Thou  art  forgiven." 

4  As  pardoned  sinners  we  rejoice 
With  Jesus'  congregation ; 

Above  all  other  things  we  prize 
His  bitter  death  and  passion  ; 
His  wounds,  his  tears,  and  bloody  sweat 
We  bear  in  mind,  nor  can  forget 
His  unexampled  mercy. 

J.  Cennick,  1718-55. 

394.  t.  115. 

O   HAPPY  days,  days  marked  with 

solid  blessing,  [below; 

In  converse  spent  with  our  best  friend 

Then  streams  of  heavenly  comfort,  rich, 

unceasing,  [flow : 

To  us  from  Jesus'  wounds  and  merits 

Thus  we  for  his  appearance  wait: 

When  we  shall  rest  with  him,  our  joy 

will  be  complete. 

2  Meanwhile  our  lot  is  fallen  in  plea- 

sant places, 
A  goodly  heritage  we  have  indeed; 
The  Lamb  to  follow  and  show  forth  his 
praises,  [tread: 

And  in  his  footsteps  with  his  flock  to 
May  we,  by  nothing  drawn  aside, 
Maintain  our  part  with  him  and  with 
his  chosen  bride. 

3  How  precious  are  thy  thoughts,  be- 

loved Saviour,       [sum  how  great ! 

Thy  thoughts  of  peace  o'er  us,   the 

Already    here   we    in    thy   sight  find 

favour,  [pate : 

In  thy  sweet  nearness  heaven  antici- 

And  O,  what  bliss  awaits  us  there, 

Where  we  with  the  redeemed  shall  in 

thy  glory  share  ! 

F.  W.  Foster,  1760-1835. 


395.  t.  184. 

WHAT  peace  divine,  unutterable, 

When  we  with  Christ  our  God  con- 
verse ; 
No  angel's  tongue  to  express  is  able, 

What  feels  a  sinner  free  from  curse: 
Such  bliss  to  enjoy  in  all  its  meaning, 

Implies  our  sinful  hearts  to  know, 
And,  by  the  Holy  Spirit's  training, 

Before  the  cross  of  Christ  to  bow. 

2  From  him  true  heavenly  life  deriving, 
With  cleansing  power  from  sin's  each 

Partakers  of  his  grace  reviving,   [stain, 
Within  us  all  is  born  again  : 

We  hunger  then  for  food  celestial, 
We  thirst  for  life's  exhaustless  stream; 

And  weaned  from  love  of  things  terres- 
trial, 
We  find  in  Christ  our  bliss  supreme. 

3  Thrice  happy  they,  who  by  experience 

Have  known  this  change  from  death 
to  life  ;  [patience, 

Who     look    to    him   with    faith    and 
While  pilgrims  in  this  world  of  strife : 
His  blood-bought  grace  and  full  sal- 
vation 
Their  solace  prove,  while  here  below ; 
And,  when  complete  their  faith's  pro- 
bation, 
To  see  his  face  with  joy  they  go. 

Th.  Gr infield,  1 748-1 824. 


396. 


T.   14. 


IF  Christ  is  mine,  then  all  is  mine, 
And  more  than  angels  know  ; 

Both  present  things,  and  things  to  come, 
And  grace,  and  glory  too. 

2  If  he  is  mine,  then  though  he  frown, 
He  never  will  forsake  : 

His  chastisements  all  work  for  good, 
And  but  his  love  bespeak. 

3  If  he  is  mine,  I  need  not  fear 
The  rage  of  earth  and  hell ; 

He  will  support  my  feeble  frame, 
And  all  their  power  repel. 

4  If  he  is  mine,  let  friends  forsake, 
And  earthly  comforts  flee, 

He,  the  dispenser  of  all  good, 
Is  more  tnan  all  to  me. 
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5  If  he  is  mine,  unharmed  I  pass 
Through  death's  tremendous  vale, 

He'll  be  my  comfort  and  my  stay, 
When  earth  and  flesh  shall  fail. 

6  Let  Christ  assure  me  he  is  mine, 
I  nothing  want  beside  ; 

My  soul  shall  at  the  fountain  live, 
When  all  the  streams  are  dried. 

B.  Beddome,  1717-95. 

397.  t.  14. 

AM  AZ I NG  grace,ho\v  sweet  the  sound, 
That  saved  a  wretch  like  me  ; 

1  once  was  lost,  but  now  am  found, 
Was  blind,  but  now  I  see. 

2  'Twas  grace  that  taught  my  heart  to 
And  grace  my  fears  relieved  ;   [fear, 

How  precious  did  that  grace  appear 
The  hour  I  first  believed. 

3  Through  many  dangers,    toils   and 
I  am  already  come  ;  [snares, 

'Tis  grace  hath  brought  me  safe  thus 
And  grace  will  lead  me  home,    [far, 

4  The  Lord  hath  promised  good  to  me, 
His  word  my  hope  secures  ; 

He  will  my  shield  and  portion  be 
As  long  as  life  endures. 

5  Yes,  when  this  flesh  and  heart  shall 
And  mortal  life  shall  cease,         [fail, 

1  shall  possess  within  the  veil 
A  life  of  joy  and  peace. 

John  Newton,  1725-1807. 

398.  t.  1. 

PEACE,   perfect  peace,  in  this  dark 

world  of  sin  ?  .  [within. 

The   blood   of   Jesus  whispers    peace 

2  Peace,   perfect  peace,  by  thronging 

duties  pressed? 
To  do  the  will  of  Jesus,  this  is  rest. 

3  Peace,  perfect  peace,  with  sorrows 

surging  round  ?  v  [found. 

On  Jesus'  bosom   nought  but  calm  is 

4  Peace,  perfect  peace,  with  loved  ones 

far  away  ?  [they. 

In   Jesus'   keeping  we   are   safe  and 

5  Peace,  perfect  peace,  our  future  all 

unknown  ?  [throne. 

Jesus   we   know,   and    he   is    on    the 


6  Peace,  perfect  peace,  death  shadow- 

ing us  and  ours  ?  [its  powers. 

Jesus  has  vanquished   death  and   all 

7  It  is  enough  :  earth's  struggles  soon 

shall  cease,  [peace. 

And  Jesus  call  us  to  heaven's  perfect 

E.  H.  Bickersteth,  b.  1825. 

399.  t.  97. 

Mein  Alles,  mehr  ah  alle  Welt. 
MY  All  in  all,  my  faithful  Friend, 
Upon  whose  mercy  I  depend  j 
Than  aught  in  earth  or  heaven  more 
dear ;  [year ; 

My   paschal    Lamb    from    year   to 
My  Shield,   my  Rock,  my  Polar-star, 
my  Guide,  [abide. 

Thou   art    my    God,    and    ever   shalt 

2  When  doubts  and  fears,  a  gloomy 
Beset  my  soul  on  every  hand  ;  [band, 
When  fails  mystrength,  and  reason's 

light 
Appears  immersed  in  darkest  night, 
Thee,  the  great  Counsellor,  I  still  can 

trace,  [grace. 

Unsearchable  in  wisdom,   power,  and 

3  Since  thou  to  me  didst  being  give, 
And  bid  me  for  thy  service  live, 
Mete  thou  my  few  remaining  hours, 
Thy  staff  support  my  failing  powers : 

Inspire  each  thought  and  word,  and  let 

my  race  [face. 

Be   run    in    righteousness    before   thy 

4  And  should  I  longer  journey  here, 

0  grant  me  oft,  the  way  to  cheer, 
To  view  from  Calvary's  sacred  brow 
Fair  Salem's  towers,  whose  builder 

thou  ;  [and  light  : 

That  city,  where  thou  dwell'st  as  Lamb 
Thus  shall  no  danger  my  weak  soul 

affright. 

5  When,  all  my  labours  o'er,  in  faith 
Upon  the  merits  of  thy  death, 

1  numbly  claim  the  free  reward, 
Purchased    by   thee,    my    gracious 

Lord  ;  [my  crown 

E'en  then,  thou  know'st,  my  glory  and 
Thou,    Jesus,    shalt   abide,    and  thou 

alone. 

Zinzendorf,  1700-60. 
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400. 


T.  4. 


Du  trcucstcr  Frcund. 
DEAR  Lord,  when  I  trace 
The  offers  of  grace 
Received  from  thee,  [infancy  : — 

The  proofs  of  thy  love  from  my  first 
2  I  fall  at  thy  feet ; 
Thy  mercy's  so  great, 


I'm  lost  in  amaze  : 
Thy  love  and  forbearance  all  thought 
far  surpass. 

3  I  now  wish  to  be 
Devoted  to  thee 

Who  for  me  hast  died  ;  [abide. 

O  grant  I  may  serve  thee,  and  in  thee 

Zinzendorf  and  Gregoy. 
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119. 


XIX 

401.  t 

THANKS  and  praise, 


Jesus,  unto  thee  are  due  ; 
O  accept  our  adoration 

For  the  blessings  which  accrue 
From  thy  human  life  and  passion  : 
May   our    hearts    and    lips    with    one 
Praise  thee,  Lord.   :||:         [accord 

2  For  thy  death  :j|: 

Thou  art  worthy,  Lamb  of  God, 
That  our  lives  and  whole  demeanour 

Praise  thee,  yea,  each  drop  of  blood 
Be  devoted  to  thy  honour, 
And  our  souls  uninterruptedly 
Cleave  to  thee.  :||: 

3  O  how  great  :||: 

Are  the  blessings  we  derive 
FYom  the  fulness  of  our  Saviour  : 

They  who  him  by  faith  receive, 
And  desire  to  taste  his  favour, 
From  this  source  may  freely  take  always 
Grace  for  grace.  :||: 

4  Ah,  remain,  :||: 

Ah,  remain  our  highest  good  : 
In  our  hearts,  dear  suffering  Saviour, 

Shed  thy  dying  love  abroad  ; 
This  will  rule  our  whole  behaviour, 
And  our  love  inflame,  till  we  shall  be, 
Lord,  with  thee.  :||: 

Various. 

402.  t.  14. 

Wie  dank  iclis  seiner  Liebe. 
O  JESUS,  for  thy  matchless  love 

Accept  our  warmest  praise ; 
Since  thou  didst  leave  thy  throne  above, 

To  save  a  sinful  race. 


2  Thanks  for  thy  sufferings,  tears,  and 
And  groans  in  thy  distress  ;     [cries, 

The  source  of  never-fading  joys 
And  endless  happiness. 

3  Thanks  for  thy  thirst,  O  Prince  of 
When  hanging  on  the  tree  :    [peace, 

What  a  divine  refreshment  this 
To  souls  athirst  for  thee  ! 

4  Thanks  for  thy  last  heart-piercing 
And  meritorious  death  :  [cry> 

Grant  we  may  all  on  thee  rely, 
And  live  a  life  of  faith. 

Zinzendorf,  1700-60. 

403.  t.  14. 

TO  our  Redeemer's  glorious  name 

Awake  the  sacred  song  : 
O  may  his  love,  immortal  flame, 

Tune  every  heart  and  tongue. 

2  His  love,  what  angel's  thought  can 

reach  ? 
What  mortal's  tongue  display  ? 
Imagination's  utmost  stretch 
In  wonder  dies  away. 

3  He  left  his  radiant  throne  on  high, 
Left  the  bright  realms  of  bliss, 

And  came  on  earth  to  bleed  and  die  ; 
Was  ever  love  like  this  ? 

4  Dear  Lord,  while  we  adoring  pay 
Our  humble  thanks  to  thee, 

May  every  heart  with  rapture  say, 
"  The  Saviour  died  for  me." 

5  O  may  the  sweet,  the  blissful  theme 
Fill  every  heart  and  tongue, 

Till  strangers  love  thy  charming  name, 
And  join  the  sacred  song. 

Anne  Steele,  171C-7S. 
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404. 


T.   167. 


SING  with  humble  hearts  your  praises 

For  our  Saviour's  boundless  grace  ; 
Pay  due  homage  to  Christ  Jesus, 

Come  with  thanks  before  his  face  : 
Praise  him  for  his  death  and  bleeding, 

All  our  happiness  lies  there  ; 
Praise  him  for  his  gracious  leading, 

Praise  your  faithful  Shepherd's  care. 

2  Praise  for  every  scene  distressing, 

Praise  for  all  thou  didst  endure, 
Praise  for  every  gift  and  blessing 

Which  thy  griefs  for  us  procure  : 
In  thy  ransomed  congregation 

Shall  thy  death  our  theme  remain, 
Till  thou  com'st  with  full  salvation, 

Lord  of  glory,  Lamb  once  slain. 

J.  Miller  and  L.  R.  West. 


405. 


T.   185, 


BLESSED    Jesus,    in    this    world    a 
How  delightful  'tis  to  me   [stranger, 

To  behold  thee,  lying  in  a  manger, 
In  the  deepest  poverty  : 

How  do  I  rejoice  to  see  my  Maker, 

Of  my  human  nature  a  partaker, 
Urged  by  love,  forsake  his  throne, 
For  my  sins  by  death  to  atone. 

2  He's  my  God,  my  flesh  and  bone, 

my  Brother, 

Born  to  suffer  death  for  me; 
He's  my  Saviour,  I  will  knownoneother, 

He  my  All  in  all  shall  be  : 
I  confess  with  joy  and  exultation, 
From    his   birth,    his    life,    and    bitter 

All  my  hopes  and  joys  arise;  [passion 

Him  above  all  else  I  prize. 

3  O,  what    comfort  flows,  as    from  a 
When  I,  by  his  Spirit  led  [fountain, 

To  Gethsemane  and  Calvary's  moun- 
See  my  Saviour  in  my  stead      [tain, 
Suffering,  bleeding,  on    the  cross  ex- 
piring, [acquiring  : 
Life,    and    peace,    and    rest    for   me 
Then  his  merits  are  applied 
To  my  heart :  for  me  he  died. 

Tranecker  and  Church. 


406, 


T.   14. 


Das  ists,  venvundte  Liebe. 

Part  I. 

WHAT  strikes,  O  wounded  Lamb  of 

My  soul  so  sensibly  ?  [God, 

'Tis  when  I  view  the  fervent  love, 

That  brought  thee  down  to  die  ; 
And  feel  that  from  thy  precious  blood, 

So  freely  shed  for  me, 
Flows  all  my  happiness  in  time 

And  in  eternity. 

2  This  grace,  as  long  as  life  shall  last, 
I  humbly  will  proclaim  ; 

E'en  I,  a  sinner  void  of  good, 

Who  dust  and  ashes  am  : 
'Tis  deeply  rooted  in  my  heart, 

Erased  it  ne'er  shall  be, 
That  by  thy  meritorious  death 

Thou  hast  redeemed  me. 

3  Thy  mercy  may  I  ne'er  forget, 
While  here  below  I  stay  : 

I'm  lost  in  wonder  and  amaze, 
When  I  thy  goodness  weigh, 

That  I,  poor  sinner,  am  become 
A  child  of  thine  through  grace, 

And,  being  thine,  a  joyful  heir 
Of  ceaseless  happiness. 

Part  II. 

4  O  thou  who  to  redeem  my  soul 
Didst  on  the  cross  expire, 

Grant  I  may  love  thee  in  return  : 

Be  this  my  fixed  desire, 
Henceforth  no  more  to  cherish  self, 

But  to  thy  praise  to  live, 
Who  lovedst  me,  and  out  of  love 

Thyself  for  me  didst  give. 

5  Thy    sufferings,    Lord,    and   bitter 
My  heart  shall  e'er  retain  ;     [death, 

And  earnestly  I'll  shun  through  grace 

Whatever  gives  thee  pain  ; 
For  nothing  now,  which  this  vain  world 

Can  offer  or  devise, 
Can  yield  me  any  further  joy, 

Nought  but  my  ransom -price. 

6  For  ever  then  remain  engraved 
Deep  in  my  heart's  recess  ; 

Thee,  whom  I  wish  to  love  in  truth, 
O  may  my  mouth  confess  : 
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Grant  Lord,  that  I  upon  me  still 
Thy  mark  impressed  may  bear, 

Until  thou  at  the  last  great  day 
In  glory  shalt  appear. 

Anna  Nitschmann,  1715-60. 

407.  t.  151. 

0  silsse  Seekniveide. 
BEHOLD,  my  soul,  thy  Saviour 

Pours  out  his  life  and  blood, 
Thee  to  restore  to  favour, 

And  reconcile  to  God  . 
His  death  thy  guilt  erases, 

His  stripes  give  thee  relief; 
Rise  then,  and  sing  his  praises 

Who  turns  to  joy  thy  grief. 

2  How  is  my  soul  delighted, 
Though  shame  o'erspreads  my  face, 

When  I,  by  faith  excited, 
The  Lamb  of  God  can  trace 

In  all  his  bitter  passion, 
Till,  dying  on  the  tree, 

He  bore  my  condemnation, 
And  gained  life  for  me. 

3  I  fully  am  assured 
My  Saviour  loveth  me, 

By  all  he  hath  endured 

In  his  great  agony  : 
His  back  ploughed  deep  with  furrows, 

His  side  pierced  with  a  spear, 
And  unexampled  sorrows, 

His  boundless  love  declare. 

4  My  favourite  theme  is  Jesus, 
All  else  I  count  but  loss  ; 

His  love  all  thought  surpasses, 
Ah,  view  him  on  the  cross  ; 

Thence  hope  and  consolation 
I  freely  can  derive  ; 

Were  he  not  my  salvation, 
I  could  not  bear  to  live. 

5  Near  Jesus'  cross  I  tarry, 
On  him  I  fix  mine  eyes, 

Behold  him  spent  and  weary, 

A  bleeding  sacrifice  : 
In  heaven  of  his  glory 

I  shall  obtain  a  sight, 
But  here  his  suffering  beauty 

Remains  my  chief  delight. 

Various. 


408, 


T.    I46. 


Hcrrjesu  dcr  du  mir. 

LORD  Jesus,  who  for  me 

Hast  endless  bliss  obtained, 
And  as  thy  property 

My  soul  by  blood  regained  ; 
Accept  a  weeping  eye, 

A  warm  and  grateful  heart ; 
Though  a  thank-offering  poor, 

Yet  take  it  in  good  part. 

2  Jesus,  thy  dying  love, 

And  thy  blood-bought  salvation, 
By  day  and  night  shall  prove 

My  favourite  meditation  : 
While  I  commune  with  thee, 

As  though  before  mine  eyes 
I  saw  thee  bodily  ; 

My  faith  this  vivifies. 

3  Most  gracious  God  and  Lord, 
Mankind's  almighty  Saviour, 

Worthy  to  be  adored 

By  all,  both  now  and  ever : 

Those  souls  are  blest  indeed 
Who  thee  behold  by  faith, 

As  thou  for  us  wast  laid 
Low  in  the  dust  of  death. 

4  In  thee  I  trust  by  faith, 
Jesus,  my  God  and  Saviour  ; 

On  thy  atoning  death 

My  soul  shall  feed  for  ever  : 

Thy  sufferings  shall  remain 
Deep  on  my  heart  impressed, 

Thou  Son  of  God  and  man, 
Till  I  with  thee  shall  rest. 

Various 


409. 


T.   I49. 


0  die  Seligheit  ist  gross. 

HEART  reviving  is  the  view 

Of  our  blessed  Saviour  ; 
Him,  our  highest  good,  to  know, 

Be  our  whole  endeavour  : 
We're  unclean, — full  of  sin, 

But  the  stripes  of  Jesus 

Heal  all  our  diseases. 

8 
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2  Lamb  of  God,  all  praise  to  thee, 

Thou  hast  victory  gained, 
And  upon  the  cross  for  me 

Endless  bliss  obtained  : 
Thou  art  mine, — I  am  thine : 

May  my  whole  demeanour 

To  thy  name  give  honour. 

G.  Arnold  and  L.  A.  Gottcr. 

410.  t.  146. 

Drum  dank  ichs  mcincm  Hervn. 
ETERNAL  thanks  be  thine, 

Author  of  our  salvation  : 
Thou  didst  our  hearts  incline 

To  accept  thy  invitation  ; 
We  are  thy  property, 

O  may  we  thine  abide  ; 
This  is  our  only  plea, 

That  thou  for  us  hast  died. 

2  Might  with  an  iron  pen 
This  truth  divine  be  graven, 

-   For  sinners  Christ  was  slain, 
To  purchase  life  and  heaven  : 

Unwearied  we  prolong 
And  joyfully  repeat 

The  blessed  gospel-song; 
'Tis  ever  new  and  sweet. 

3  Lord,  teach  us  how  to  prize 
Our  great  predestination, 

And  humbly  to  rejoice 

With  thy  dear  congregation, 

Redeemed  with  thy  blood  : 
Grant  us  a  child-like  faith 

Among  thy  flock,  O  God, 
Until  our  latest  breath. 

Von  Gersdorf  and  Zinzendorf- 

411.  •      t.  97. 

Wir  danken  Jesu  allerseits. 
THANKS  to  the  Man  of  sorrows  be, 
To  Jesus  Christ,  who  set  us  free 
From  sin  and  death,  when  on  the  cross 
He  suffered  to  retrieve  our  loss :  [pay, 
Had  he  not  shed  his  blood  our  debt  to 
We  still  had  been  of  sin  the  wretched 
prey. 
2  O  had  not  Jesus'  blood  been  shed, 
Life  would  a  burden  be  indeed  ; 
No  comfort  could  we  ever  find, 
No  ray  of  hope  to  cheer  our  mind  : 


But  now  on  earth  we  may  enjoy  his 

grace  [face. 

And  humbly  hope  in  heaven  to  see  his 

3  Rise,  brethren,  we  to  all  the  earth 

Our  Lord's  atonement  will  set  forth, 

Will  love  our  Master  unto  death, 

And  humbly  cleave  to  him  by  faith  : 

Lord  Jesus,  be  thou  praised  eternally  ; 

If  there    no  Jesus  were,  what  should 

we  be  ? 

J.  von  WattcvilU,  1718-88. 


412, 


T.  228. 


O  LAMB  of  God,  once  slain  for  us, 
Thy  bitter  sufferings,  death  and  cross 

Remain  my  heart's  confession  : 
Thee,  the  great  Author  of  my  frame, 
As  my  Redeemer  now  I  claim  ; 

Thy  love  is  past  expression  : 
Here  I — find  joy, 
While  I  ponder — o'er  this  wonder ; 

Thine  the  suffering, 
Mine  the  gain  from  thy  sin-offering. 

2  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me,  I  know, 
For  my  redemption  did  it  flow  ; 

O  sweetest  consolation  ! 
Now  nothing  in  the  world  beside 
Can  make  me  truly  satisfied, 

But  thy  blood-bought  salvation  : 
There  is — true  bliss, 
Virtue,  healing — all  that's  ailing, 

Strength,  supplying 
Life,  although  my  flesh  be  dying. 

3  O  happy  hour,  by  faith  I  see 
My  suffering,  dying  Lord,  for  me 

Upon  the  cross  outstretched  ; 
If  from  my  view  this  should  depart, 
Nought  could  relieve  my  troubled  heart, 
Yea,  I  should  be  most  wretched; 
But  he — knows  me 
To  be  feeble, — and  not  able 

For  a  moment 
To  live  without  his  atonement. 

4  Therefore  I'll  view  the  Lamb  of  God 
His  body  covered  o'er  with  blood, 

His  soul  with  grief  oppressed  ; 
This  sight  removes  all  doubt  and  fear, 
It  gives  me  boldness  to  draw  near, 

By  whatsoe'er  distressed  : 
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Here  I— find  joy, 
Heavenly  pleasure — beyond  measure  ; 

Near  my  Saviour 
I  would  fain  abide  for  ever. 

Various. 

413.  t.  141. 

LAMB  of  God  beloved, 

Once  for  sinners  slain, 
Thankful  we  remember 

What  thou  didst  sustain  ; 
Nothing  thee  incited 

But  unbounded  grace, 
To  bear  condemnation 

In  the  sinner's  place. 

2  I  with  sacred  sorrow 
View  Mount  Calvary  ; 

But  my  soul  rejoices 
O'er  thy  death  for  me  : 

Since  thou  by  thy  passion 
Didst  for  me  atone, 

Take  me  as  an  offering ; 
Thine  I'll  be  alone. 

3  In  thy  wounds,  O  Jesus, 
I  have  found  true  peace  ; 

Thou  in  all  distresses 

Art  my  hiding-place  : 
Unto  thee  I'll  ever 

Look  with  humble  faith, 
And  rejoice,  and  glory 

In  thy  wounds  and  death. 

4  I,  unworthy  sinner, 
Lie  before  thy  throne  : 

Though  I  scarce  am  able 

To  express,  I  own, 
All  my  wants,  dear  Saviour, 

Yet  thou  know'st  them  well ; 
Now  in  me  the  counsel 

Of  thy  love  fulfil. 

J.  Cook,  1736-61 

414.  t.  341. 

JOIN  earth  and  heaven  to  bless 

The  Lord  our  righteousness  ; 
Sinned  we  all  and  died  in  one, 

Just  in  One  we  all  are  made  : 
Christ  the  law  fulfilled  alone, 

Died  for  all,  for  all  obeyed. 


2  In  him  complete  I  shine, 
His  death,  his  life  is  mine  ; 

Fully  am  I  justified  ; 

Free  from  sin  and  more  than  free ; 
Guiltless,  since  for  me  he  died, 

Righteous,  since  he  rose  for  me. 

3  To  love  thee,  Lord, — ah,  this 
E'en  here  is  heavenly  bliss  ; 

With  thy  love  my  heart  inspire, 
There  by  faith  for  ever  dwell ; 

This  I  always  will  desire, 
Nothing  but  thy  love  to  feel. 

4  Jesus,  to  thee  I  bow, 
Approach  thee  humbly  now  : 

0  the  depths  of  love  divine  ; 

WTho  thy  wisdom's  stores  can  tell  ? 
Knowledge  infinite  is  thine, 
All  thy  ways  unsearchable. 

Ch.  Wesley,  1708-88 

415.  t.  14. 

1  LOVE  the  Lord  :  he  lent  an  car 
When  I  for  help  implored  ; 

He  rescued  me  from  all  my  fear, 
Therefore  I  love  the  Lord. 

2  Return,  my  soul,  unto  thy  rest ; 
From  God  no  longer  roam  ; 

His  hand  hath  bountifully  blest ; 
His  goodness  calls  thee  home. 

3  What  shall  I  render  unto  thee, 
My  Saviour  in  distress, 

For  all  thy  benefits  to  me, 
So  great  and  numberless  ? 

4  This  will  I  do,  for  thy  love's  sake, 
And  thus  thy  power  proclaim  : 

Salvation's  sacred  cup  I  take, 
And  call  upon  thy  name. 

5  Thou  God  of  covenanted  grace, 
Hear  and  record  my  vow, 

While  in  thy  courts  I  seek  thy  face, 
And  at  thine  altar  bow  : — 

6  Henceforth  myse-lf  to  thee  I  give, 
With  single  heart  and  eye, 

To  walk  before  thee  while  I  live, 
And  bless  thee  when  I  die. 

J.  Montgomery,  1771-1S54. 
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416.  t.  205. 

Lamm  ttndBlut,  du  hochstes  Gut. 
LAMB  of  God,  thy  precious  blood, 

Healing  wounds  and  bitter  death 
Be  our  trust,  our  only  boast, 

Blessed  object  of  our  faith  : 
Thy  once  marred  countenance 
Comfort  to  our  hearts  dispense  ; 
By  thy  anguish,  stripes  and  pain, 
May  we  life  and  strength  obtain. 

2  We  adore  thee  evermore, 
Jesus,  for  thy  boundless  grace  ; 

For  thy  cross,  whereby  for  us 

Thou  hast  gained  true  happiness  ; 
For  thy  death,  which  sets  us  free 
From  sin's  cruel  slavery  ; 
For  thy  all-atoning  blood, 
Which  hath  brought  us  nigh  to  God. 

3  What  can  we  now  give  to  thee, 
For  thy  unexampled  love? 

We're  unclean  and  full  of  sin, 

Till  thou  dost  our  guilt  remove  : 
Is  aught  good  in  us,  we  own 
'Tis  not  ours,  but  thine  alone  ; 
Unto  us  belongeth  shame, 
But  all  glory  to  thy  name. 

4  Through     thy    grace,    may    we    al- 
Put  our  trust  in  thee  by  faith    [ways 

And  rely  eternally 

On  thy  meritorious  death  : 
Fill  our  hearts  with  constant  peace, 
Till  in  thee  we  end  our  race, 
And  shall  thee  for  evermore 
'Midst  the  ransomed  hosts  adore. 

Zinzendorf  and  Spangenberg. 


417, 


T.   l6. 


SWEET  the  moments,  rich  in  blessing, 
Which  before  the  cross  I  spend  ; 

Life,  and  health,  and  peace  possessing 
From  the  sinner's  dying  Friend. 

2  Here  I'll  sit  for  ever  viewing 
Mercy's  streams,  in  streams  of  blood ; 

Precious  drops,  my  soul  bedewing, 
Plead  and  claim  my  peace  with  God. 

3  Truly  blessed  is  this  station, 
Low  before  his  cross  to  lie ; 

While  I  see  divine  compassion 
Beaming  from  his  languid  eye. 


4  Here  it  is  I  find  my  heaven, 
While  upon  the  cross  I  gaze  ; 

Love  I  much  ?     I've  much  forgiven, 
I'm  a  miracle  of  grace. 

5  Love  and  grief  my  heart  dividing, 
With  my  tears  his  feet  I'll  bathe ; 

Constant  still  in  faith  abiding, 
Life  deriving  from  his  death. 

6  May  I  still  enjoy  this  feeling, 

In  all  need  to  Jesus  go  ;  \jng> 

Prove  his  wounds  each  day  more  heal- 
And  himself  more  fully  know. 

Jas.  Allen  and  IV.  Shirley. 

418.  T.  126. 

In  ihm  kann  ich  mich  freucn. 
O  WHAT  complete  salvation 

In  Jesus  I  possess! 
In  his  atoning  passion 

I  find  true  happiness  : 
I'm  now  content  on  earth  to  live, 

Since  to  my  unseen  Saviour 

Through  grace  by  faith  I  cleave. 

2  Nought  but  my  Saviour's  passion 
Can  purify  the  heart, 

And  bid  the  infatuation 

Of  world  and  sin  depart : 
The  very  thought  is  then  abhorred, 

That  I  those  things  should  cherish, 

Which  crucified  my  Lord. 

3  O  Lamb  of  God  tormented, 
Thy  pain  and  anguish  sore 

Have  me  to  thee  cemented, 

And  bound  for  evermore  : 
Whoe'er  relies  on  thee  alone, 

Will  safely  be  conducted, 

Until  his  race  is  run. 
J.M.  Graff  and  C.  R.  von  Zinzendorf. 

419.  t.  10. 

Ich  hoi  mir  alles  Lebcn. 
FROM  Jesus'  blood  and  merit 

1  gain  new  life  and  spirit, 
Forgiveness,  grace,  salvation, 
Strength,  joy  and  consolation. 

2  My  spirit  him  embraces, 
He  all  my  wants  redresses; 
I  in  his  love's  fruition 

Am  happy  without  vision. 
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3  Am  I,  of  him  possessed, 
Already  here  so  blessed, 
What  joys  shall  I  be  tasting-, 
When  in  his  presence  resting. 

J.  von  Watteville,  1718-S8. 

420.  t.  205. 

Alles  Heil  wird  tins  zu  Theil. 
ALL  the  bliss,  which  we  possess, 

Is  derived  from  Jesus'  cross; 
He  to  God  hath  by  his  blood 

Reconciled  and  saved  us : 
Now  his  righteousness  is  found 
Our  salvation's  only  ground; 
Hence  all  ouf  felicity 
Springs,  here  and  eternally. 

2  Amen,  yea,  Hallelujah  ; 

Lord,  our  comfort,  joy  and  peace, 

By  thy  cross  thou  gain'dst  for  us 

Everlasting  happiness: 
Since  the  effects  we  richly  prove 
Of  this  wondrous  act  of  love, 
With  what  gratitude  should  we 
Raise  our  hearts  and  eyes  to  thee ! 

Chr.  Gregov,  1723-1801. 

421.  t.  14. 

HOW    can   I  view  the  slaughtered 
And  all  his  sufferings  trace,   [Lamb, 

And  not  sink  down  with  humble  shame, 
And  give  him  thanks  and  praise? 

2  This,  Lord,  I  do  with  many  tears, 
And  own,  with  wonder  filled, 

Thy  stripes  and  shame,  thy  griefs  and 
prayers, 
Made  me  thy  pardoned  child. 

3  Still  be  thy  wounds  to  me  more  dear, 
More  precious  every  day : 

Till  I  at  thy  pierced  feet  appear, 
Dressed  in  thy  bright  array. 

J.  Cennick,  171S-55. 

422.  t.  14. 

Den  tie/en  Eindruch. 
THE  impression  of  what   Christ   my 

Hath  done  for  worthless  me,  [friend 
When  he  his  life  and  blood  did  spend, 

Attend  me  constantly. 


2  O  may  I  humbly  onward  move, 

While  dying  here  I  stay  ; 
And  Jesus,  whom  unseen  I  love, 

Prepare  me  for  his  day. 

C.  R.  von  Zinzendorf,  1727-52 


423, 


t.  68. 


Deine  Todsgestalt. 
BE  thy  wounds  and  cross 
Ever  new  to  us  ; 
From  thy  suffering  scenes  and  merit 
Nothing  e'er  divert  our  spirit ; 
With  thy  blood  bedew 
All  we  think  or  do. 

J.  von  Watteville,  1718-88. 

424.  T.  228. 

Hallelujah,  Lob,  Preis  und  Ehr. 
SING  Hallelujah,  honour,  praise; 
Your  grateful  lauds  to  Jesus  raise, 

O  favoured  congregation : 
For  he  became  a  sacrifice, 
And  paid  in  blood  our  ransom-price, 
Procuring  our  salvation  : 

Holy, — happy 
Is  our  union — and  communion 

With  our  Saviour ; 
Blessed  be  his  name  for  ever. 

2  O  how  enraptured  is  my  heart, 
That  in  my  Jesus  I  have  part ! 

He  is  my  only  treasure  : 
May  I  for  evermore  abide 
A  member  of  his  chosen  bride, 
And  live  unto  his  pleasure: 
O  I — have  joy, 
At  the  favour, — that  my  Saviour, 

Here  already, 
Joined  me  to  the  church,  his  body. 

B.  Crasselius  and  Zinzendorf. 


425. 


T.   126. 


Wenn  meine  Siind'  mich  hr'dnhen, 
LORD,  let  thy  bitter  passion 

Dwell  always  in  my  mind, 
To  raise  an  indignation 

'Gainst  sin  of  every  kind; 


THE   LOVE    OF  JESUS. 


That  henceforth  I  may  ne'er  forget 
The  greatness  of  that  ransom, 
Which  paid  my  endless  debt. 

2  Though  sins  exceed  a  mountain, 
Or  sands  on  ocean's  shore, 

The  everlasting  fountain 
Of  Jesus'  blood  hath  power 

To  wash  all  sin  and  guilt  away, 
And  save  me  from  that  terror 
Which  held  me  in  dismay. 

3  My  heart,  while  here  'tis  moving, 
Shall  beat  with  fervent  praise 

To  thee,  who  art  so  loving 

To  the  lost  human  race : 
Thy  dying  words  and  agony 

Shall  be  my  meditation, 

Till  I  am  called  to  thee. 

4  O  may  my  life  and  labour 
Express  what  thou  hast  done, 

By  love  towards  my  neighbour, 
By  serving  every  one 


Without  self-interest  or  disguise; 
And  may  thy  pure  example 
Be  my  best  exercise. 

Justus  Gcscnius,  1601-73. 

426.  t.  234. 

Dank  sei  dir,  du  geschlacht'tes  Lamm. 
THANKS  be  to  thee,  thou  slaughtered 
Lamb, 
For  thy  eternal  love  and  favour ; 
We  sinful  worms  with  humble  shame 
Acknowledge  thee  our  only  Saviour : 
For  us  thy  soul  was  sore  dismayed, 
For  us  thy  body  was  tormented, 
For  us  was  bowed  thy  sacred  head, 
Thus,  by  thy  death,  death's  power 
was  ended: 
Now  fix  our  hearts  and  eyes 
On  this  thy  sacrifice; 
O  that  we  may  forget  it  never; 
But  be  it  always  clear 
God  did  in  Christ  appear, 
From  judgment  us  to  free  for  ever. 

J.  A.Rothe,  1688-175S. 


XX.  THE  LOVE  OP  JESUS,  AND  OUR  LOVE  TO 

HIM. 


427.  t.  97. 

Treuster  Frcund  der  Seclen. 
THOU  Source  of  love,  thou  sinners' 

Friend, 
Thy  mercy  who  can  comprehend  ? 
Who  ever  can  presume  to  say 
He  loved,  ere  thou  hadst  shown  the 
way  ? 
Thou  who  hast  loved  us  from  eternity, 
Dost  raise  within  us  genuine  love  to 
thee. 

2  Reach   out  thy  sceptre,  King  of 
love, 

Let  us  thy  royal  favour  prove, 
Who,  conscious  of  our  indigence, 
Approach  thy  throne  with  confidence ; 
O  teach  our  lips  to  praise,  our  hearts 

to  glow, 
Qur  eyes  with  grateful  tears  to  over- 
flow. 

3  Lo,  we  fall  down  with  filial  fear, 
Conscious  that  thou  art  present  here  ; 


We  humbly  laud  thy  saving  name, 
We  sink,  abased  with  humble  shame, 
Almighty    God,    before    thy   glorious 

throne, 
And  thee  our  only  Lord  and  Saviour 
own. 

4  WThat  wonder   in  the  soul  takes 
place, 

When  we  survey  thy  boundless  grace ; 

For  ah,  to  know  our  evil  heart, 

And  thy  great  name,  and  what  thou 

art,  [prove, 

And  yet  to  find  thee  still  so  gracious 

This  makes  us  sink  abased  with  shame 

and  love. 

5  O  ground  us  deeper  still  in  thee, 
And  let  us  thy  true  followers  be  ; 
And  when  of  thee  we  testify, 

Fill  thou  our  souls  with  heavenly  joy  : 

May  thy   blest    Spirit    all    our    souls 

inspire,  [fire. 

And  set  each  cold  and  lifeless  heart  on 
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6  Our  souls  and  bodies,  Lord,  pre- 
pare, 
That  we  rich  fruit  for  thee  may  bear; 
Grant  we  may  live  unto  thy  praise, 
And    serve    thy    cause    with    faith- 
fulness :  [wish  and  aim, 
Since  grace  and  truth  are  our  hearts' 
O  glorify  in  us  thy  saving  name. 

Countess  Zinzendorf,  1700-56. 

428.  t.  96. 

Mein  Hciland  du  bist  mir  zu  licb. 
MY  Saviour,  thou  thy  love  to  me 

Inwant,inpain,  in  shame  hast  shown; 
For  me  thou  on  the  accursed  tree 

Didst  by  thy  precious  blood  atone : 
Thy  death  upon  my  heart  impress, 
That  nothing  may  it  thence  erase. 

2  O  that  I  like  a  little  child 
May  follow  thee  ;  nor  ever  rest, 

Till  sweetly  thou  hast  poured  thy  mild 
And  lowly  mind  into  my  breast : 

O  may  I  now  and  ever  be 

One  spirit,  dearest  Lord,  with  thee. 

3  What  in  thy  love  possess  I  not? 
My  star  by  night,  my  sun  by  day, 

My  spring  of  life,  when  parched  with 
drought, 
My  wine  to  cheer,  my  bread  to  stay, 
My  strength,  my  shield,  my  safe  abode, 
My  robe  before  the  throne  of  God. 

4  Still  let  thy  love  point  out  my  way  : 
How  wondrous  things  thy  love  has 

wrought ; 
Still  lead  me,  lest  I  go  astray  : 

Direct  my  work,  inspire  my  thought  ; 
And  when  I  fall,  soon  may  I  hear 
Thy  voice,  and  know  that  love  is  near. 

5  From  all  eternity  with  love 
Unchangeable  thou  me  hast  viewed; 

Ere  knew  this  beating  heart  to  move, 

Thy  tender  mercies  me  pursued  : 
Ever  with  me  may  they  abide, 
And  close  me  in  on  every  side. 

6  In  suffering  be  thy  love  my  peace  ; 
In  weakness  be  thy  love  my  power  ; 

And  when  the  storms  of  life  shall  cease, 

Jesus,  in  that  important  hour, 
In  death,  as  life,  be  thou  my  guide, 
And  save  me,  who  for  me  hast  died. 

Paul  Gerhardt,  1607-76. 


429.  t.  142. 

Du  bist  audi  der  beste  mid  tnueste  F round. 
O  SAVIOUR,  the  truest,  the  best  of 
all  friends,  [ends  ; 

Thy  love  is  unbounded,  thy  love  never 
A  fountain  e'er  flowing, 
Rich  blessings  bestowing, 
Thy  kingdom  eternal    thou  spreadest 
around,  [abound. 

Its  joys  are  unceasing,  its   pleasures 

2  O  draw  me,  my  Jesus,  O  draw  me  to 

thee,  [in  me  ; 

And  now  let  the  spring  of  thy  love  rise 

O'erstream  heart  and  senses, 

Thus  true  love  commences ;  [to  sec, 

O  lead  me  to  Calvary,  the  blood-stream 

Then  thine,  O  my  Saviour,  thine  only 

I'll  be. 

3  O  take  me,  my  Saviour,  and  all  that 

is  mine,  [I'll  resign  ; 

Thy  love  hath  me  conquered,  my  will 

In  labour,  in  sadness, 

In  trials,  in  gladness,      [I  will  be, 

With  zeal  I  will  serve  thee,  God's  child 

In  thee  I  will  live,  Lord;  O  live  thou  in  me. 

Chr.  J.  Koitsch,  1671-1735. 

430.  t.  132. 

Der  Herr  ist  mein  getreuer  Hirt. 
THE  Lord  my  Shepherd  is  and  Guide, 

Who  kindly  doth  direct  me  ; 
For  all  my  wants  he  will  provide, 

From  dangers  will  protect  me  : 
He  leads  me  to  a  pasture-ground, 
Where  for  my  soul  rich  food  is  found, 

The  word  of  his  salvation. 

2  For  me  he  opens  living  springs, 
Amidst  the  desert  dreary  ; 

And  to  the  great  Rock's  shadow  brings 

My  soul  when  faint  and  weary  ; 
He  leads  me  in  the  blessed  way 
Of  his  commands,  and  when  I  stray 
He  brings  me  back  rejoicing. 

3  For  me  a  table  he  prepares, 
My  soul  enjoys  his  favour  ; 

And,  thus  secured,  no  enemy  dares 

My  God  and  me  to  sever : 
My  heart  his  Holy  Spirit  cheers, 
And  changeth  all  my  grief  and  fears 

To  joys  unutterable. 
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4  His  goodness  and  his  mercies  all 

Will  follow  me  for  ever; 
And  I'll  pursue  my  heavenly  call 

To  cleave  to  my  dear  Saviour, 
And  to  the  church  his  body  here ; 
And  when  called  home,  I  shall  live  there 

With  Christ,  my  soul's  Redeemer. 
Wolfgang  Meusslin,  1497-1562. 

431.  t.  15. 

THE  King  of  love  my  Shepherd  is, 
Whose  goodness  faileth  never  ; 

1  nothing  lack  if  I  am  his 
And  he  is  mine  for  ever. 

2  Where  streams  of  living  water  flow 
My  ransomed  soul  he  leadeth, 

And,  where  the  verdant  pastures  grow, 
With  food  celestial  feedeth. 

3  Perverse  and  foolish  oft  I've  strayed, 
But  yet  in  love  he  sought  me, 

And  on  his  shoulder  gently  laid, 
And  home,  rejoicing,  brought  me. 

4  In  death's  dark  vale  I  fear  no  ill, 
With  thee,  dear  Lord,  beside  me  ; 

Thy  rod  and  staff  my  comfort  still, 
Thy  cross  before  to  guide  me. 

5  Thou  spread'st  a  table  in  my  sight ; 
Thy  unction  grace  bestoweth  ; 

And  oh,  what  transport  of  delight 
From  thy  pure  chalice  floweth  ! 

6  And  so  through  all  the  length  of  days 
Thy  goodness  faileth  never  : 

Good  Shepherd,  may  I  sing  thy  praise 
Within  thy  house  for  ever. 

Sir  H.  W.  Baker,  1821-77. 


432. 


t.  ^6. 


Die  Summa  seiner  hostlichen  Gedanken. 
THY  thoughts  of  peace  o'er  me,  my 

gracious  Saviour, 
Thy  mercy,  love  and  patience,  which  j 

ne'er  waver,     x 
These  are  mv  comfort,  prompt  me  to  j 
And  adoration.        [prostration, 

2  I   am   the  chief  of  sinners,  yea,  the 

poorest  [assurest ;  i 

Of   those,    whom   of   thy   favour   thou 
Yet  blessings  on  all  sides  I  see  abound-  j 
My  soul  surrounding.  [ing,  | 


3  Hadst  thou  not  sought  me  first  and 

followed  ever,  [favour ; 

1  had  not  come  to  thee,  nor  known  thy 
When  thou  hadst  found  me,  then  with 

arms  of  mercy 

Thou  didst  embrace  me. 

4  I   thank  thee  with  sincerest  heart's 

affection,  [election, 

That   thou,    according   to   thv   grace- 
Hast  brought  me  to  thy  blood-bought 
congregation, 

Scaled  my  salvation. 

Chr.  Gugor,  1723-1S01. 

433.  t.  208. 

Einer,  aeh  nur  Eincr. 
NONE  but  Christ,  mv  Saviour, 
Loves  with  matchless  fervour  ; 

This  is  surely  true  : 
Souls  in  him  believing, 
Of  his  grace  receiving, 

Find  it  daily  new  : 
Yea,  his  mercv  far  exceeds 
All  to  think  or  say  we're  able ; 

'Tis  incomparable. 

2  Yea,  his  own  he  guideth, 
Faithful  he  abideth, 

Till  his  thoughts  of  peace 
Fully  are  accomplished, 
And.  our  race  here  finished, 

We  shall  see  his  face  : 
O  rejoice  with  heart  and  voice, 
Church  of  God,  and  praise  for  ever 

His  unbounded  favour. 

Chr.  Gregor,  1723-1801. 

434.  t.  92. 

O  LOVE  divine,  how  sweet  thou  art ! 
When  shall  I  find  my  willing  heart 

All  taken  up  by  thee  ? 
My  thirsting  spirit  faints  to  prove 
The  greatness  of  redeeming  love, 

The  love  of  Christ  to  me. 

2  Stronger  his  love  than  death  and  hell, 
Its  riches  are  unsearchable  ; 

The  first-born  sons  of  light 
Desire  in  vain  its  depths  to  see ; 
They  cannot  reach  the  mystery, 

The  length,  and  breadth,  and  height. 
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3  God  only  knows  the  love  of  God, 
O  that  it  now  were  shed  abroad 

In  this  poor  stony  heart ; 
For  love  I  sigh,  for  love  I  pine  ; 
This  only  portion,  Lord,  be  mine, 

Be  mine  this  better  part  ! 

4  O  that  I  could  for  ever  sit 
With  Mary  at  the  Master's  feet! 

Be  this  my  happy  choice  : 
My  only  care,  delight  and  bliss, 
My  joy,  my  heaven  on  earth,  be  this, 

To  hear  the  bridegroom's  voice. 

Ch.  Wesley,  1708-88. 


435. 


T.   89. 


ONE  there  is  above  all  others, 

Who  deserves  the  name  of  Friend  : 

His  is  love  beyond  a  brother's, 
Costly,  free,  and  knows  no  end  : 

They  who  once  his  kindness  prove, 

Find  it  everlasting  love. 

2  Which  of  all  our  friends,  to  save  us, 
Could  or  would  have  shed  his  blood  ? 

But  our  Jesus  died  to  have  us 
Reconciled  in  him  to  God  : 
This  was  boundless  love  indeed; 
Jesus  is  a  friend  in  need. 

3  When  he  lived  on  earth  abased, 

"  Friend  of  sinners  "  was  his  name; 
Now,  to  heavenly  glory  raised, 

He  rejoices  in  the  same  : 
Still  he  calls  them  brethren,  friends, 
And  to  all  their  wants  attends. 

4  Could  we  bear  from  one  another 
What  he  daily  bears  from  us  ? 

Yet  this  glorious  Friend  and  Brother 

Loves  us,  though  we  treat  him  thus; 
Though  for  good  we  render  ill, 
He  accounts  us  brethren  still. 

5  O  for  grace  our  hearts  to  soften  ; 
Teach  us,  Lord,  at  length  to  love ; 

We,  alas,  forget  too  often 

What  a  Friend  we  have  above : 
But  when  home  our  souls  are  brought, 
We  will  love  thee  as  we  ought. 

John  Newton,  1725-1807. 

436.  t.  14. 

JESUS,  thy  love  exceeds  by  far 
The  love  of  earthly  friends  ; 


Bestows  whate'er  the  sinner  needs, 
Is  firm,  and  never  ends. 

2  Though  in  the  very  form  of  God, 
With  heavenly  glory  crowned, 

Thou  wouldst  partake  of  human  flesh, 
Beset  with  troubles  round. 

3  No  man  of  greater  love  can  boast, 
Than  for  his  friend  to  die  : 

Thou  for  thy  enemies  wast  slain  : 
What  love  with  thine  can  vie? 

4  And  now,  upon  thy  throne  above, 
Thy  love  is  still  as  great  : 

Well  thou  rcmember'st  Calvary, 
Nor  canst  thy  death  forget. 

5  My  blessed  Saviour,  is  thy  love 
So  bounteous,  great,  and  free  ? 

Behold,  I  give  my  sinful  heart, 
My  life,  my  all  to  thee. 

6  O  Lord,  I'll  treasure  in  my  soul 
The  memory  of  thy  love  ; 

And  thy  dear  name  shall  still  to  me 
A  grateful  odour  prove. 

Various. 

437.  t.  14. 

Jesu,  dulcis  memoria. 
JESUS,  the  very  thought  of  thee 

With  sweetness  fills  the  breast ; 
But  sweeter  far  thy  face  to  see, 

And  in  thy  presence  rest. 

2  No  voice  can  sing,  no  heart  can  frame, 

Nor  can  the  memory  find 
A  sweeter  sound  than  thy  blest  name, 
O  Saviour  of  mankind. 

3  O  hope  of  every  contrite  heart, 
O  joy  of  all  the  meek  ! 

To  those  who  fall,  how  kind  thou  art, 
How  good  to  those  who  seek  ! 

4  But  what  to  those  who  find?  ah  this 
Nor  tongue,  nor  pen  can  show  ; 

The  love  of  Jesus — what  it  is, 
None  but  his  loved  ones  know. 

5  Jesus,  our  only  joy  be  thou, 
As  thou  our  prize  wilt  be  ; 

Jesus,  be  thou  our  glory  now, 
And  through  eternity. 

Bernard  of  Clairvaux,  1091-1153 
(tr.  Caswall). 
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438, 


T.   96. 


JESUS,  Redeemer  of  mankind, 
Sovereign  Creator,  Lord  of  all, 

Since  I  in  thee  salvation  find, 
Before  thy  cross  I  humbly  fall : 

My  Lord,  my  God,  my  soul's  desire, 

With  sacred  flames  my  heart  inspire. 

2  How  couldst  thou  love  such  worms 

as  we  ? 

Why  didst  thou  look  upon  our  race  ? 

Why  didst  thou  die  upon  the  tree? 

What  caused  all  this  but  boundless 

grace  ?  [love, 

'Twas,    dearest    Lord,    thy    matchless 

Which  thee  to  save  our  souls  did  move. 

3  O  let  thy  pity  thee  constrain, 
Pardon  our  sin,  its  power  subdue  ; 

May  all  of  us  be  born  again, 
Thy  image  in  us  all  renew : 
Let  on  us  shine  thy  cheering  face  ; 
Give  us  to  know  thy  saving  grace. 

4  Be  thou  our  strength,  be  thou  our 

song ; 
Be  our  exceeding  great  reward  : 
Let  every  heart  and  every  tongue 

Rejoice  and  triumph  in  the  Lord : 
Jesus,  our  boast  shall  be  of  thee, 
In  time  and  in  eternity. 

W.  Hammond,  1719-83. 

439.  t.  14. 

COME,  Holy  Ghost,  inspire  my  song 

With  thy  immortal  flame  ; 
And  teach  my  heartland    teach  my 

The  Saviour's  lovely  name,  [tongue 

2  The  Saviour,  O  what  endless  charms 
Dwell  in  the  blissful  sound ! 

Its  influence  every  fear  disarms, 
And  spreads  sweet  comfort  round. 

3  Here  pardon,  life^nd  joy  divine 
In  rich  effusion  flow 

For  guilty  rebels,  dead  in  sin, 
And  lost  in  helpless  woe. 

4  God's  only  Son,  stupendous  grace, 
Forsook  his  throne  above  ; 

And  swift  to  save  our  wretched  race, 
He  flew  on  wings  of  love. 


5.  The  almighty  Former  of  the  skies 
Stooped  to  our  vile  abode  ;       [eyes, 

While  angels  viewed  with  wondering 
And  hailed  the  incarnate  God. 

6  O  the  rich  depths  of  love  divine, 
Of  bliss  a  boundless  store  : 

Dear  Saviour,  let  me  call  thee  mine, 
I  cannot  wish  for  more. 

7  On  thee  alone  my  hope  relics  : 
Beneath  thy  cross  I  fall, 

My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Sacrifice, 
My  Saviour,  and  my  All. 

Anne  Steele,  1716-78. 

440.  t.  74. 

Das  ist  mir  sonncnhtar. 
SAVIOL;R,  through  grace  divine 

1  know  that  I  was  thine 
From  early  infancy  : 
This  by  thy  calls  I  see, 
And  drawings  all  along, 
Frequent,  distinct,  and  strong. 

2  I  know  through  mercy  free 
Thine  I  shall  ever  be ; 

No  separation  here 
From  thee  I  need  to  fear : 
In  thee  I  can  confide  ; 
Thou  faithful  wilt  abide. 

3  I  know  and  own  with  shame, 
Worthless  and  poor  I  am  ; 
Down  in  the  dust  I  bow, 
Lord,  keep  me  ever  low  ; 

In  thee  alone  I  trust, 
Thy  love  is  all  my  boast. 

Zinzendorf,  1700-G0. 


441. 


T.   184. 


0  Jesu  Christ,  mein  hochstes  Licht. 

0  CHRIST   my  light,    my  gracious 

Saviour, 
Thy  heart  is  filled  with  love  to  me ; 
How  great,  how  boundless  is  the  favour, 
That  I  should  share  such  mercy  free ! 

1  long  to  love  thee,  blessed  Jesus, 
O  fill  my  heart  with  love  divine  ; 

Since   thou    didst   shed   thy  blood   so 
precious, 
No  more  my  own  I'll  be,  but  thine. 
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2  O  may  thy  love  be  ever  dwelling 
Within  my  heart  alone  enthroned, 

All  other  love  but  thine  expelling, 

That  love  which  for  my  sins  atoned  ; 

Thou  only,  Jesus,  be  my  treasure, 

My  joy,  my  crown   while   life  shall 

last ;  [pleasure, 

None  else  on     earth    shall    yield    me 

None  else  in  heaven,  when  earth  is 

past. 

3  What  to  my  soul  can  e'er  be  want- 

ing? 
Thy  love,  O  Jesus,  all  supplies  ; 
My  cordial  'tis,  when  I  am  fainting, 
'Tis  the  true  light  unto  mine  eyes  ; 
My   gladdening   wine,    my   bread    of 
heaven, 
My  glorious  robe,  in  which  I  stand, 
My  peace  that  tells  of  sins  forgiven, 
My  joy,  my  home  at  thy  right  hand. 

4  My  dearest  Lord,  wert  thou  removed, 
Nought  else  could  pleasure  yield  to 

me; 
Thy  precious  love  I  oft  have  proved, 

My  all  were  lost,  had  I  not  thee  ; 
Remain  my  highest  good,  my  Saviour, 

O  keep  me,  lest  from  thee  I  stray  ; 
Since  thou  art  mine,  O  may  I  ever 

Fast  cleave  to  thee,  till  thy  great  day. 

5  Thy  love  in  sorrow  be  my  gladness, 
In  weakness  be  thy  love  my  strength, 

And  when  from  every  earthly  sadness 
My  soul  obtains  release  at  length, 

Ah  then,  O  Jesus,  my  Salvation, 
Forsake  me  not  in  death's  dark  hour; 

Thy  love  be  then  my  consolation, 
My  only  hope,  thy  saving  power. 

Paul  Gerhardt,  1607-76. 


442, 


T.  96. 


BEFORE  our  Father's  glorious  throne 
Our    High-priest   lifts    his    pierced 

And  interceding  for  his  own  [hands, 
His  purchased  property  demands; 

His  people's  everlasting  Friend, 

Who,  loving,  loves  them  to  the  end. 

2  By  faith  we  claim  him  as  our  own, 
Our  kinsman,  near  allied  in  blood, 


Flesh  of  our  flesh,  bone  of  our  bone, 
The  Son  of  man,  the  Son  of  God : 
We  to  his  mercy-seat  draw  nigh  ; 
He  never  can  himself  deny. 

Various. 


443. 


T.  20 ' 


OBJECT  of  my  first  desire, 

Jesus,  crucified  for  me  ; 
All  to  happiness  aspire, 

Only  to  be  found  in  thee. 
Thee  to  praise,  and  thee  to  know, 
This  be  all  our  bliss  below, 
Thee  to  see  and  thee  to  love, 
This  shall  be  our  bliss  above. 

2  Lord,  it  is  not  life  to  live, 
If  thy  presence  thou  deny  ; 

Lord,  if  thou  thy  presence  give, 

'Tis  no  longer  death  to  die. 
Source  and  giver  of  repose, 
Only  from  thy  smile  it  flows  ; 
Peace  and  happiness  are  thine, — 
Mine  they  are,  if  thou  art  mine. 

3  Whilst  I  feel  thy  love  to  me, 
Every  object  teems  with  joy  ; 

May  I  ever  walk  with  thee, 

For  'tis  bliss  without  alloy. 
Let  me  but  thyself  possess, 
Total  sum  of  happiness  : 
Perfect  peace  I  then  shall  prove, 
Heaven  below  and  heaven  above. 

Augustus  M.  Toplady,  1740-78. 

444.  t.  14. 

Ihn  Jiab  ich  eingeschlossen. 
O  LORD,  accept  my  worthless  heart, 

And  keep  it  ever  thine  ; 
Since  thou  for  me,  a  sinful  worm, 

Hast  shed  thy  blood  divine, 
Therewith  to  save  my  guilty  soul 

From  endless  pain  and  woe  : 
What  dearest  friend  in  all  the  world 

Could  equal  kindness  show  ? 

Catharine  Grossmann,  c.  1600. 


445. 


T.   167. 


LOVE  divine,  all  love  excelling, 
Joy  of  heaven,  to  earth  come  down, 

Fix  in  us  thy  humble  dwelling, 
All  thy  faithful  mercies  crown: 
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Jesus,  thou  art  all  compassion, 
Pure  unbounded  love  thou  art ; 

Visit  us  with  thy  salvation, 
Enter  every  trembling  heart. 

2  Come,  Almighty  to  deliver, 
Let  us  all  thy  grace  receive  ; 

Suddenly  return,  and  never, 
Nevermore  thy  temple  leave. 

Thee  would  we  be  always  blessing, 
Serve  thee  as  thy  hosts  above, 

Pray,  and  praise  thee  without  ceasing, 
Glory  in  thy  perfect  love. 

3  Finish  then  thy  new  creation, 
Pure  and  spotless  may  we  be  ; 

Let  us  see  thy  great  salvation, 

Perfectly  restored  in  thee ; 
Changed  from  glory  into  glory, 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place, 
Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  thee, 

Lost  in  wonder,  love  and  praise. 

Ch.  Wesley,  1708-88. 

446.  t.  184. 

HOW  much  we're  loved  by  God  our 
Saviour, 

With  warmest  gratitude  we  trace  ; 
His  patience,  mercy,  pardon,  favour, 

Supported  us  throughout  our  race  : 
To  him  we  trust  for  future  blessing  ; 

He'll  lead  us  till  our  latest  breath  ; 
O  may  we  all  with  love  unceasing 
Rejoice  in  him,  our  Lord,  by  faith. 

G.  Tranecker,  171 7-1 802. 

447.  t.  96. 

Ich  will  dich  lieben,*meine  Starke. 
THEE  will  I  love,  my  Strength  and 
Tower  ; 
My  soul  with  love  to  thee  inspire  : 
Thee  will  I  love  with  all  my  power  ; 
Thou  art  alone  my  soul's  desire  : 
Thee  will  I  love,  my  King  and  God  ; 
Shed  in  my  heart  thy  love  abroad. 

2  Ah,  why  did  I  so  late  thee  know, 
Thou  fairest  of  the  sons  of  men  V 

Ah,  why  did  I  no  sooner  go 

To  thee  who  canst  relieve  my  pain  ? 

Ashamed  I  sigh  and  inly  mourn. 

That  I  so  late  to  thee  did  turn. 


3  In  darkness  willingly  I  strayed; 

I  sought  thee,  yet  from  thee  I  roved; 

For  wide  my  wandering  thoughts  were 

spread,  [loved ; 

Thy  creatures   more    than    thee    I 

And  now,  if  more,  at  length  I  see, 

'Tis  through  thy  light,  and  comes  from 

thee. 

4  Uphold  me  in  the  doubtful  race, 
Nor  suffer  me  again  to  stray  ; 

Strengthen  my  feet  with  steady  pace 

Still  to  press  forward  in  thy  way  ; 
My  soul  and  flesh,  O  Lord  of  might, 
Fill,  satiate,  with  thy  heavenly  light. 

5  Give  to  mine  eyes  refreshing  tears, 
Give  to  my  heart  chaste,  hallowed 

fires ; 

Give  to  my  soul,  with  filial  fears, 
The  love  that  all  heaven's  host  in- 
spires, [might 

That   all   my    powers   with    all    their 

In  thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 

6  Thee  will  I  love,  my  joy,  my  crown, 
Thee  will  I  love,  my  Lord,  my  God; 

Thee  will  I  love,  beneath  thy  frown 
Or  smile,  thy  sceptre  or  thy  rod  ; 
What  though  my  flesh  and  heart  decay, 
Thee  shall  I  love  in  endless  day. 

J.  Angelus,  1624-77  (tr.  J.  Wesley). 

448.  t.  232. 

Herzlich  lieb  hab  ich  dich. 
THEE,  Lord,  I  love  with  sacred  awe, 
Thy  gracious  presence  ne'er  withdraw 

From  me,  thy  feeble  creature  : 
The  world  is  tasteless  unto  me, 

1  find  no  comfort  but  in  thee, 

And  in  thy  loving  nature  : 
Yea,  when  the  strings  of  life  are  broke, 
Thou  shalt  remain  my  lasting  Rock  ; 
Thou  art  my  Portion  and  my  All, 
Whose  blood  redeemed  mefrom  the  fall; 
Lord  Jesus  Christ,  :||:  thy  saving  name 
Preserve  me  from  eternal  shame. 

2  All  my  desires  are  fixed  on  thee, 
Lord  Jesus ;  thou  art  more  to  me 

Than  every  earthly  treasure  : 
Were  heaven  itself  without  thee,  Lord, 
What  could  all  heavenly  bliss  afford 

To  yield  me  solid  pleasure  ? 
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Did  I  not  feel  that  thou  art  near, 
When'er  I  mourn,  my  heart  to  cheer, 
Nought  in  this  world  could  comfort  me  ; 
My  wishes  centre  all  in  thee  : 
Lord  Jesus  Christ,  :[|:  if  thou  art  gone, 
My  every  refuge  is  withdrawn. 

3  With  my  whole  heart  to  thee  I  cleave, 
And  me  I  know  thou  wilt  not  leave, 

This  is  my  consolation  : 
In  danger  thou  art  my  defence, 
In  fear  my  only  confidence, 

Thou  Rock  of  my  salvation  : 
Thou  shalt  remain  my  portion  blest, 
My  All,  by  word  and  deed  confessed, 
Till  these  min'e  eyes  behold  thy  face  ; 
Meanwhile  support  me  by  thy  grace  : 

0  Jesus  Christ,  :||:  my  God  and  Lord, 
In  every  trial  help  afford. 

M.  Schalling  and  E.  Neumcistcr. 

449.  t.  151. 

Schatz  v.ber  alle  Schiitzc. 
JESUS,  my  highest  treasure, 
In  thy  communion  blest 

1  find  unfailing  pleasure, 
True  happiness  and  rest : 

Myself  a  willing  offering 

I  give  to  thee  alone, 
Because  by  death  and  suffering 

Thou  didst  for  me  atone. 

2  O  joy,  all  joys  excelling, 
The  Bread  of  Life  thou  art, 

Thou  cam'st  to  make  thy  dwelling 

In  my  unworthy  heart. 
My  spirit's  hungry  craving 

Thou  canst  for  ever  still ; 
From  deepest  anguish  saving, 

With  bliss  my  cup  canst  fill. 

3  Let  me  perceive  thy  friendly, 
Thy  cheering  countenance, 

Spread  through  my  heart  its  kindly, 

Enlivening  influence  : 
Without  thee,  gracious  Saviour, 

To  live  is  nought  but  pain  ; 
To  enjoy  thy  love  and  favour 

Is  happiness  and  gain. 

4  Earth's  glory  to  inherit 
Is  not  what  I  desire  ; 

To  heaven  aspires  my  spirit, 
Glowing  with  nobler  fire  ; 


Where  Christ  himself  appeareth 

In  brightest  majesty, 
For  me  a  place  prepareth, 

There,  there  I  long  to  be. 

S.  Liscov,  1640-S9. 

450.  t.  156. 

Jesus  ist  das  sch'Cnste  Licht. 

JESUS  is  my  light  most  fair  ; 
He,  the  Father's  well-beloved, 

Left  his  throne  our  griefs  to  share, 
By  eternal  mercy  moved  : 

He  alone  is  my  delight, 
He  my  soul  hath  captivated, 
With  his  love  I'm  penetrated  : 

He  hath  overcome  me  quite. 

2  Round  his  pierced  feet  I'll  cling, 
Him  I  seek  with  love  most  tender; 

And  accursed  be  everything, 
Which  my  seeking  him  would  hinder  : 

Tell  me  nought  of  worldly  fame, 
Tell  me  nought  of  earthly  treasure  ; 
Would  you  please  in  any  measure, 

Tell  me  of  his  lovely  name. 

3  But  himself  I  must  behold, 
To  him  I  will  make  confession  ; 

My  defects  are  manifold, 
But  I  trust  to  his  compassion  : 

For  I  cannot,  will  not  rest, 
Till  I've  found  my  dearest  Saviour, 
Till  he  looks  on  me  in  favour, 

Till  he  grants  me  my  request. 

4  May  I  of  thy  chosen  bride 
Be  a  member  chaste  and  holy  ; 

Let  me  quite  in  thee  confide, 
Cleave  to  thee  and  love  thee  solely  : 

Jesus,  kindly  me  receive  : 
Thine  alone  may  I  be  called  ; 
Grant  that  what  hath  me  enthralled, 

May  no  longer  me  enslave. 

5  Thou  in  grace  hast  looked  on  me, 
And  with  precious  gifts  hast  blessed  ; 

Yet  content  I  cannot  be, 
Till  I  am  of  thee  possessed  : 

Jesus,  now  upon  me  shine, 
Jesus,  be  my  sun  resplendent, 
Jesus,  be  my  joy  transcendent, 

Jesus,  be  thou  ever  mine. 

Chr.  Fr.  Richtcr,  1G7C-1711. 
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451.  T.  39. 

Ich  ruhme  mich  einzig. 
I'LL  glory  in  nothing  but  only  in  Jesus, 
As  wounded  and  bruised  from  sin  to 

release  us  ;  [solely, 

For  he  is  my  refuge,  to  him  I'll  cleave 
Thus  can  I,  with  Jesus,  in  this  world 

live  holy. 

2  What  though  the  world  foameth  and 

rageth  with  fury,  [gl°ry  : 

In  nought  but  my  crucified  Jesus  I'll 
Beside    him,     my  Saviour,    I'll    know 

nothing  ever  ;  [me  sever. 

From  him  neither  trials  nor  death  shall 

3  My  Jesus  is  always  desirous  to  meet 

me,  [grect  rne  : 

Abounding  in  love,  and  in  mercy  to 
Above   all    I    love  him,  for  he    is  my 

treasure ;  [with  pleasure. 

I    humbly  adore  him   and  serve  him 

4  My  heart's    fixed  on  Jesus,    whose 

love  is  so  tender ;  [der : 

My  life  and  my  all  unto  him  I  surren- 
He  is  and  remaincth  my  soul's  medi- 
tation, [summation. 
My  faith's  only  object,  till   my  con- 

Anon. 


452. 


T.  83. 


Meinen  Jesum  lass  ich  nicht. 
JESUS  will  I  never  leave, 

He's  the  God  of  my  salvation  ; 
Through  his  merits  I  receive 

Pardon,  life  and  consolation  : 
All  the  powers  of  my  -mind 
To  my  Saviour  be  resigned. 

2  Nought  on  earth  can  satisfy 
One  desire  which  God  inspireth  ; 

Only  Jesus  can  supply 

All  my  needy  heart  requireth  : 
He  all  losses  can  reprieve, 
Him  I'll  therefore  never  leave. 

3  He  is  mine,  and  I  am  his, 
Joined  with  him  in  close  communion 

And  his  bitter  passion  is 

The  foundation  of  this  union  : 
Full  of  hopes  which  never  yield, 
Firm  on  him,  my  Rock,  I  build. 


4  O  the  happy  hours  I  spend 
With  him  in  blest  conversation  ; 

He's  my  near  and  faithful  friend, 

Full  of  grace,  peace  and  salvation  : 
From  the  look  at  Jesus'  wounds 
Pure  delight  to  me  redounds. 

5  With  my  Jesus  I  will  stay, 

He  my  soul  preserves  and  feedeth  ; 
He  the  life,  the  truth,  the  way, 

Me  to  living  waters  leadeth  : 
Blessed  who  can  say  with  me, 
Christ,  I'll  never  part  with  thee. 

Chr.  Keimann  and  B.  Schmolkc. 


453. 


T.   II. 


Jcsu,  komm  dock  selbst  zu  mir. 
DEAREST  Jesus,  come  to  me, 
And  abide  eternally ; 
Friend  of  needy  sinners,  come, 
Fill  and  make  my  heart  thy  home. 

2  Oftentimes  for  thee  I  sigh, 
Nothing  else  can  give  me  joy  ; 
This  is  still  my  cry  to  thee  : 
Dearest  Jesus,  come  to  me. 

3  Should  I  in  earth's  pleasures  roll, 
None  could  satisfy  my  soul  ; 
Thee,  O  Jesus,  I  adore, 

Thou'rt  my  pleasure  evermore. 

4  Jesus,  thee  alone  I  call 
My  beloved  Friend,  my  All ; 
Nothing,  whatsoe'er  it  be, 
Shall  divide  my  heart  with  thee. 

J.  Angelus,  1624-77. 

454.  t.  15. 

Du,  vie  in  Erloser,  bists  aUein. 
GRACIOUS  Redeemer,  thou  hast  me 

To  come  to  thee  invited  ; 
Thy  love,  to  love  thee  ardently, 

Hath  my  cold  heart  excited. 

2  Thy  cross,  thy  shame,  thy  agony, 
Thy  wounds  and  bitter  passion, 

Have  wholly  won  my  heart  for  thee, 
And  prompt  my  adoration. 

3  The  fire  of  love  that  burns  within 
Is  that  divine  impression, 

That  thou  didst  suffer  for  my  sin, 
And  die  for  my  transgression. 

J.  Angelas,  1624-77. 


LOVE   TO  JESUS. 


455.  t.  97. 

Dass  wiser  Hciland  licbt. 
'TIS  evident  that  Jesus  loves, 
His  death  for  us  this  fully  proves  ; 
He  loved  the  world,  a  sinful  race, 
He   loves   the   church,  his  flock    of 
grace,  [e'en  me, 

He  loves  the  children,  yea,  he   loves 
Who    nought    deserved    but    endless 
misery. 

2  I'll  weep  whene'er  he's  not  to  me 
What  the  most  cordial  friend  can  be  ; 
Do  I  not  always  feel  him  nigh, 
And  his  reviving  grace  enjoy, 
Do  I  not  in  his  sweet  communion  live, 
Nought  else  to  my  poor  soul  can  com- 
fort give. 

Zinzendorf,  1700-60. 

456.  t.  167. 

Konntich  recht  von  Lichen  sagen. 
O  COULD  we  but  love  that  Saviour, 

Who  loves  us  so  ardently, 
As  we  ought,  our  souls  would  ever 

Full  of  joy  and  comfort  be  : 
If  we,  by  his  love  excited, 

Could  ourselves  and  all  forget, 
Then,  with  Jesus  Christ  united, 

We  should  heaven  anticipate. 

2  O  that  Jesus'  love  and  merit 

Filled  our  hearts  both  night  and  day! 
Might  the  unction  of  his  Spirit 

All  our  thoughts  and  actions  sway : 
O  that  we  were  ever  ready 

Cheerfully  to  testify 
How  our  spirit,  soul  and  body 

Do  in  God  our  Saviour  joy. 

Zinzendorf  and  Louise  von  Hayn. 

457.  t.  14. 

TEN  thousand  talents  once  I  owed, 

And  nothing  had  to  pay  ; 
But  Jesus  freed  me  from  the  load, 

And  washed  my  debt  away. 

2  Yet  since  the  Lord  forgave  my  sin, 

And  blotted  out  my  score, 
Much  more  indebted  I  have  been 

Than  e'er  I  was  before. 


3  My  guilt  is  cancelled  quite,  I  know, 
And  full  atonement  made  ; 

But  the  vast  debt  of  love  I  owe 
Can  never  be  repaid. 

4  The  love  I  owe  for  sin  forgiven, 
For  power  to  believe,  [heaven, 

For     present     peace,     and     promised 
No  angel  can  conceive. 

5  That    love   of    thine,    thou    sinners' 

Friend, 
Witness  thy  bleeding  heart ! 
My  little  all  can  ne'er  extend 
To  pay  a  thousandth  part. 

6  Nay  more,  the  poor  returns  I  make 
I  first  from  thee  obtain  ; 

And  'tis  of  grace,  that  thou  wilt  take 
Such  poor  returns  again. 

7  'Tis  well — it  shall  my  glory  be 
(Let  who  will  boast  their  store) 

In  time  and  in  eternity, 

To  owe  thee  more  and  more. 

John  Newton,  1725-1807. 

458.  t.  11. 

HARK,  my  soul,  it  is  the  Lord; 
'Tis  thy  Saviour,  hear  his  word; 
Jesus  speaks,  and  speaks  to  thee, 
"  Say,  poor  sinner,  lov'st  thou  me? 

2  "  I  delivered  thee,  when  bound, 
And  when  bleeding,  healed  thy  wound; 
Sought  thee  wandering,  set  thee  right, 
Turned  thy  darkness  into  light. 

3  "  Can  a  woman's  tender  care 
Cease  towards  the  child  she  bare? 
Yea,  she  may  forgetful  be, 

Yet  will  I  remember  thee. 

4  "  Mine  is  an  unchanging  love, 
Higher  than  the  heights  above, 
Deeper  than  the  depths  beneath, 
Free  and  faithful,  strong  as  death. 

5  "  Thou  shalt  see  my  glory  soon, 
When  the  work  of  grace  is  done, 
Partner  of  my  throne  shalt  be; 
Say,  poor  sinner,  lov'st  thou  me  ?" 

6  Lord,  it  is  my  chief  complaint, 
That  my  love  is  weak  and  faint ; 
Yet  I  love  thee  and  adore, 

O  for  grace  to  love  thee  more  ! 

W.  Cowper,  1 731-1800. 
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459.  t.  14. 

TEACH  me  yet  more  of  thy  blest  ways, 
Thou  slaughtered  Lamb  of  God; 

And  fix  and  root  me  in  the  grace, 
So  dearly  bought  with  blood. 

2  O  tell  me  often  of  each  wound, 
Of  every  grief  and  pain ; 

And  let  my  heart  with  joy  confess, 
From  hence  comes  all  my  gain. 

3  For  thee,  O  may  I  freely  count 
Whate'er  I  have  but  loss  ; 

And  every  name,  and  every  thing, 
Compared  with  thee,  but  dross. 

4  Engrave  this  deeply  on  my  heart, 
That  thou  for  me  wast  slain ; 

Then  shall  I,  in  my  small  degree, 
Return  thy  love  again. 

5  But  who  can  pay  that  mighty  debt, 
Or  equal  love  like  thine? 

My  heart,  by  nature  cold  and  dead, 
To  thankfulness  incline. 

James  Hutton,  1715-95. 

460.  t.  232. 

Herzlich  lieb  hab  ich  dich. 
JESUS,  I  love  thee  fervently, 
Since  thou  upon  the  accursed  tree 

Wast  slain  for  my  transgression"; 
I'm  glad,  and  grateful  tears  bedew 
My  cheeks,  when  I  in  spirit  view 
Thy  death  and  bitter  passion  ; 
This  gives  the  impulse,  Lord,  that  I 
In  truth  can  love  thee  heartily: 
My  love  to  thee  thou  knowest  best, 
But  yet  defective  'tis  confessed ; 
Thou  highest  Good, 
Thy  precious  blood, 
That  cleansing  flood,         [glowed. 
Claims    that    my    love    more    ardent 
F.  W.  Sccbass,  d.  1758. 

461.  *         t.  228. 

Dies  ist  mein  Schmcrz. 
WHAT  causeth  me  to  mourn,  is  this: 
My  warmest  love  not  equal  is 

To  my  heart's  inclination: 
The  more  I  love,  the  more  I  feel 
I  should  far  better  love  thee  still, 

Thou  God  of  my  salvation: 


Grant  me — daily 
More  to  savour — of  thy  favour, 

Grace  and  blessing; 
Thus  my  love  will  be  increasing. 

2  Be  this  henceforth  my  constant  care, 

0  Saviour,  dear  beyond  compare, 
With  all  my  heart  to  love  thee ; 
Thy  word  shall  be  my  daily  guide, 

1  ne'er  will  wander  from  thy  side, 

From  love  I'll  seek  to  please  thee; 
Till  grace — me  place, 
Where  thou,  Saviour,  dwell'st  forever; 

Then  all  sadness 
Shall  be  changed  to  joy  and  gladness. 
J.  Heermann,  1 585-1 64 7. 

462.  t.  22. 

I  LOVE  the  Lord  who  died  for  me, 
I  love  his  grace  divine  and  free; 

1  love  the  Scriptures,  there  I  read, 
Christ  loved  me,  and  for  me  bled. 

2  I  love  his  tears  and  sufferings  great, 
I  love  his  precious  bloody  sweat, 

I  love  his  blood  ;  were  that  not  spilt, 
I  could  not  have  been  freed  from  guilt. 

3  I  love  to  hear  that  he  was  slain, 
I  love  his  every  grief  and  pain, 

I  love  to  meditate  by  faith 
Upon  his  meritorious  death. 

4  I  love  Mount  Calvary,  where  his  love 
Stronger  than  death  itself  did  prove; 

I  love  to  walk  his  dolorous  way, 
I  love  the  grave  where  Jesus  lay. 

5  I  love  the  garden  where  he  cried, 
I  love  Mount  Olivet  beside, 
There  he  ascended  up  on  high, 
And  captive  led  captivity. 

6  I  love  to  think  the  time  will  come 
When  I  shall  be  with  him  at  home, 
And  praise  him  in  eternity: 

Then  shall  my  love  completed  be. 

John  Cennich,  1718-55. 

463.  t.  14. 

WE  love  thee,  Lord,  yet  not  alone 
Because  thy  bounteous  hand 

Showers  down   its  rich   and  ceaseless 
On  ocean  and  on  land;  (^gifts 
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'Tis  not  alone  because  thy  names 
Of  wisdom,  power  and  love, 

Are  written  on  the  earth  beneath, 
The  glorious  skies  above. 

2  We  love  thee,  Lord,  because,  when  we 
Had  erred  and  gone  astray, 

Thou  didst  recall  our  wandering  souls 
Into  the  heavenward  way; 

When  helpless,  hopeless,  we  were  lost 
In  sin  and  sorrow's  night, 


A  guiding  ray  was  granted  us 

From  thy  pure  fount  of  light ; 
3  Because,  O  Lord,  thou  lovedst  us 

With  everlasting  love ; 
Because  thy  Son  came  down  to  die, 

That  we  might  live  above  ; 
Because,  when  we  were  heirs  of  wrath, 

Thou  gavest  hopes  of  heaven  ; 
Yes  ;   much  we  love,   who  much  have 
sinned, 

And  much  have  been  forgiven. 

Julia  Anne  Elliott,  d.  1841. 


XXI.     BROTHERLY    LOVE    AND    UNION    OF 

SPIRIT. 


464. 


T.   14. 


THE  glorious  universe  around, 
The  heavens  with  all  their  train, 

Sun,  moon  and  stars  are  firmly  bound 
In  one  mysterious  chain. 

2  God  in  creation  thus  displays 
His  wisdom  and  his  might, 

While  all  his  works  with  all  his  ways 
Harmoniously  unite. 

3  In  one  fraternal  bond  of  love, 
One  fellowship  of  mind, 

The  saints  below  and  saints  above 
Their  bliss  and  glory  find. 

4  Here,  in  their  house  of  pilgrimage, 
Thy  statutes  are  their  song ; 

There,  through  one  bright  eternal  age, 
Thy  praises  they  prolong. 

5  Lord,  may  our  union  form  a  part 
Of  that  thrice  happy  whole, 

Derive  its  pulse  from  thee,  the  heart, 
Its  life  from  thee,  the  soul. 

%  Montgomery,  1771-1854. 

465.  t.  32. 

Schau  wie  lieblich  und  gut. 
HOW   good   it   is,    how   pleasant    to 

behold  [Shepherd's  fold, 

The    favoured     sheep     of     our    good 
Obeying  him,  in  love  and  knowledge 

grow,  [woe. 

Each  sharing  in  the  other's  weal  and 


2  Fulness  of  grace  in  him,  the  Head, 

abounds ;  [redounds ; 

Hence  every  blessing  to  his  church 
He  dwells  with  us,  and  by  his  Spirit's 

light 
lo  love  each  other  teaches  us  aright. 

3  His  precious  word  like  plenteous  dew 

descends, 
And  fructifying  power  its  fall  attends; 
Unto  the  soul  refreshment  it  supplies, 
And  to  salvation  makes  us  truly  wise. 

4  When    love    unfeigned    our  actions 

truly  show,  [bestow  ; 

The  God  of  peace  his  blessing  will 
O   Lord,  unite    thy    church  for  Jesus' 

sake,  [take. 

And  bless  what  in  thy  name  we  under- 
ill.  Czerwenha,  1521-69. 

466.  t.  11. 

JESUS,  all  our  souls  inspire, 
Fill  us  with  love's  sacred  fire  ; 
Thus  will  all  in  us  perceive, 
That  we  in  thy  name  believe. 

2  May  it  to  the  world  appear, 
That  we  thy  disciples  are, 
By  our  loving  mutually, 
By  our  being  one  in  thee. 

F.  W.  Foster,  1760-1835. 
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467.  T.  22. 

O  JESUS,  may  thy  flock  increase 
In  mutual  love  and  perfect  peace ; 
In  harmony,  with  fervent  zeal, 
Serve  thee,  and  do  thy  holy  will. 

2  Lord,  grant  us  a  forgiving  mind, 
To  patience  and  to  peace  inclined, 
That  we  may  with  each  other  bear  ; 
To  cherish  love  be  all  our  care. 

3  Tender  compassion  may  we  show, 
Share  in  each  other's  weal  and  woe, 
Rejoice  with  those  that  do  rejoice, 
And  with  the  weeping  sympathize. 

4  At  all  times  may  we  ready  be, 
Yea,  even  in  deep  poverty, 
The  wants  of  others  to  relieve,  [grieve. 
And   soothe    and   comfort   them    that 

5  And  be1  it  our  concern,  to  seek 
In  nothing  to  offend  the  weak, 
To  bear  with  their  infirmities, 
And  others,  not  ourselves,  to  please. 

6  Grant  us  in  meekness  to  reclaim 
Those    who    have  been   in   aught   to 

blame, 
Mindful  that  we,  as  well  as  they, 
Are  liable  from  thee  to  stray. 

7  May  we,  though  gifts  be  manifold, 
As  members  of  one  body,  hold 
One  doctrine,  and  be  ever  led 
By  thee,  our  Master,  Lord  and  Head. 

Various. 

468.  t.  i4. 

LORD,  whehast  taught  to  us  on  earth 

This  lesson  from  above, 
That  all  our  works  are  nothing  worth. 

Unless  they  spring  from  love  ; 
Send  down  thy  spirit  from  on  high, 
.  And  pour  in  all  our  hearts 
That  precious  gift  of  charity, 

Which  peace  and  joy  imparts  ; 
2  The  healing  balm^the  holy  oil, 

Which  calms  the  waves  of  strife, 
The  drop  which  sweetens  every  toil, 

The  breath  of  our  new  life. 
Without  this  blessed  bond  of  peace 

God  counts  the  living  dead  : 
O  heavenly  Father,  grant  us  this, 

Through  Christ,  the  living  Head, 


3  Let  all  who  love  the  Lord  join  hands 

To  aid  the  common  good, 
And  knit  more  close  the  sacred  bands 

Of  Christian  brotherhood. 
Make  all  thy  pastors  one,  O  Lord, 

In  heart,  in  mind,  in  speech, 
That  they  may  set  forth  thy  pure  word, 

And  live  the  life  they  preach. 

R.  Massie,  b.  iSoo. 

469.  t.  i4. 

O  LET  thy  love  our  hearts  constrain, 

Jesus,  thou  God  of  love ; 
The  bond  of  peace  let  us  maintain  ; 

All  discord  far  remove. 

2  Us  into  closest  union  draw, 
And  in  our  inward  parts 

Write  thou  indelibly  thy  law  ; 
Let  love  pervade  our  hearts. 

3  Who  would  not  now  pursue  the  way, 
Where  Jesus'  footsteps  shine  ? 

Who  would  not  own  the  pleasing  sway 
Of  charity  divine  ? 

4  United  firmly  by  thy  grace, 
We  shall  thy  followers  prove  ; 

The  frowning  world  must  then  confess: 
"  See  how  these  Christians  love." 

Ch.  Wesley,  1708-88. 

470.  t.  11. 

CHERISH  us  with  kindest  care, 
Jesus,  we  thy  brethren  are, 
Of  thy  flesh  and  of  thy  bone  ; 
To  the  end,  O  love  thine  own. 

2  As  our  Head  us  move  and  guide, 
Divers  gifts  to  each  divide  ; 
Placed  according  to  thy  will, 

Let  us  all  thy  mind  fulfil. 

3  Sweetly  may  we  all  agree, 
Useful  to  each  other  be  ; 
Each  the  other's  burden  bear, 
In  his  weal  and  woe  take  share. 

4  If  one  member  honoured  be, 
All  rejoice  most  heartily  ; 

If  one  suffer,  all  a  part 

Bear  with  sympathizing  heart. 

5  Closely  joined  to  thee  our  Head, 
Nourished  by  thee  and  fed, 

Let  us  daily  growth  receive, 
And  with  thee  in  union  live. 

Ch.  Wesley,  170S-88. 
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471.  T.  14. 

BLEST  Saviour,  on  my  soul  impress 

The  image  of  thy  mind, 
To  bear  my  brother's  waywardness, 

Long-suffer,  and  be  kind. 

2  'Tis  hard  to  bear  the  look  unkind, 
The  word  that  causeth  pain, 

Where  nature's  closest  ties  should  bind, 
And  love  alone  obtain. 

3  Yet,  when  I  think  what  patient  care 
My  Lord  extends  to  me, 

Shall  I  not  with  my  brother  bear, 
And  that  right  lovingly  ? 

4  O  yes — what  wrong  to  me  is  done, 
By  brother,  friend,  or  foe, 

1  leave  it  in  thine  hand  alone, 
And  'ncath  thine  hand  lie  low. 

J.  A.  La  Trobc,  1798-187S. 

472.  t.  11. 

JESUS,  Lord,  we  look  to  thee, 
Let  us  in  thy  name  agree  ; 
Thou  who  art  the  Prince  of  peace, 
Bid  contention  ever  cease. 

2  By  thy  reconciling  love 
Every  stumbling-block  remove; 
Lord,  us  all  in  thee  unite, 

To  enjoy  thy  saving  light. 

3  Make  us  all  one  heart  and  mind, 
Courteous,  merciful,  and  kind, 
Lowly,  meek  in  thought  and  word, 
As  thou  wast  on  earth,  O  Lord. 

4  Let  us  for  each  other  care, 
Each  the  other's  burden  bear; 
In  our  conduct  patterns  be 
Of  unfeigned  humility. 

Ch.  Wesley,  1708-88. 

473.  t.  155. 

Keine  Liebe  in  der  Welt. 
NEVER  yet  hath  in  this  world 
Love  that  highest  pitch  attained, 

Though  unfeigned, 
That  it  could  compared  be, 

In  degree, 
To  that  love  which  our  Creator 
Showed  unto  his  rebel  creature, 

While  as  yet  his  enemy. 


2  Brethren,  would  you  please  the  Lord? 
Copy  then  in  your  behaviour 

Christ  your  Saviour; 
That  you're  his,  the  world  will  own 

Then  alone, 
When,  preferring  each  his  brother, 
You  show  love  to  one  another : 

Thus  are  his  disciples  known. 

Zinzendorf,  1700-60. 

474.  t.  167. 

Hcrz  und  Hcrz  vercint  zusammen. 
Part  I. 

CHRISTIAN  hearts,  in  love  united, 

Seek  alone  in  Jesus  rest ; 
Has  he  not  your  love  excited  ? 

Then  let  love  inspire  each  breast ; 
Members — on  our  Head  depending, 

Lights — reflecting  him  our  Sun, 
Brethren — his  commands  attending, 

We  in  him,  our  Lord,  are  one. 

2  Come  then,  come,  O  flock  of  Jesus, 
Covenant  with  him  anew  ; 

Unto  him,  who  conquered  for  us, 
Pledge  we  love  and  service  true  ; 

And  should  our  love's  union  holy 
Firmly  linked  no  more  remain, 

Wait  ye  at  his  footstool  lowly, 
Till  he  draw  it  close  again. 

3  O  what  boundless  love  did  Jesus 
To  his  enemies  display  ; 

May  his  holy  pattern  te?.ch  us, 
How  love  ought  to  bear  the  sway. 

O  that  we,  his  steps  to  follow, 
'Midst  affliction,  scorn  and  spite, 

And  his  sacred  name  to  hallow, 
Did  each  other  more  excite  ; 

4  Then  the  souls  he  joined  together 
Will,  according  to  his  prayer, 

Be  accepted  of  his  Father, 

And  his  kind  protection  share  : 

As  thou  art  with  him  united, 
Lord,  may  we  be  one  in  thee, 

And,  by  genuine  love  excited, 
Serve  each  other  willingly. 
9  * 
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Part  II.  t.  167. 

5  Grant,  Lord,  that  with  thy  direction, 
"  Love  each  other,"  we  comply, 

Aiming  with  unfeigned  affection 

Thy  love  to  exemplify  : 
Let  our  mutual  love  be  glowing ; 

Thus  will  all  men  plainly  see, 
That  we,  as  on  one  stem  growing, 

Living  branches  are  in  thee. 

6  O  that  such  may  be  our  union, 
As  thine  with  the  Father  is, 

And  not  one  of  our  communion 
E'er  forsake  the  path  of  bliss  : 

May  our  light 'fore  men  with  brightness, 
From  thy  light  reflected,  shine  ; 

Thus  the  world  will  bear  us  witness, 
That  we,  Lord,  are  truly  thine. 

Zinzendorf,  1700-60. 

475.  t.  22. 

O  dass  er  dies  sein  Testament. 
O  THAT  we  all  could  quite  fulfil 
Our  Saviour's  testament  and  will : 
To  love  each  other  we  desire ; 
Come,  sacred  Love,  our  hearts  inspire. 

2  We  join  together  heart  and  hand, 
To  walk  towards  the  promised  land;. 
For  his  appearance  may  with  care 
Each  member  day  and  night  prepare. 

3  Till  we  the  Lord  our  righteousness 
Shall  see  in  glory  face  to  face, 

The  bond  of  peace  may  we  maintain, 
And  one  with  him,  our  Lord,  remain. 
Chr.  Gregor  and  Louise  von  Hayn, 

476.  t.  205. 

COME,  and  let  us  sweetly  join 
Christ  to  praise  in  hymns  divine  ! 
Give  we  all,  with  one  accord, 
Glory  to  our  common  Lord; 
Hands,  and  hearts,vand  voice;  raise  ; 
Sing  as  in  the  ancient  days; 
Antedate  the  joys  above, 
Celebrate  the  feast  of  love. 
2  Jesus,  we  thy  promise  claim, 
We  are  met  in  thy  great  name ; 
In  the  midst  do  thou  appear, 
Manifest  thy  presence  here ! 


Sanctify  us,  Lord,  and  bless, 
Breathe  thy  Spirit,  give  thy  peace. 
Thou  thyself  within  us  move, 
Make  our  feast  a  feast  of  love. 

3  While  we  walk  with  God  in  light, 
God  our  hearts  doth  still  unite; 
Dearest  fellowship  we  prove, 
Fellowship  in  Jesus'  love: 
Sweetly  each,  with  each  combined, 
In  the  bonds  of  duty  joined, 
Feels  the  cleansing  blood  applied, 
Daily  feels  that  Christ  hath  died. 

Ch.  Wesley,  1708-8S. 

477.  t.  14. 

Die  Liebcsharmonie  ist  schon. 
HOW  pleasant  is  love's  harmony, 

When  brethren  truly  dwell 
Together  in  heart's  unity, 

And  cordial  friendship  feel. 

2  Lord  Jesus,  in  that  very  night, 
Ere  thou  didst  bleed  and  die, 

Thou  didst  with  thy  disciples  urge 
Love's  ever- sacred  tie. 

3  Remind  thy  little  flock,  too  apt 
Among  themselves  to  jar, 

That  all  thy  members'  unity 
Was  e'en  thy  dying  care. 

4  May  we  this  testament  fulfil, 
One  mind  and  spirit  be, 

And  love  with  unremitting  zeal 
Each  other  fervently. 

Various. 


478, 


T.   14. 


HOW  sweet,  how  heavenly  is  the  sight, 
When  those,  who  love  the  Lord, 

In  one  another's  peace  delight, 
And  so  fulfil  his  word  ; 

2  When  each  can  feel  his  brother's  sigh, 
And  with  him  bear  a  part ; 

When  sorrow  flows  from  eye  to  eye, 
And  joy  from  heart  to  heart ; 

3  When,    free  from   envy,   scorn  and 
Our  wishes  all  above,  [pride, 

Each  can  a  brother's  failings  hide, 
And  show  a  brother's  love  ; 
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4  When  love,  in  one  delightful  stream, 
Through  every  bosom  Hows; 

When  union  sweet,  and  true  esteem, 
In  every  action  glows. 

5  Love  is  the  golden  chain  that  binds 
The  happy  souls  above ; 

And  he's  an  heir  of  heaven  that  finds 
His  spirit  filled  with  love. 

Joseph  Swain,  1761-96. 

479.  t.  582. 

BLEST  is  the  tie  that  binds 
Our  hearts  in  christian  love; 

The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 

2  Before  our  Father's  throne 
We  pour  our  ardent  prayers ; 

Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one, 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 

3  We  share  our  mutual  woes; 
Our  mutual  burdens  bear  ; 

And  often  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathizing-  tear. 

4  From  sorrow,  toil  and  pain, 
And  sin,  we  shall  be  free; 

And  perfect  love  and  friendship  reign 
Through  all  eternity. 

John  Fawcett,  1739-1817. 

480.  t.  147. 

Holdseligs  Gotteslamm ! 
JEHOVAH,  holy  Lamb, 

Thou  who  our  hearts  hast  fired 

With  love,  by  thee  inspired, 
We  praise  thy  saving  name : 

Thou  wilt  all  discord  banish ; 

Envy  and  strife  must  vanish 
Before  that  sacred  flame, 
Jehovah,  holy  Lamb. 

2  How  fast  can  love-cords  bind: 
Thou  by  thy  love  hast  bound  us, 
E'er  since  thy  mercy  found  us, 

Thou  Shepherd  ever  kind  : 
O  let  us  taste  thy  favour, 
And  thy  rich  bounty  savour: 

We're  closely  to  thee  joined; 

How  fast  can  love -cords  bind. 

3  O  boundless  love  and  grace; 
When  we  shall  sing  Christ's  praises 
Above  in  heavenly  places, 

Our  voice  we'll  higher  raise: 


As  Shepherd  he  will  feed  us, 
Support,  protect  and  lead  us, 

Till  we  shall  see  his  face; 

O  boundless  love  and  grace. 

4  The  holy  elders  meet, 

Who  'fore  the  throne  adore  him, 

Cast  down  their  crowns  before  him, 
In  worship  at  his  feet. 

We  bend  too  in  prostration, 

And  join  their  adoration, 
And,  as  on  earth  we  meet, 
The  elders'  strain  repeat. 

5  Thanks,  wisdom,  majesty, 
His  ransomed  congregation 
Brings  to  him  for  salvation, 

And  for  love's  unity  : 

The  Lamb  who  did  deliver 
Our  souls,  be  praised  forever; 

Blessing  and  honour  be 

To  him  eternally. 

G.  Arnold,  1666-1714. 

481.  t.  165. 

GRANT  me,  Lord,  in  all  conditions 

Firmly  to  adhere  to  thee; 
And,  'midst  all  the  exhibitions 

Of  thy  boundless  love  to  me, 
To  let  my  poor  neighbour  share 
In  my  plenty  and  my  prayer: 
By  thy  love  to  me  imparted 
Make  me  always  tender-hearted. 

2  In  the  lonely  house  of  mourning, 

Through  thy  weeping  family, 
Comfort,  medicine,  meat  and  clothing, 

May  I  minister  to  thee: 
May  I  calm  the  orphan's  fears, 
Change  for  songs  the  widow's  tears, 
And  the  captive's  gloom  and  sadness 
Turn  to  light  and  joy  and  gladness. 

D.  Denicke  and  T.  Bird. 

482.  t.  39. 

WHAT    brought    us    together,    what 

joined  our  hearts? 
The   pardon   which  Jesus,  our   High- 

priest,  imparts: 
'Tis  this  which  cements  the  disciples  of 

Christ, 
Who  are  into  one  by  the  Spirit  baptized. 
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2  Is  this  our  high  calling,  harmonious 
to  dwell, 

!    And    thus   in   sweet  concert   Christ's 

praises  to  tell, 
In  peace  and  blest  union  our  moments 

to  spend,  [Friend? 

And  live  in  communion  with  Jesus  our 

3  O  yes,  having  found  in  the  Lord  our 
delight,  [night ; 

He  is  our  chief  object  by  day  and  by 
This  knits  us  together,  no  longer  we 

roam , 
We  all  have  one  Father,  and  heaven  is 

our  home. 

L.  E.  Schlicht,  1714-69. 

483.  t.  159. 

WHEN  brethren  dwell  in  unity 
In  Jesus'  ransomed  fold, 


Joined  by  love's  ever-sacred  tie, 

Tis  pleasant  to  behold: 

Like  precious  ointment  on  the  head, 

Or  dew  upon  Mount  Hermon  shed; 

'Tis  there  the  blessing  he  commands, 

E'en  life  which  never  ends. 

F.  W.  Foster,  1760-1835. 


484. 


t.  159. 


WE  in  one  covenant  are  joined, 

And  one  in  Jesus  are; 
With  voices  and  with  hearts  combined, 

His  praise  we  will  declare: 
In  doctrine  and  in  practice  one, 
We'll  love  and  serve  the  Lord  alone; 
With  one  accord  sound  forth  his  praise, 

Till  we  shall  see  his  face. 

J.  Sivertner,  174C-1813. 


XXII.    FOLLOWING  JESUS,  AND  BEARING  HIS 

REPROACH. 


485.  t.  68. 

Jcsu !  geh  voran. 

JESUS,  day  by  day 

Guide  us  on  our  way ; 
We  will  follow,  not  delaying, 
Faithfully  thy  call  obeying; 

Lead  us  by  thy  hand 

To  our  fatherland. 

2  Should  the  path  us  grieve, 
Thee  we'll  never  leave; 

Lord,  in  days  of  greatest  sadness, 
Let  us  bear  our  cross  with  gladness  ; 

Trials  mark  the  road 

Leading  home  to  God. 

3  Is  it  own  hearts'  care 
Which  we  have  to  bear, 

Or  do  others'  griefs  distress  us, 
Lord,  with  meekness,  patience,  bless 

Keep  before  our  eyes  [us ; 

Heaven's  glorious  prize. 

4  All  our  steps  attend, 
Guide  us  to  the  end  ; 

Should  the  way  be  rough  and  dreary, 
Writh  thy  strength  support  the  weary  ; 

When  our  race  is  o'er, 

Open,  Lord,  thy  door. 

Zinzendorf,  1700-60. 


486, 


T.   II 


Stilles  Lamm  und  Friedefurst. 

HOLY  Lamb,  and  Prince  of  peace, 
Hear  my  soul  implore  thy  grace  ; 
Grant  that  my  behaviour  may 
Meekness,  such  as  thine,  display. 

2  O  that  I  may  faithfully 
To  thy  voice  obedient  be ; 
Valiant,  steadfast,  may  my  love 
In  the  hardest  trials  prove. 

3  Keep  thou  me,  a  feeble  child, 
Sober,  watchful,  undefiled  ; 
That  where'er  thy  steps  I  see, 
Simply  I  may  follow  thee. 

4  Thou  the  great  victorious  Lamb, 
Who  all  hosts  of  hell  o'ercame, 
Grant  that  by  thy  blood  I  may 
Conqueror  be  till  thy  great  day. 

5  When  thou  shalt  on  Zion  stand, 
May  I  be  at  thy  right  hand, 
Clothed  in  the  glorious  dress 

Of  thy  spotless  righteousness. 

Chr.  F.  Richter,  1676-1711. 
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487.  T.  II. 

CHILDREN  of  the  heavenly  King, 
As  ye  journey,  sweetly  sing  ; 
Sing  your  Saviour's  worthy  praise, 
Glorious_in  his  works  and  ways. 

2  We  are  travelling  home  to  God, 
In  the  way  the  fathers  trod  ; 
They,  are  happy  now  ;  and  we 
Soon  their  happiness  shall  see. 

3  O  ye  banished  seed,  be  glad  ! 
Christ  our  Advocate  is  made  ; 
Us  to  save,  our  flesh  assumes  ; 
Brother  to  our  souls  becomes. 

4  Shout,  ye  little  flock,  and  blest ; 
You  on  Jesus'  throne  shall  rest ; 
There  your  seat  is  now  prepared, 
There  your  kingdom  and  reward. 

5  Lift  your  eyes,  ye  sons  of  light, 
Zion's  city  is  in  sight ; 

There  our  endless  home  shall  be, 
There  our  Lord  we  soon  shall  see. 

6  Fear  not,  brethren  ;  joyful  stand 
On  the  borders  of  your  land  ; 
Jesus  Christ,  your  Father's  Son, 
Bids  you  undismayed  go  on. 

7  Lord,  obediently  we  go, 
Gladly  leaving  all  below : 
Only  thou  our  Leader  be, 
And  we  still  will  follow  thee. 

John  Cennich,  1718-55. 

488.  t.  575. 

O  TELL  me  no  more 
Of  this  world's  vain  store  ;         [o'er. 
The  time  for  such  trifles  with  me  now  is 

2  A  country  I've  found, 

Where  true  joys  abound  ;     [ground. 
To  dwell  I'm  determined  on  that  happy 

3  The  souls  that  believe 

In  paradise  live  ;  [ceive. 

And  me  in  that  number  will  Jesus  re- 

4  My  soul,  don't  delay, 

He  calls  thee  away  ;  [glad  day. 

Rise,  follow  thy  Saviour,  and  bless  the 

5  No  mortal  doth  know 
What  he  can  bestow, 

What  light,  strength  and  comfort ;  go, 
follow  him,  go. 


6  Lo,  onward  I  move, 
And,  but  Christ  above, 

None  guesses  how  wondrous  my  jour- 
ney shall  prove. 

7  Perhaps,  with  the  aim 

To  honour  his  name,  [I  am. 

1  may  do  some  service,  poor  dust  though 

8  Yet  this  is  confessed, 

I  count  it  most  blest,  [rest. 

As  at  the  beginning,  in  him    to   find 

9  And  when  I'm  to  die, 

Receive  me,  I'll  cry,  [why. 

For  Jesus  hath  loved  me,  I  cannot  tell 

10  But  this  I  do  find, 

We  two  are  so  joined,  [behind. 

He'll  not  live  in  glory  and  leave  me 

1 1  Lo,  this  is  the  race 
I'm  running  through  grace 

Henceforth,    till   admitted   to  see  my 
Lord's  face. 

John  Gambold,  1711-71. 

489.  t.  22. 

Wir  sind  dein  Eigenthum,  0  Lamm. 
LORD  Jesus,  'tis  with  us  thy  aim, 

That  soul  and  body  should  be  thine; 

O  take  our  hearts,  and  us  incline 
To  be  devoted  to  thy  name. 

2  What  love   can  be  compared  with 

thine  ? 
Who  hath  to  us  so  just  a  claim 
As  thou,  who  didst  our  souls  redeem, 
And  for  us  leave  thy  throne  divine  ? 

3  A  subject  I  of  Christ  my  King; 
And  though  I  poor  and  helpless  be, 
Yet  all  around  shall  plainly  see, 

My  Saviour  is  my  everything. 

4  My  King,  thy  noble  statutes  write 
Upon  the  table  of  my  heart; 

Thy  grace  and  truth  to  me  impart, 
And  let  thy  law  be  my  delight. 

Zinzcndoyf,  1700-60. 

490.  t.  14. 

LORD,  as  to  thy  dear  cross  we  flee, 

And  plead  to  be  forgiven, 
So  let  thy  life  our  pattern  be, 

And  form  our  souls  for  heaven. 


FOLLOWING   JESUS. 


2  Help  us,  through  good  report  and  ill, 
Our  daily  cross  to  bear ; 

Like  thee,  to  do  our  Father's  will, 
Our  brethren's  griefs  to  share. 

3  Let  grace  our  selfishness  expel, 
Our  earthliness  refine; 

And  kindness  in  our  bosoms  dwell, 
As  free  and  true  as  thine. 

4  If  joy  shall  at  thy  bidding  fly, 
And  grief's  dark  day  come  on, 

We,  in  our  turn,  would  meekly  cry, 
"  Father,  thy  will  be  done  !" 

5  Should  friends  misjudge,  or  foes  de- 
Or  brethren  faithless  prove,      [fame, 

Then,  like  thine  own,  be  all  our  aim 
To  conquer  them  by  love. 

6  Kept  peaceful  in  the  midst  of  strife, 
Forgiving,  and  forgiven, 

O  may  we  lead  the  pilgrim's  life, 
And  follow  thee  to  heaven  ! 

J.  H.  Gurney,  1802-62. 

491.  t.  269. 

Ko7rou  rs  icai  Ka/narov. 
ART  thou  weary,  art  thou  languid, 

Art  thou  sore  distrest  ?     [coming, 
"  Come    to    Me,"   saith    One,    "  and 
Be  at  rest!" 

2  Hath  he  marks  to  lead  me  to  him, 

If  he  be  my  guide  ? 
"In  his   feet  and  hands  are  wound- 
And  his  side."  [prints, 

3  Hath  he  diadem,  as  monarch, 

That  his  brow  adorns  ? 

"  Yea,  a  crown  in  very  surety, 

But  of  thorns  !"  • 

4  If  I  find  him,  if  I  follow, 

What  his  guerdon  here  ? 
"  Many  a  sorrow,  many  a  labour, 
Many  a  tear.'/ 

5  If  I  still  hold  closely  to  him, 

What  hath  he  at  last  ? 
11  Sorrow  vanquished,  labour  ended, 
Jordan  passed  !" 

6  If  I  ask  him  to  receive  me, 

Will  he  say  me  nay  ? 
"  Not  till  earth,  and  not  till  heaven 
Pass  away." 


7   Finding,  following,  keeping,  strug- 
Is  he  sure  to  bless  ?  [gfmgi 

"  Prophets,  saints,  apostles,  martyrs, 
Answer,  Yes." 

Stephen  the  Sabaite,  725-794 
(tr.  7.  M.  Neale). 

492.  t.  14. 

WHEN  any  turn  from  Zion's  way, 

(Alas,  what  numbers  do,) 
Methinks  I  hear  my  Saviour  say, 

"  Wilt  thou  forsake  me  too?" 

2  O  Lord,  with  such  a  heart  as  mine, 
Unless  thou  hold  me  fast, 

I  feel  I  must,  I  shall  decline, 
And  prove  like  them  at  last. 

3  Yet  thou  alone  hast  power,  I  know, 
To  save  a  wretch  like  me : 

To  whom,  or  whither  could  I  go, 
If  I  should  turn  from  thee? 

4  Beyond  a  doubt,  I  rest  assured 
Thou  art  the  Christ  of  God, 

Who  hast  eternal  life  secured 
By  promise  and  by  blood. 

5  The  help  of  men  and  angels  joined 
Could  never  reach  my  case ; 

Nor  can  I  hope  relief  to  find, 
But  in  thy  boundless  grace. 

6  No  voice  but  thine  can  give  me  rest, 
And  bid  my  fears  depart: 

No  love  but  thine  can  make  me  blest, 
And  satisfy  my  heart. 

7  What    anguish    has    that   question 
If  I  will  also  go  ?  [stirred, 

Yet,  Lord,  relying  on  thy  word, 
I  humbly  answer,  No. 

John  Newton,  1 725-1 807. 

493.  t.  151. 

GO  forward,  Christian  soldier  ! 

Beneath  his  banner  true: 
The  Lord  himself,  thy  Leader, 

Shall  all  thy  foes  subdue. 
His  love  foretells  thy  trials; 

He  knows  thine  hourly  need; 
He  can  with  bread  of  heaven 

Thy  fainting  spirit  feed. 


FOLLOWING   JESUS. 


2  Go  forward,  Christian  soldier! 
Fear  not  the  secret  foe ; 

Far  more  o'er  thee  are  watching 
Than  human  eyes  can  know: 

Trust  only  Christ,  thy  Captain  ; 
Cease  not  to  watch  and  pray ; 

Heed  not  the  treacherous  voices 
That  lure  thy  soul  astray. 

3  Go  forward,  Christian  soldier  ! 
Xor  dream  of  peaceful  rest, 

Till  Satan's  host  is  vanquished, 
And  heaven  is  all  possessed; 

Till  Christ  himself  shall  call  thee 
To  lay  thine  armour  by, 

And  wear  in  endless  glory 
The  crown  of  victory. 

4  Go  forward,  Christian  soldier  ! 
Fear  not  the  gathering  night : 

The  Lord  has  been  thy  shelter, 
The  Lord  will  be  thy  light. 

When  morn  his  face  revealeth, 
Thy  dangers  all  are  past : 

O  pray  that  faith  and  patience 
May  keep  thee  to  the  last ! 

Lawrence  Tuttictt,  b.  1825. 

494.  t.  582. 

SOLDIERS  of  Christ,  arise, 
And  put  your  armour  on,  [plies 

Strong  in  the  strength  which  God  sup- 
Through  his  eternal  Son. 

2  Strong  in  the  Lord  of  Hosts, 
And  in  his  mighty  power  : 

Who  in  the  strength  of  Jesus  trusts 
Is  more  than  conqueror. 

3  Stand,  then,  in  his  great  might, 
With  all  his  strength  endued  ; 

And  take,  to  arm  you  for  the  fight, 
The  panoply  of  God. 

4  To  keep  your  armour  bright, 
Attend  with  constant  care, 

Still  walking  in  your  Captain's  sight, 
And  watching  unto  prayer. 

5  From  strength  to  strength  go  on, 
Wrestle,  and  fight,  and  pray, 

Tread  all  the  powers  of  darkness  down, 
And  win  the  well -fought  day. 


(>  That,  having  all  things  done, 
And  safe  through  conflict  past, 
Ye  may  o'ercome  through  Christ  alone, 
And  perfect  stand  at  last. 

Ch.  We  shy,  170S-SS. 

495.  t.  11. 

OFT  in  danger,  oft  in  woe, 
Onward,  Christians,  onward  go  : 
Fight  the  fight,  maintain  the  strife, 
Strengthened  with  the  bread  of  life. 

2  Onward,  Christians,  onward  go, 
Join  the  war,  and  face  the  foe  : 
Will  ye  flee  in  danger's  hour? 
Know  ye  not  your  Captain's  power? 

3  Let  your  drooping  hearts  be  glad  : 
March  in  heavenly  armour  clad  : 
Fight,  nor  think  the  battle  long, 
Victory  soon  shall  tune  your  song. 

4  Let  not  sorrow  dim  your  eye, 
Soon  shall  every  tear  be  dry  ; 
Let  not  fears  your  course  impede, 
Great  your  strength  if  great  your  need. 

5  Onward  then  in  battle  move, 
More  than  conquerors  ye  shall  prove; 
Though  opposed  by  many  a  foe, 
Christian  soldiers,  onward  go. 

H.  Kirhe  White,  1785-1806  (and 
Fanny  F.  Maitland). 

496.  t.  83. 

0  da  Seelcnbr'dutigam  ! 

JESUS  Christ,  thou  Leading-star, 
Thy  great  name  we  praise  &  hallow: 

From  believers  be  it  far 
Any  other  guide  to  follow  : 

Thou,  Lord,  if  we  walk  in  light, 

Wilt  direct  our  steps  aright. 

2  Christians  are  not  here  below 

To  enjoy  earth's  transient  treasure  : 

After  Christ  they're  called  to  go, 

His  reproach  they  count  a  pleasure  ; 

Under  manifold  distress, 

Through  the  narrow  gate  they  press. 
Zinzendorf,  1700-60. 


FOLLOWING  JESUS. 


497.  t.  90. 

Mir  nach,  spricht  Christus  wiser  Held. 

11  MY  yoke,"  saith  Christ,  "  upon  you 
Serve  me  amidst  oppression  ;   [take, 

The  world  and  all  its  joys  forsake, 
And  shun  no  tribulation  : 

Come,  follow  me,  and  humbly  bear 

My  cross,  and  in  my  suffering  share." 

2  Then  let  us  follow  Christ  our  Lord, 
Both  soul  and  body  offering, 

Be  cheerfully,  with  one  accord, 
Partakers  of  his  suffering ; 

For  they  who  show  true  faithfulness 

Shall  gain  a  rich  reward  of  grace. 

J.  Angelas,  1624-77. 


498. 


T.   14. 


THE  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war, 

A  kingly  crown  to  gain  ; 
His  blood-red  banner  streams  afar  : 

Who  follows  in  his  train  ? 

2  Who  best  can  drink  his  cup  of  woe, 
Triumphant  over  pain, 

Who  patient  bears  his  cross  below, 
He  follows  in  his  train. 

3  The  martyr,  first,  whose  eagle  eye 
Could  pierce  beyond  the  grave  : 

Who  saw  his  Master  in  the  sky 
And  called  on  him  to  save. 

4  Like  him,  with  pardon  on  his  tongue, 
In  midst  of  mortal  pain, 

He  prayed  for  them  that  did  the  wrong : 
Who  follows  in  his  tFain  ? 

5  A  glorious  band,  the  chosen  few, 
On  whom  the  Spirit  came  :      [knew, 

Twelve  valiant  saints,  their  hope  they 
And  mocked  the  cross  and  flame. 

6  They  met   the   tyrant's  brandished 
The  lion's  gory  mane  ;  [steel, 

They  bowed  their  necks  the  death   to 
Who  follows  in  their  train  ?       [feel  : 

7  A  noble  army,  men  and  boys, 
The  matron  and  the  maid, 

Around  the  Saviour's  throne  rejoice, 
In  robes  of  light  arrayed. 


8  They  climbed   the  steep   ascent   of 
heaven, 
Through  peril,  toil,  and  pain  ; 
O  God,  to  us  may  grace  be  given 
To  follow  in  their  train  ! 

Reginald  Heber,  1 783-1 826. 

499.  t.  22. 

HOW  shall  I  follow  him  I  serve? 

How  shall  I  copy  him  I  love  ? 
Nor  from  those  blessed  footsteps  swerve, 

Which  lead  me  to  his  seat  above? 

2  Privations,  sorrows,  bitter  scorn, 
The  life  of  toil,  the  mean  abode, 

The  faithless  kiss,  the  crown  of  thorn, 
Are  these  the  consecrated  road  ? 

3  'Twas  thus  he  suffered,  though  a  Son, 
Foreknowing,  choosing,  feeling  all, 

Until  the  perfect  work  was  done, 
And  drunk  the  bitter  cup  of  gall. 

4  Lord,  should  my  path  through  suffer- 

ing lie, 
Forbid  it  I  should  e'er  repine; 
Still  let  me  turn  to  Calvary,        [thine. 
Nor   heed  my  griefs,  remembering 

5  O  let  me  think  how  thou  didst  leave 
Untasted  every  pure  delight, 

To  fast,  to  faint,  to  watch,  to  grieve, 
The  toilsome  day,  the  homeless  night; 

6  To  faint;  to  grieve,  to  die  for  me  : 
Thou  earnest  not  thyself  to  please ; 

And,  dear  as  earthly  comforts  be, 
Shall  I  not  love  thee  more  than  these? 
Josiah  Conder,  1789- 185 5. 

500.  t.  22. 

CHRIST'S  words  with  due  attention 

hear: 
"  My  cross  whoever  will  not  bear, 
And  all  forsake  to  follow  me, 
He  cannot  my  disciple  be." 

2  First  let  us  duly  count  the  cost, 
And  then  in  Jesus  place  our  trust ; 
If  we  on  him  alone  depend, 

He  'midst  all  trials  proves  our  friend. 

3  When  once  the  plough  in  hand  we 

take, 
Preserve  us,  Lord,  from  looking  back ; 
O  let  us,  through  thy  aiding  grace, 
Pursue  our  course  with  steadiness. 


FOLLOWING   JESUS. 


4  On  those  till  death  who  faithful  prove, 
And  show  their  faith  by  works  of  love, 
Thou  wilt  a  crown  of  glory  place, 
Them  own  before  thy  Father's  face. 

F.  W.  Foster  (a),  1760-1835. 


501. 


T.  22. 


"  TAKE  up  thy  cross,"  the  Saviour  said, 
"  If  thou  would'st  my  disciple  be ; 

Deny  thyself,  the  world  forsake, 
And  humbly  follow  after  me." 

2  Take  up  thy  cross,  let  not  its  weight 
Fill  thy  weak  spirit  with  alarm  ; 

His  strength  shall  bear  thy  spirit  up, 
And  brace  thy  heart,  and  nerve  thy 
arm. 

3  Take    up    thy   cross,   nor   heed   the 

shame, 
Nor  let  thy  foolish  pride  rebel  ; 
Thy  Lord  for  thee  the  cross  endured, 
To  save  thy  soul  from  death  &  hell. 

4  Take    up    thy    cross,    then,    in    his 

strength, 
And  calmly  every  danger  brave, 
It  guides  thee  to  a  better  home  ; 
It  points  to  glory  o'er  the  grave. 

5  "Take  up  thy  cross,  and  follow  me," 
Nor  think  till  death  to  lay  it  down  ; 

For  only  he  who  bears  the  cross  [crown. 

May    hope    to    wear    the    glorious 

C.  IV.  Everest,  1814-77. 


502, 


T.  243. 


AMIDST  tribulation 

We  follow  our  Saviour, 
Whose  name  and  profession 

We'll  honour  for  ever  ;   [share.  :||: 
His     shame     we     bear — and     gladly 

2  We  in  every  nation 
Will  boldly  confess  him, 

Make  known  his  salvation, 
Yea,  serve  him  and  bless  him, 
And  him  adore — for  evermore.  :||: 

3  Our  Lord  contradiction 
Of  sinners  endured ; 

Him  'midst  all  affliction 
We  follow,  assured 
That  we  at  last — with  him  shall  rest.  :||: 
John  Cennick,  1718-55. 


503, 


T.   167. 


JKSUS,  I  my  cross  have  taken, 

All  to  leave  and  follow  thee  ; 
Naked,  poor,  despised,  forsaken, 

Thou,  from  hence,  my  all  shalt  be  ; 
Perish  every  fond  ambition, 

All  I've  sought,  or  hoped,  or  known  ; 
Yet  how  rich  is  my  condition, 

God  and  heaven  are  still  my  own. 

2  Let  the  world  despise  and  leave  me, 
They  have  left  my  Saviour  too  ; 

Human  hearts  and  looks  deceive  me — 
Thou  art  not,  like  them,  untrue  ; 

And  whilst  thou  shalt  smile  upon  me, 
God  of  wisdom,  love  and  might, 

Foes  may  hate,  and  friends  disown  me, 
Show  thy  face,  and  all  is  bright. 

3  Go,  then,  earthly  fame  and  treasure; 
Come,  disaster,  scorn  and  pain  : 

In  thy  service  pain  is  pleasure, 
With  thy  favour  loss  is  gain  ; 

Man  may  trouble  and  distress  me, 
'Twill  but  drive  me  to  thy  breast  ; 

Life  with  trials  hard  may  press  me, 
Heaven  will  bring  the  sweeter  rest. 

4  Soul,  then  know  thy  full  salvation  ; 
Rise  o'er  sin,  and  fear,  and  care ; 

Joy  to  find  in  every  station 
Something  still  to  do  or  bear  : 

Think  what  Spirit  dwells  within  thee, 
Think    what     Father's    smiles    are 
thine  ; 

Think  that  Jesus  died  to  win  thee  : 
Child  of  heaven,  canst  thou  repine  ? 

5  Haste  thee  on  from  grace  to  glory, 
Armed    by   faith,    and   winged    by 

prayer  ; 
Heaven's  eternal  day's  before  thee  ; 
God's    own    hand  shall   guide   thee 
there  : 
Soon  shall  close  thy  earthly  mission, 
Soon  shall  pass  thy  pilgrim-days  ; 
Hope  shall  change  to  full  fruition, 
Faith  to  sight,  and  prayer  to  praise. 
H.  F.  Lyte,  1793-1847. 


FOLLOWING   JESUS. 


504, 


T.  22, 


JESUS,  and  shall  it  ever  be, 
A  mortal  man  ashamed  of  thee  ? 
Scorned  be  the  thought  by  rich  and 

poor  ; 
O  may  I  scorn  it  more  and  more  ! 

2  Ashamed  of  Jesus,  of  my  God, 
Who    purchased    me   with    his    own 

blood  ? 
Of  him  who,  to  retrieve  my  loss, 
Despised  the  shame,  endured  the  cross  ? 

3  Ashamed  of  Jesus  !  sooner  far 
Let  evening"  blush  to  own  a  star ; 
Ashamed  of  Jesus  1  just  as  soon 
Let  midnight  blush  to  think  of  noon. 

4  'Tis  evening  with  my  soul  till  He, 
That  Morning  Star,  bids  darkness  flee; 
He  sheds  the  beam  of  noon  divine 
O'er  all  this  midnight  soul  of  mine. 

5  Ashamed  of  Jesus  !  of  that  Friend 
On  whom  for  heaven  my  hopes  depend ! 
It  must  not  be  :  be  this  my  shame, 
That  I  no  more  revere  his  name. 

6  Ashamed  of  Jesus  !  yes,  I  may, 
When  I've  no  guilt  to  wash  away, 
No  tear  to  wipe,  no  joy  to  crave, 
No  fears  to  quell,  no  soul  to  save. 

7  Till  then — nor  is  the  boasting  vain — 
Till  then  I  boast  a  Saviour  slain  ; 
And  O  may  this  my  portion  be, 
That  Saviour  not  ashamed  of  me  ! 

Joseph  Grigg,  d.  1768. 

505.  t.  14. 

Der  Glaube  bricht  durch  StaJil  und  Stein. 
GLORY  to  God,  whose  witness-train, 

Those  heroes  bold  in  faith, 
Could  smile  on  poverty  and  pain, 

And  triumph  e'en  in  death. 

2  Scorned   and   reviled   as   was   their 
When  walking  here  below,     [Head, 

Thus  in  this  evil  world  they  led 
A  life  of  pain  and  woe. 

3  With  the  same  faith  our  bosom  glows, 
Wherein  those  warriors  stood, 

When  in  the  cruel  hands  of  those 
Who  thirsted  for  their  blood. 


4  God  whom  we  serve,  our  God  can 
Can  damp  the  scorching  flame,  [save, 

Can  build  an  ark,  or  smooth  a  wave, 
For  such  as  fear  his  name. 

5  Yea,  should  it  e'en  to  man  appear 
At  times,  as  though  our  Lord 

Forsook  his  chosen  people  here, 
At  last  he'll  help  afford. 

6  If  but  his  arm  support  us  still, 
Is  but  his  joy  our  strength, 

We  shall  ascend  the  rugged  hill, 
And  conquerors  prove  at  length. 

Zinzendorf  and  C.  Tit  his 

506.  t.  11. 

Jesus  hat  cin  Wort  gesagt. 
RISE,  ye  followers  of  the  Lamb, 
Serve  him  'midst  reproach  and  shame, 
His  example  keep  in  view, 
And  the  narrow  path  pursue. 

2  O  all-wise,  sublime  decree, 
He  assumed  humanity, 

Lived  on  earth  despised  and  poor, 
Died,  salvation  to  procure. 

3  See  his  faithful  witness-train  : 
They  endured  the  cross  and  pain  ; 
(Men  the  world  deserved  not,) 
Hard  and  cheerless  was  their  lot. 

4  Should  we  not  rejoice  to  see 
Our  names  in  heaven's  registry, 
With  the  names  of  those  enrolled, 
Who  shall  reap  an  hundred-fold? 

Zinzendorf,  1700-60. 

507.  t.  56. 

Lehr  uns  ivandeln. 

BLESSED  Jesus,    :||:  all  our   hearts 

incline  [shine; 

Thee  to. follow  :||:  where  thy  footsteps 

At  all  times  and  everywhere 

May  our  words  &:actionsbear  [thine. 

A  resemblance,  :||:  gracious  Lord,  to 

C.  L.  von  Pfeil,  1712-84. 

508.  t.  54. 

Das  Leiden  dieser  kurzen  Zeit. 
THE  sufferings  of  this  life's  short  day 
Can't  be  compared  with  that  display 
Of  glory,  which  God's  heirs  shall  prove, 
When  they,  who  Jesus  truly  love, 
Shall  shine  above. 
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2  Therefore  we'll  follow  willingly 
Our  Saviour  in  adversity  ; 
Then,  after  having  suffered  here, 
We  shall  in  heaven  his  glory  share, 
Beyond  compare. 

Chv.  Gregor,  1 723-1801, 

509.  r.  16. 

'  Konig,  dem  wir  alio  die  not. 
IF  our  all  on  Christ  we  venture, 

And,  while  we  on  him  rely, 
On  the  hardest  trials  enter, 

Needful  strength  he  will  supply. 
2  Of  our  lives  we  will  be  careful, 

While  reserved  for  his  use  : 


But,  when  he  demands,  unfearful 
Wealth  and  life  for  Jesus  lose. 

Zinzendorf,  1700-60. 


510. 


T.   I59. 


We  covenant  with  hand  and  heart, 

To  follow  Christ,  our  Lord  ; 
With  world  and  sin  and  self  to  part, 

And  to  obey  his  word  : 
To  love  each  other  heartily, 

In  truth  and  in  sincerity, 
And  under  cross,  reproach  and  shame, 

To  glorify  his  name. 

5.  T.  Bcnade,  1 746-1 830. 


XXIII, 


511. 


SELF-KNOWLEDGE,    AND 
FOR    GRACE. 


SIGHING 


T.  22. 

Hier  legt  mein  Sinn  sick  vor  Dir  nieder. 
MY  soul  before  thee  prostrate  lies, 
To  thee,  its  source,  my  spirit  flies  ; 
O  turn  to  me  thy  cheering  face  ; 
I'm  poor,  enrich  me  with  thy  grace, 

2  Deeply  convinced  of  sin,  I  cry. 
In  thy  death,  Saviour,  let  me  die  : 

O  may  the  world,  may  self  and  pride 
In  me  henceforth  be  crucified. 

3  Take  full  possession  of  my  heart, 
To  me  thy  lowly  mind  impart  ; 
Break  nature's  bonds,  and  let  me  see, 
He  whom  thou  free'st,  indeed  is  free. 

4  My  heart  in  thee  and  in  thy  ways 
Delights,  yet  from  thy  presence  strays, 
O  keep,  I  pray,  my  wavering  mind 
Stayed  upon  thee,  to  thee  resigned. 

5  I  know  that  nought  in  me  avails, 
Here  all  my  strength  and  wisdom  fails ; 
Who  bids  a  sinful  heart  be  clean  ? 
Thou  only,  Saviour  of  lost  men. 

6  Still  will  I  wait,  O  Lord,  on  thee, 
Till  in  thy  light  the  light  I  see ; 
Till  thou  in  my  behalf  appear, 

To  banish  every  doubt  and  fear. 


7  All    my   own    schemes,    each    fond 

design, 

1  to  thy  better  will  resign  ; 
Impress  this  deeply  on  my  breast, 
That  I  in  thee  am  truly  blest. 

8  Then    e'en    in    storms    I    thee   shall 

know, 
My  sure  support  and  refuge  too  ; 
In  every  trial  I  shall  prove, 
Assuredly,  that  God  is  love. 

Chr.  Fr.  Richter,  1676-1711  (tr.  J.  Wesley). 

512.  T.  22. 

O  GOD,  create  my  heart  anew, 
And  form  my  spirit  pure  and  true, 
O  make  me  wise  betimes,  to  see 
My  danger  and  my  remedy. 

2  Behold,  I  fall  before  thy  face  ; 
My  only  refuge  is  thy  grace  : 

No  outward  forms  can  make  me  clean, 
The  leprosy  lies  deep  within. 

3  My  sin  I  feel,  my  guilt  I  know; 
Thy  blood  can  make  me  white  as  snow  ; 
Lord,  let  me  hear  thy  pardoning  voice, 
And  make  my  broken  heart  rejoice. 

Isaac  Watts,  1674-1748. 
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513.  T.   121. 

Nach  Gnade  ist  miv  weh. 

FOR  grace  I  weep  and  pant, 
'Tis  mercy  that  I  want  ; 

How  wretched  should  I  be, 
Did  I  not  Jesus  know, 

Who  to  deliver  me 
Suffered  in.  my  stead, 
In  a  tomb  was  laid, 
And  rose  from  the  dead. 

2  Could  all  the  flames  of  love, 
In  heavenly  hosts  above, 

And  in  the  church  below, 
At  once  united  prove, 

And  in  one  bosom  glow  ; 
Jesus'  love  outweighs  ; 
Yea,  his  boundless  grace 
Is  beyond  all  praise. 

3  Love  is  his  nature  still ; 
In  me  he  will  fulfil 

His  precious  thoughts  of  peace, 
If  I  am  to  his  will 

Resigned  in  every  case  ; 
Let  him  do  what's  best, 
Then,  supremely  blest, 
I  enjoy  true  rest. 

4  O  my  Immanuel, 

My  wounded  spirit  heal  : 
I  humbly  seek  thy  face ; 

Yea,  pungent  sorrow  feel, 
That  I've  abused  thy  grace : 

Jesus,  pardon  me  ; 

May  I  henceforth  be 

Faithful  unto  thee. 

5  O  Lord,  thy  grace  impart, 
Refresh  and  cheer  my  heart, 

Thy  pardoning  love  display, 
For  thou  my  Saviour  art ; 

To  me,  poor  sinner,  say, 
"  Thy  reproach  is  mine, 
All  my  merit's  thine, 
Take  my  peace  divine." 

6  I  know  that  through  thy  grace 
Thou  wilt  my  guilt  erase, 

And  banish  all  my  fear  ; 
Wilt  grant  to  me  thy  peace, 
And  me  with  patience  bear : 


On  me  grace  bestow, 
Jesus,  thee  to  know  ; 
Amen,  be  it  so. 
Z in zendorf  (in  London,  Sept.  7th,  1741). 

514.  T.  14. 

AS  pants  the  hart  for  cooling  streams, 
Wrhen  heated  in  the  chase, 

So  pants  my  soul,  O  God,  for  thee 
And  thy  refreshing  grace. 

2  For  thee,  my  God — the  living  God— 
My  thirsty  soul  doth  pine  ; 

O  when  shall  I  behold  thy  face, 
Thou  Majesty  divine  ? 

3  I  sigh  to  think  of  happier  days, 
When  thou,  O  Lord,  wert  nigh  ; 

When  every  heart  was  tuned  to  praise, 
And  none  more  blest  than  I. 

4  O  why  art  thou  cast  down,  my  soul? 
Hope  still,  and  thou  shalt  sing 

The  praise  of  him  who  is  thy  God, 
Thy  health's  eternal  spring. 

Tate  and  Brady. 

515.  t.  141. 

0  ich  armer  Sunder. 

1  AM  a  poor  sinner, 
This  I  surely  know, 

And  if  my  dear  Saviour 

Did  not  love  me  so, 
As  ne'er  to  forsake  me, 

Worthless  though  I  be, 
He  ere  now  his  mercy 

Had  withdrawn  from  me. 

2  Grace  and  a  sensation 
Of  my  sinfulness 

Keep  on  each  occasion 

In  me  equal  pace  : 
While  I  own,  ashamed, 

I  deserved  wrath, 
I  rejoice,  reclaimed 

From  sin's  power,  by  faith. 

3  Jesus,  when  thy  blessings 
Fill  my  needy  heart, 

Fear  and  anxious  doubtings 
Then  from  me  depart ; 

I  in  thy  atonement 
My  election  trace, 

And  rejoice,  astonished 
At  my  lot  of  grace. 
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4  Witness  true  and  faithful, 

Christ,  the  church's  Head, 
All  is  Yea  and  Amen 

Thou  hast  promised  : 
As  I  am,  so  take  me 

With  my  worst  and  best ; 
Ever  thine  preserve  me, 

Till  with  thee  I  rest. 

Zinztndorf,  1700-60. 

516.  t.  141. 

Das  ist  unbeschreiblich. 
JESUS'  love  unbounded 

None  can  e'er  explain  ; 
Yet,  alas,  how  often 

Do  we  cause  him  pain  : 
Even  those  still  grieve  him, 

Who  enjoy  his  grace, 
And,  to  him  devoted, 

Should  show  forth  his  praise. 

2  Lord,  thy  body's  Saviour, 
Comfort  us  anew  ; 

Ah,  regard  our  weeping  ; 

Thy  compassion  show : 
Pardon  our  transgressions, 

Hear  our  fervent  cry, 
And  our  souls  and  bodies 

Heal  and  sanctify. 

3  While  we  thy  past  dealings 
Gratefully  review, 

We're  assured,  thy  mercies 
Are  each  morning  new  ; 

And  that  thou  wilt  freely 
Give  thy  promised  grace, 

And  amidst  our  weakness 
Form  us  to  thy  praise. 

4  All  our  days,  O  Jesus, 
Hallow  unto  thee  ; 

May  our  conversation 

To  thy  honour  be  : 
Let  us  all  experience, 

To  the  end  of  days, 
Thy  reviving  presence 

•'Midst  thy  chosen  race. 

Zinzcndoyf,  1700-60. 

517.  t.  277. 

O  SAVIOUR,  I  have  nought  to  plead, 
In  earth  beneath  or  heaven  above, 

But  just  my  own  exceeding  need 
And  thy  exceeding  love. 


2  The  need  will  soon  be  past  and  gone, 
Exceeding  great  but  quickly  o'er  : 

The  love  unbought  is  all  thine  own 
And  lasts  for  evermore. 

Jane  Crewdson,  1809-63. 

518.  t.  151. 

I  NEED  thee,  precious  Jesus  ! 

For  I  am  full  of  sin  ; 
My  soul  is  dark  and  guilty, 

My  heart  is  dead  within  ; 

1  need  the  cleansing  fountain, 
Where  I  can  always  flee, — 

The  blood  of  Christ  most  precious, 
The  sinner's  perfect  plea. 

2  I  need  thee,  precious  Jesus ! 
For  I  am  very  poor ; 

A  stranger  and  a  pilgrim, 

I  have  no  earthly  store  ; 
I  need  the  love  of  Jesus 

To  cheer  me  on  my  way, 
To  guide  my  doubting  footsteps,— 

To  be  my  strength  and  stay. 

3  I  need  thee,  precious  Jesus  ! 
I  need  a  friend  like  thee; 

A  friend  to  soothe  and  pity, 

A  friend  to  care  for  me  ; 
I  need  the  heart  of  Jesus 

To  feel  each  anxious  care, 
To  tell  my  every  trouble, 

And  all  my  sorrow  share. 

4  I  need  thee,  precious  Jesus  ! 
For  I  am  very  blind, 

A  weak  and  foolish  wanderer, 
With  a  dark  and  evil  mind; 

I  need  the  light  of  Jesus 
To  tread  the  thorny  road, 

To  guide  me  safe  to  glory 
Where  I  shall  see  my  God. 

5  I  need  thee,  precious  Jesus! 
I  need  thee  day  by  day, 

To  fill  me  with  thy  fulness, 

To  lead  me  on  my  way ; 
I  need  thy  Holy  Spirit 

To  teach  me  what  I  am, 
To  show  me  more  of  Jesus, 

To  point  me  to  the  Lamb. 
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I   6  I  need  thee,  precious  Jesus! 
And  hope  to  see  thee  soon, 
i    Encircled  with  the  rainbow 

And  seated  on  thy  throne; 
\   There  with  thy  blood -bought  children 
My  joy  shall  ever  be, 
To  sing-  thy  praises,  Jesus, 
To  gaze,  my  Lord,  on  thee ! 

F.  Whitfield,  b.  1829. 

519.  t.  4. 

I  eh  Asche  und  Erd. 
WE  know  that  we're  poor 
And  sinful  all  o'er, 
In  us  there's  no. good;    [cious  blood. 
O  cleanse  us,  dear  Saviour  ,in  thy  pre- 

2  How  wondrous  thy  love 
And  mercy  do  prove, 

This  plainly  our  faith  [death. 

Discerns  by  thy  agony,  passion,  and 

3  Lord  Jesus,  receive 
The  thanks  we  can  give ; 
O  that  to  thy  praise 

Our  thoughts,  words,  and  actions  were 
hallowed  always. 

4  We  all  at  thy  throne 
Now  humbly  fall  down ; 
Praise  to  thee,  our  God, 

I     Be  brought   by   us  sinners,  redeemed 
with  thy  blood. 

Chr.  Gregor  and  Anna  Dober. 

520.  t.  119. 

At  thy  feet,  :||: 
At  thy  pierced  feet  I  lie  ; 
Saviour,  mark  my  heart's  contrition, 

Listen  to  each  broken  sigh ; 
Ah,  refuse  not  the  petition 
Of  a  sinner,  conscious  he's  unclean, 
Full  of  sin.  :||: 

2  Make  me  clean  ;   :||: 
My  whole  nature  purify : 

Wash  me  in  that  precious  fountain, 

Which  by  faith  I  opened  see, 
Standing  on  the  blissful  mountain, 
Where  thou  barest  my  sin,   my  guilt 
Slaughtered  Lamb. :  || :  [and  shame, 

3  Look  on  me,  :||: 
Like  the  leper  all  impure, 

Thou  compassionate  Physician, 
Speak  the  word,  my  sickness  cure  ; 


Wrest  me  from  the  sad  condition, 
Into  which  transgression  brought  my 
Make  me  whole.  :||:  [soul; 

4  Bid  me  live,  :||: 
Bid  a  dying  sinner  live: 
Raise,  O  raise  my  drooping  spirit: 

I  to  thee  myself  would  give, 
And,  until  I  heaven  inherit, 
Every  moment  in  thy  service  spend, 
Faithful  Friend.  :||: 

John  B.  Holmes,  1767-1843. 

521.  t.  14. 

O  JESUS,  Jesus,  my  good  Lord, 

How  wondrous  is  thy  love, 
Thy  patience,  pity,  tenderness, 

Which  I  each  moment  prove. 

2  Yet  O,  how  faithless  is  my  mind, 
How  prone  to  turn  aside, 

And  wander  in  its  own  deceits 
Of  reasoning  and  of  pride. 

3  How  doth  the  old  corruption  strive 
And  fight  to  reign  again  ; 

There's  surely  not  a  heart  like  mine, 
So  wretched,  dark  and  vain. 

4  Thou  Friend  of  sinners,  love  me  still, 
The  poorest  and  the  worst : 

Where  sin  abounded,  well  I  know, 
Thy  grace  aboundeth  most. 

5  Yet  let  me  not  thy  grace  abuse, 
And  sin  because  thou'rt  good: 

But  let  thy  love  fill  me  with  shame, 
That  I  so  long  withstood. 

6  On  me,  my  King,  exert  thy  power, 
Make  old  things  pass  away; 

Create  all  new,  draw  me  to  thee 
Still  nearer  every  day. 

7  Chastise  me  when  I  do  amiss; 
O  may  no  thought  arise 

Which  is  displeasing  unto  thee: 
Of  grace  send  fresh  supplies. 

8  Impress  thy  wounds  upon  my  heart, 
And  all  thy  bitter  pain; 

Abide  in  me  for  evermore, 
And  constant  victory  gain. 

Clare  Taylor,  d.  1778 
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522.  T.  582. 

JESUS,  my  strength,  my  hope, 

On  thee  I  cast  my  care  ; 
With  humble  confidence  look  up, 

And  know  thou  hear'st  my  prayer. 

Give  me  on  thee  to  wait 

Till  I  can  all  things  do; 
On  thee,  almighty  to  create, 

Almighty  to  renew. 

2  I  want  a  sober  mind, 
A  self-renouncing  will, 

That  tramples  down  and  casts  behind 

The  baits  of  pleasing  ill  : 

A  soul  inured  to  pain, 

To  hardship,  grief,  and  loss, 
Bold  to  take  up,  firm  to  maintain 

The  consecrated  cross. 

3  I  want  a  godly  fear, 
A  quick  discerning  eye, 

That  looks  to  thee  when  sin  is  near, 

And  sees  the  tempter  fly  ; 

A  spirit  still  prepared, 

And  armed  with  jealous  care, 
For  ever  standing  on  its  guard, 

And  watching  unto  prayer. 

4  I  rest  upon  thy  word, 
The  promise  is  for  me  ; 

My  succour  and  salvation,  Lord, 
Shall  surely  come  from  thee. 
But  let  me  still  abide, 
Nor  from  my  hope  remove, 

Till  thou  my  patient  spirit  guide 
Into  thy  perfect  love. 

Ch.  Wesley,  1708-88. 

523.  t.  58. 

O  LAMB  of  God,  who  wast  for  sin- 
ners slain,  [obtain, 

That  they  might  pardon,  life  and  bliss 

Give  me  to  experience  thy  great 
salvation, 

And  in  my  heart  O  fix  thy  habitation 
For  evermore. 

2  Thou  know'st  my  inmost  soul,  I've 
nought  to  boast,  [lost : 

And  without  thee  should  be  for  ever 

When  I  am  neglectful,  thou  dost 
reprove  me,  [love  me, 

Yet  I  am  well  assured  that  thou  dost 
For  thou  forgiv'st. 


3  How  glad  am  I  that  thou  so  gracwus 

art,  [less  heart, 

That  thou  dost  bless  my  sinful,  worth - 

And   canst    with    such    patience    bear 

my  behaviour  :  [Saviour, 

O    wert    thou     not     exactly    such    a 

What  should  I  do? 

IV.  Delamotte,  d.  1743. 

524.  t.  151. 

COME,  faithful  Shepherd,  bind  me 

With  cords  of  love  to  thee, 
And  evermore  remind  me 

That  thou  hast  died  for  me  : 
O  may  thy  Holy  Spirit 

Set  this  before  mine  eyes, 
That  I  thy  death  and  merit 

Above  all  else  may  prize. 

2  Am  I  of  my  salvation 
Assured  through  thy  love  ; 

May  I  on  each  occasion 
To  thee  more  faithful  prove  : 

Hast  thou  my  sins  forgiven, 
Then,  leaving  things  behind, 

May  I  press  on  to  heaven, 
And  bear  the  prize  in  mind. 

3  Thou,  Lord,  wilt  not  forsake  me, 
Though  I  am  oft  to  blame  ; 

As  thy  reward,  O  take  me 

Anew,  just  as  I  am  : 
Grant  me  henceforth,  dear  Saviour, 

While  in  this  vale  of  tears, 
To  look  to  thee,  and  never 

Give  way  to  anxious  fears. 

James  Hutton,  1715-95. 

525.  t.  14. 

O  FOR  a  closer  walk  with  God, 
A  calm  and  heavenly  frame  ; 

A  light  to  shine  upon  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  L?.mb. 

2  Where  is  the  blessedness  I  knew, 
When  first  I  saw  the  Lord  ? 

Where  is  the  soul-refreshing  view 
Of  Jesus  and  his  word  ? 

3  What  peaceful  hours  I  once  enjoyed, 
How  sweet  their  memory  still  : 

But  they  have  left  an  aching  void 
The  world  can  never  fill. 

10 
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4  Return,  O  holy  Dove,  return, 
Sweet  messenger  of  rest : 

1  hate  the  sins  that  made  thee  mourn, 
And  drove  thee  from  my  breast. 

5  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 
Whate'er  that  idol  be, 

Help  me  to  tear  it  from  thy  throne, 
And  worship  only  thee. 

6  So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  God, 
Calm  and  serene  my  frame  ; 

So  purer  light  shall  mark  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 

W.  Couiper,  1 731-1800. 

526.  t.  96. 

AH,  Lord,  how  apt  am  I  to  stray 
From  thee,  how  prone  to  lust  and 
pride; 

Nature  oft  tries  to  bear  the  sway, 
And  turn  my  heart  from  thee  aside: 

Yet  such  unworthy  sinners  are 

The  objects  of  thy  love  and  care. 

2  Forbid,  O  Lord,  each  vain  desire, 
Bind  my  affections  to  thy  cross  ; 

Quench  all  the  sparks  of  nature's  fire, 
~  May  I  count  all  for  thee  but  loss  : 
Lord  Jesus,  tear  each  idol  down, 
Thyself  within  my  heart  enthrone. 

3  O  Jesus,  wipe  away  my  tears, 
Thy  love  to  me  be  healing  balm  ; 

Warm  thou  my  heart,  dispel  my  fears, 

And  speak  the  tempest  to  a  calm  : 
Remove  the  maladies  of  sin, 
And  in  thy  blood  O  wash  me  clean. 

4  I  gladly  will  show  forth  thy  praise, 
If  thou  wilt  gird  me  with  thy  power, 

And  sing  the  glories  of  thy  grace, 

Until  my  pilgrimage  be  o'er  ; 
With  hallowed  fir^  inspire  my  tongue, 
And  love  shall  be  my  endless  song. 

James  Allen,  1734- 1804. 

527.  t.  14. 

DEAR  Lord,  accept  a  sinful  heart, 
Which  of  itself  complains, 

And  mourns,  with  much  and  frequent 
The  evil  it  contains.  [smart, 


2  How  eager  are  my  thoughts  to  roam 
In  quest  of  what  they  love  ; 

But  ah,  when  duty  calls  them  home, 
How  heavily  they  move. 

3  O  cleanse  me  in  a  Saviour's  blood, 
Transform  me  by  thy  power ; 

0  make  me  thy  beloved  abode, 
And  let  me  rove  no  more. 

W.  Coivper,  1731-1S00. 

528.  t.  22. 

VAIN  are  all  efforts  of  the  mind, 
The  way  of  life  and  peace  to  find, 
Till  on  our  hearts  it  is  impressed, 
That  Jesus  is  our  only  rest. 

2  By  my  own  strength  I  can't  procure 
True  rest,  nor  even  feel  I'm  poor; 
Strive  I  great  comforts  to  obtain, 
Instead  of  joy  I've  nought  but  pain. 

3  He  shows  me  how  from  him  I  rove, 
And  court  my  neighbour's  praise  and 
How  self-will  raises  discontent     [love; 
Against  my  Saviour's  government. 

4  How  soon,  when  Satan  tempts,  I  start, 
Pass  by  convictions  in  my  heart, 

Let  my  first  love  and  zeal  abate, 
Fall,  and  my  very  fall  forget. 

5  When,  filled  with  humble  shame,  I 

feel 
That  he  hath  patience  with  me  still, 

1  sink  abased  before  his  face, 

And  thank  him  for  his  boundless  grace. 

6  Search  out,  discover,  and  erase 
Whatever  is  not  to  thy  praise, 

All  that  might  an  obstruction  prove 
To  thy  blest  purposes  of  love. 

7  Complete  thy    work,    my    gracious 

King, 
My  heart  into  subjection  bring; 
Destroy,  I  pray,  the  carnal  mind, 
And  make  me  quite  to  thee  resigned. 
W.  Belamotte  and  J.  Gambuld. 

529.  t.  22. 

WHEN  darkness  long  has  veiled  my 
mind, 

And  smiling  day  once  more  appears, 
Then,  my  Redeemer,  then  I  find 

The  folly  of  my  doubts  and  fears. 
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2  Straight  I    upbraid    my  wandering- 

heart, 
And  blush  that  I  should  ever  be 
Thus  prone  to  act  so  base  a  part, 
Or  harbour  one  hard  thought  of  thee. 

3  O  let  me  then  at  length  be  taught, 
What  I  am  still  so  slow  to  learn, 

That  God  is  love  and  changes  not, 
Nor  knows  the  shadow  of  a  turn. 

4  Sweet  truth,  and  easy  to  repeat: 
But,  when  my  faith  is  sharply  tried, 

I  find  myself  a  learner  yet, 

Unskilful,  weak,  and  apt  to  slide. 

5  But  O,  my 'Lord,  one  look  from  thee 
Subdues  the  disobedient  will, 

Drives  doubt  and  discontent  away, 
And  thy  rebellious  worm  is  still. 

6  Thou  art  as  ready  to  forgive, 
As  I  am  ready  to  repine: 

Thou,  therefore,  all  the  praise  receive; 

Be  shame  and  self-abhorrence  mine. 

W.  Cowper,  1 731-1800. 

530.  t.  96. 

0  JESUS,  could  I  always  keep 
My  eye  on  thee,  the  living  way, 

1  then,  though  once  a  wandering  sheep, 

Should  err  no  more,  or  run  astray ; 
But  wheresoe'er  thou  goest,  I 
Should  follow  thee,  not  asking  why. 

2  O  that  I  never  might  forget 
What  thou  hast  sufferedfor  my  sake, 

To  save  my  soul,  and  make  me  meet 

Once  of  thy  glory  to  partake : 
O  might  I  oft  in  spirit  see 
How  thou  wast  crucified  for  me. 

3  But,  gracious  Lord,  when  I  reflect 
How  oft    I've  turned  my  eye  from 

thee; 
Oft  treated  thee  with  cold  neglect, 

And  listened  to  the  enemy ; 
And  yet  to  find  thee  still  the  same, 
This  fills  my  soul  with  humble  shame. 

4  Astonished  at  thy  feet  I  fall, 

Thy  love  exceeds  my  highest  thought ; 
Henceforth  be  thou  my  all  in  all, 
Thou,  who  with  blood  my  soul  hast 
bought: 


May  I  henceforth  more  faithful  prove, 
And  ne'er  forget  thy  dying  love. 

Richard  Vincy,  c.  1742. 


531. 


T.   22. 


LORD  Jesus,  my  most  faithful  friend, 
Thy  aid  unto  thy  child  extend 
In  each  tempation's  trying-  hour, 
That  sin  may  not  my  heart  o'erpower. 

2  That  spark  enkindled  in  my  heart 
Preserve  unquenched,  though  all  the  art 
Of  Satan  and  the  world  be  tried, 

To  draw  me  from  thy  faithful  side. 

3  O  let  thy  Spirit  stay  with  me, 

To  groan  and  speak  my  wants  to  thee ; 
Still  let  him  show  my  every  need, 
And  that  in  thee  is  help  indeed. 

4  Thy  faithfulness  I  oft  have  proved 
In  countless  trials  quite  unmoved: 
Thy  grace  alone  can  me  preserve, 
When  my  frail  heart  from  thee  would 


G.  Tranecker  and  Clare  Taylor. 


532, 


T.  14. 

GRACIOUS  Redeemer,  Lamb  of  God, 
I  thirst  alone  for  thee  ; 

1  long  to  enjoy  thy  saving  grace, 
And  taste  thy  mercy  free. 

2  For  mercy,  mercy,  Lord,  I  ask ; 
This  is  the  total  sum  : 

Mercy,  good  Lord,  is  all  my  suit; 
O  let  thy  mercy  come. 

3  Search  me,  O  God,  and  know  my 

heart, 
Try  me,  and  know  each  thought: 
On  me  look  down  in  mercy,  Lord, 
Whom  thou  with  blood  hast  bought. 

4  My  faithless  heart,  O  gracious  Lord, 
Correct  with  gentle  hand  ; 

In  every  danger  help  afford, 
Alone  I  cannot  stand. 

5  Without  thy  favour  while  I  live 
Life  but  a  burden  is 

Nought  else  can  satisfaction  give, 
Experience  shows  me  this. 

10  * 
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6  Haste  then,  O  Lord,  to  thee  I  pray; 

Impart  to  me  thy  grace, 
That  when  this  life  is  fled  away 

In  heaven  I  may  have  place. 

Various. 


533. 


T.  96. 


All,  give  me,  Lord,  myself  to  feel, 

My  inbred  misery  reveal ; 

And  give  me,  Lord,  I  still  would  say, 

A  heart  to  mourn,  a  heart  to  prav: 
My  business  this,  my  only  care, 
My  life,  my  every  breath  be  prayer. 

2  Father,  I  want  a  thankful  heart : 

1  wish  to  taste  how  good  thou  art, 
To  plunge  into  thy  mercy's  sea, 
And  comprehend  thy  love  to  me 

More  fully  with  the  saints  below, 
Till  I,  as  I  am  known,  shall  know. 

Ch.  Wesley,  170S-SS. 

534.  t.  159. 

HOW  needful,  strictly  to  inquire 
And  ask  our  hearts  each  day, 

"  Does  Jesus'  love  me  still  inspire, 
My  thoughts  and  actions  sway? 

Am  I  a  branch  in  Christ,  the  Vine  ? 

Am  I  his  own,  and  is  he  mine  ? 

Do  I  bv  faith  unto  him  cleave, 
And  to  his  honour  live?" 

2  The  Spirit's  witness,  full  and  clear, 
Will  state  the  real  case, 

And  either  draw  a  contrite  tear, 

Or  thanks  unfeigned  raise  : 
Hence  will  the  consequence  ensue, 
That  the  full  purpose  we  renew, 
To  run  in  faith  the  appointed  race, 
Supported  by  his  grace. 

S.  T.  Benade,  1746-1S30. 

535.  v         t.  159. 

MY  case  to  thee  is  fully  known, 

On  thee  I  cast  my  care  ; 
Dear  Saviour,  that  thy  will  be  done 

In  me,  is  all  my  prayer  : 
O  may  I  harbour  in  my  breast 
No  thought  that  cannot  bear  the  test, 
When  thou  discover'st  by  thy  light 

To  me  what  is  not  right. 


2   Realitv  and  solid  ground, 

rirm  root  in  thee  to  gain  ; 
To  feel  thy  precious  blood  hath  drowned 

Whatever  gives  thee  pain  : 
'Tis  this  I  want,  nor  can  I  be 
Content,  till  I  am  one  with  thee, 
L'ntil  my  life  *?  hid  in  thine, 

Till  thou  art  wholly  mine. 

Eliz.  Dorothy  Rose,  c.  iSor. 

536.  t.  11. 

THEY  who  know  our  Lord  indeed 
Find  in  him  a  friend  in  need, 
And  behold  in  Jesus'  face 
Nought  but  mercy,  truth  and  grace. 

2  They  can  cast  by  faith  their  care 
On  that  Lord  who  heareth  prayer  ; 
And  when  they  to  him  draw  nigh, 
He  doth  all  their  wants  supply. 

3  They  who  him  their  Saviour  know, 
Lowly  at  his  footstool  bow  : 

They  to  whom  his  name  is  dear, 
To  offend  him  greatly  fear. 

4  O  how  wondrous  is  his  love 
To  all  who  his  goodness  prove  ; 
Deep  abasement,  heavenlv  joy. 
Their  alternate  thoughts  employ. 

5  Wonders  without  end  we  see, 
Countless  mercies  great  and  free  : 
Lord,  accept  our  thanks  and  praise 
For  thy  goodness,  truth  and  grace. 

John  Gambold,  17x1-71. 

537.  t.  14. 

WITHOUT  a  consciousness  within 

Of  poverty  and  need, 
An  humbling  sense  of  guilt  and  sin, 

We  are  not  poor  indeed. 

2  But  all,  who  know  themselves  aright, 
Are  ready  to  confess, 

Instructed  by  the  Spirit's  light, 
Their  utter  helplessness. 

3  How  greatly  he  forgiveness  wants, 
The  contrite  sinner  knows  ; 

With  inward  spirit's  ardour  pants 
In  Christ  to  find  repose. 

4  Who  is  so  full  of  tenderness 
And  patience,  as  thou,  Lord  ? 

But  I  must  own  with  shame,  alas, 
I  oft  transgress  thy  word. 
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5  O,  from  my  heart,  God  Holy  Ghost, 

This  suit  I  make  to  thee  : 
Show  me  how  much  my  ransom  cost, 

How  great  my  poverty. 

J.  Cennich  (v.  4  P.  Gerhardt). 

538.  t.  22. 

Jch  finde  mchr  als  ein  Versehn. 
BEFORE  thee,  Lord,  abased  I  fall, 
And  on  thy  name  for  mercy  call  ; 
The  faults  indeed  are  numberless, 
Which  humbly  I  to  thee  confess. 

2  I  give  myself  to  thee  anew, 
My  soul  and  body  are  thy  due  : 
Form  me  into"  thy  likeness  here, 
By  means,  or  gentle,  or  severe. 

3  Grant  that  I  may  henceforth  to  thee 
More  faithful  and  obedient  be  : 

O  may  thy  blood  and  righteousness 
My  beauty  be,  my  glorious  dress. 

C.  H.  von  Peistel,  1704-82. 


539. 


T.  36. 


THY  love  unchanging  is  our  consola- 
tion, [salvation, 
Thy  patience  and  long-suffering  our 
O   thou,   our   yesterday,    to-day,   and 
Most  faithful  Saviour.  [ever, 

2  Thy   purposes    of   love   remain  un- 

shaken, [forsaken  : 

Though  we,  alas,  our  vows  have  oft 
Forgive,   bear  with    us,  grant  us  thy 

And  kind  protection,      [direction, 

3  As  a  thick  cloud  let  all  our  sins  be 

blotted  [noted ; 

Out  of  thy  book,  that  nothing  past  be 
As  children   chasten  us  when  we  are 

And  heal  when  ailing.  [failing, 
W.  Okely,  1762-1824. 

540.  t.  141. 

SINCE  we,  though  unworthy, 

Through  electing  grace, 
'Midst  thy  ransomed  people 

Have  obtained  a  place  ; 
Lord,  may  we  be  faithful 

To  our  covenant  found, 
To  thee,  as  our  Shepherd, 

And  thy  flock  fast  bound. 


2  While  we,  deeply  humbled, 
Own  we're  oft  to  blame, 

This  abides  our  comfort, 

Thou  art  still  the  same  : 
In  thee  all  the  needy 

Have  a  friend  most  dear, 
Whose  love  and  forbearance 

Unexampled  are. 

3  Hear  the  joint  petition 
We  present  to  thee, 

Whose  unbounded  mercy 

Is  our  only  plea  : 
All,  that  is  displeasing 

Unto  thee,  forgive  ; 
More  to  thy  name's  glory 

May  we  henceforth  live. 

F.  W.  Foster,  1760-1S35. 


541. 


T.    14. 


1  KNOW  the  weakness  of  my  soul, 
But  Jesus  is  my  stay  ; 

My  kind  Redeemer  hath  engaged 
To  lead  me  in  his  way. 

2  For  ever  he  abides  the  same, 
Though  I  to  change  am  prone  ; 

My  welfare  always  he  promotes, 
Who  chose  me  for  his  own. 

Thos.  Harrison,  c.  1719. 


542. 


T.  97. 


Ach  was  ich  bin  und  thu. 
WHATE'ER  I  am,  whate'er  I  do, 
Grace  only  I  ascribe  it  to ; 
Grace  can  alone  my  heart  preserve; 
For  I'm  so  liable  to  swerve, 
That  e'en  the  grace  which  thou  to-day 
bestow'st,  [lost. 

If    not  renewed,   to-morrow  might  be 
Zinzendorf,  1700-60. 

543.  t.  14. 

THE  worst  of  evils  we  can  name 

Is  an  unfaithful  heart; 
May  none  amongst  us  from  our  Lord 

Be  tempted  to  depart : 
Our  human  frailty  need  not  lead 

Our  souls  from  him  astray, 
For  he  the  needful  strength  imparts 

To  walk  the  narrow  way. 

Ann  \V organ,  c.  1801. 
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544.  ;  T.  14. 
Nur  unsers  Fallcs  Schaden. 

FEAR  not,  without  reserve  disclose 

The  festering  wounds  of  sin  : 
Your   case,    the    Lord,    your    Healer, 
knows  ; 

His  blood  can  wash  you  clean  : 
There  is  a  balm  in  Gilead, 

To  cure  the  sin -sick  soul ; 
None  e'er  to  Christ  for  refuge  fled 

But  was  by  him  made  whole. 

Chr.  Grcgor,  1723-1S01. 

545.  t.  23. 

Nichts  ist  an  mir,  nichts  ah  armes. 
I   AIM  needy,  yet  forgiven  ; 
"With  thy  blood  my  heart  enliven  : 
Give  me,  Jesus,  of  thy  passion 
An  abiding,  deep  impression. 


2  With   new  grace,  dear   Lord,  array 
me,  [me ; 

And  from  strength  to  strength  convey 
For  thy  service  make  me  ready,. 
Sanctify  both  soul  and  body. 
C.  R.  von  Zinzcndor/and  Anna  NitscJunann. 

546.  t.  214. 

Silndig  bin  und  bleib  ich  immev. 
THOUGH  by  nature  I'm  denied, 

Jesus'  blood  hath  made  me  clean  ; 
He  my  sin-sick  soul  hath  healed  : 

Yea,  though  traces  still  remain 
Of  my  former  sad  condition, 

When  to  him  for  help  I  cry, 
He  to  soothe  my  grief  is  nigh  : 

Lord,  remain  my  kind  physician, 
I,  thy  patient,  then  am  sure 
Thou  wilt  work  a  thorough  cure. 

Chr.  Grcgor,  1723-1S01. 
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547. 


T.   58. 


Das  Opferlammlein  fur  tins. 
THE  Lamb  of  God,  who  saves  us  by 

his  death, 
Is  made  unto  us  holiness,  by  faith  ; 
Nought    besides    availeth,    since    our 
Creator  [nature, 

Became    a    man,    assuming     human 
To  ransom  us. 

2  To     Jesus    Christ    is    due    eternal 

praise,  [days  ; 

For  our  high  calling*  in  these  gospcl- 
What   divine  enjoyment  and  consola- 
tion [nation 
Do  we  now  gain   from  Jesus'   incar- 
And  bitter  death. 

3  If  we  in  Jesus'  saving  name  believe, 
And   pardon    of.  our    sins   from    him 

receive  ;  [cleansed  truly, 

With     his     blood     besprinkled     and 
In  soul  and  body  we  are  rendered  holy, 
And  have  his  mind. 

4  And  thus  by  faith  we  live,  and  yet 

not  we, 
But  Christ  lives  in  us  so  effectually, 


That,  by  him  renewed  and  actuated, 
We  are  in  him  unto  good  works  created, 
And  grow  in  grace. 

Zinzcndorf,  1700-60. 

548.  t.  167. 

CHURCH  of  God,  beloved  and  chosen, 

Church  of  Christ,  for  whom  he  died, 
Claim  thy  gifts,  and  praise  thy  Giver, 

"  Ye  are  washed  and  sanctified. " 
Sanctified  by  God  the  Father, 

And  by  Jesus  Christ  his  Son, 
And  by  God  the  Holy  Spirit, 

Holy,  holy,  Three  in  One. 

2  By 'his  will  he  sanctificth, 

By  the  Spirit's  power  within  ; 
By  the  loving  hand  that  chastened? 

Fruits  of  righteousness  to  win  ; 
By  his  truth  and  by  his  promise  ; 

By  the  word,  his  gift  unpriced  ; 
By  his  own  blood,  and  by  union 

With  the  risen  life  of  Christ. 

3  Holiness  by  faith  in  Jesus, 
Not  by  effort  of  thine  own, — 

Sin's  dominion  crushed  and  broken, 
By  the  power  of  grace  alone  ; 
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God's  own  holiness  within  thee, 
His  own  beauty  on  thy  brow  ; 

This  shall  be  thy  pilgrim  brightness, 
This  thy  blessed  portion  now. 

4  He  will  sanctify  thee  wholly  ; 

Body,  spirit,  soul  shall  be 
Blameless  till  thy  Saviour's  coming, 

In  his  glorious  majesty. 
He  hath  perfected  for  ever 

Those  whom  he  hath  sanctified  ; 
Spotless,  glorious,  and  holy, 

Is  the  Church,  his  chosen  Bride. 

Frances  R.  Havcrgal,  1836-79. 


549. 


T.  91. 


BLESSED  Jesus,  we  implore  thee, 
Let  us,  cleansed  and  purified, 

Walk  in  grace  and  truth  before  thee, 
And  in  thee  by  faith  abide  ; 

Sanctified  :||: 
Both  in  body  and  in  mind. 

2  Unto  us  thy  name's  sweet  savour 
Is  as  ointment  poured  forth  ; 

In  thine  eyes  we  have  found  favour, 
Though  depraved  and  void  of  worth  ; 

And  thy  banner  :||: 
Over  us  is  love  divine. 

3  Now  the  conflict  is  decided, 

We  count  all  things  else  but  loss  : 
What  with  thee  our  hearts  divided, 
Now  is  nailed  to  thy  cross  : 

We  will  glory  :||: 
In  the  wounded  Lamb  of  God. 

4  We  will  dwell  on  Calvary's  mountain, 
Where  the  flocks  of  Zion  feed  ; 

Oft  resort  unto  the  fountain, 

Opened  when  the  Lord  did  bleed  ; 

Thence  deriving  :||: 
Grace,  and  life,  and  holiness. 

5  There   with    trimmed    lamps    we'll 

tarry, 
Till  the  Lord  comes  from  on  high, 
Watch  in  prayer  and  ne'er  be  weary, 
But  await  the  midnight  cry  : 

Haste  to  meet  him,  :|j: 
Lo,  the  bridegroom  draweth  nigh. 


6  On  that  day  of  consummation, 

May  we  sinners  mercy  find, 
Saved  with  complete  salvation, 
And  not  one  be  left  behind  ; 

As  wise  virgins,  :||: 
May  we  then  before  thee  stand. 

John  Hartley  and  T.  Lamb. 

550.  t.  185. 

SHOULD  our  minds,  to  earthly  ob- 
jects cleaving, 

Of  the  mark  forgetful  prove  ? 
God  forbid,  all  earthly  trifles  leaving, 

Let  us  fix  our  thoughts  above, 
Have  with  Christ  in  heaven  our  con- 
versation, 
Keep  in  view  our  blessed  destination, 

As  redeemed  from  this  world's  thrall, 

To  pursue  our  heavenly  call. 

2  With  new  life  endowed  by  Christ,  our 

Saviour, 
May  we  to  the  world  be  dead  ; 
That  great  prize  to  gain  be  our  en- 
deavour, 
Purchased  when  for  us  he  bled  : 
By  his  love  constrained  may  we  adore 
him,  [him, 

Thinking,  speaking,  acting,  as  before 
Being  to  his  gracious  mind 
Ever  willingly  resigned. 

3  Let  us  watch  and  pray,  and  never 

slumber, 
Lest  the  foe  approach  unseen  ; 
Cast    away   whate'er   would    us    en- 
cumber ; 
Fear  to  touch  the  thing  unclean  ; 
Lest,  escapedfrom  the  world's  pollution, 
We  again  give  way  to  sin's  delusion  : 
Ah,  'twould  cause  us  pungent  pain, 
Christ  to  crucify  again. 

4  God  be  praised,  though  in  ourselves 

defiled, 
Though  sin  cleaveth  to  us  still, 
By  the  tempter  we  need  not  be  foiled, 

If  to  Jesus  we  appeal  ; 
Yet   our    Lord   a   faithful    heart    de- 
mandeth  :  [tendeth 

Happy,    who    with    listening   ear    at- 
To  the  Spirit's  warning  voice, 
Nor  his  chastening  doth  despise. 

F.  W.  Foster,  1760-1S35. 
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551.  t.  ii. 

MIGHTY  God,  we  humbly  pray, 
Let  thy  power  io  bear  the  sway, 
That  in  all  things  wc  may  show 
That  we  in  thy  likeness  grow. 

2  Grant  that  all  of  us  may  prove, 
By  obedience,  faith  and  love, 
That  our  hearts  to  thee  are  given, 
That  our  treasure  is  in  heaven. 

3  May  it  in  our  walk  be  seen, 
That  we  have  with  Jesus  been, 
That  as  king  o'er  us  he  reigns, 
And  unrivalled  sway  maintains. 

4  Then  shall  we  in  every  state, 
Soul  and  body  dedicate 

Unto  him  who  for  us  died, 
Till  with  him  we're  glorified. 

Various. 


552 


T.    14. 


Wie  hann  tin  S  Under  in  dtr  Zcit. 
HOW  can  a.  sinner  here  below 

Accepted  be  with  God  ? 
By  no  good  works  that  he  can  do, 

Alone  through  Jesus'  blood. 

2  When  through  his  merits  wc  obtain 
The  gift  of  pardoning  grace, 

A  sanctified  heart  we  gain, 
And  walk  in  holiness. 

3  If  anything  in  us  appears 
Unlike  to  Jesus'  mind, 

To  own  it  with  repenting  tears, 
Ah,  may  we  be  inclined. 

4  A  child  of  God  for  ever  pants 
More  like  his  Lord  tp  be  ; 

Though  with  conviction  still  he  grants, 
That  none  is  good  but  he. 

5  Oft  as  in  spirit  Christ  he  views, 
This  is  his  humble  cry, 

Which  he  continually  renews  : 
11  As  thou  wast,  Ovwere  I." 

Louise  von  Hayn  (y.  1  Chr.  Gregor). 

553.  t.  14. 

WALK  in  the  light— and  thou  shalt 
Thy  darkness  past  away,  [own 

Because  on  thee  the  light  hath  shone 
In  which  is  perfect  day. 


2  Walk  in  the  light — and  thou  shalt 
Thy  heart  made  truly  his,  [find 

Who  dwells  in  cloudless  lightenshrined, 
In  whom  no  darkness  is. 

3  Walk    in   the   light — so   shalt   thou 
That  fellowship  of  love,  [know 

His  Spirit  only  can  bestow 
Who  reigns  in  light  above. 

4  Walk  in   the  light — and  thine  shall 
A  path,  though  stormy,  bright  ;    [be 

For  God,  by  grace,  shall  dwell  in  thee, 
And  God  himself  is  Light. 

Bernard  Barton,  1784- 1849. 

554.  t.  39. 

MORE  holiness  give  me, 

More  sweetness  within  ; 
More  patience  in  suffering, 

More  sorrow  for  sin  ; 
More  faith  in  my  Saviour, 

More  sense  of  his  care ; 
More  joy  in  his  service, 

More  purpose  in  prayer. 

2  More  gratitude  give  me, 
More  trust  in  the  Lord  ; 

More  pride  in  his  glory, 

More  hope  in  his  word  ; 
More  tears  for  his  sorrows, 

More  pain  at  his  grief  ; 
More  meekness  in  trial, 

More  praise  for  relief. 

3  More  purity  give  me, 
More  strength  to  o'ercome  ; 

More  freedom  from  earth -stains, 
More  longings  for  home  ; 

More  fit  for  the  kingdom, 
More  used  would  I  be ; 

More  blessed  and  holy, 
More,  Saviour,  like  thee. 

Ph.  P.  Bliss,  1838-76. 

555.  t.  151. 

OUR  pleasure  and  our  duty, 

Though  opposite  before, 
Since  we  have  seen  thy  beauty, 

Are  joined  to  part  no  more  : 
It  is  our  highest  pleasure, 

No  less  than  duty's  call, 
To  love  thee  beyond  measure, 

And  serve  thee  with  our  all. 

John  Newton,  1 725-1807. 
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556. 


T.   582, 


O  COME,  my  Saviour,  come, 
And  claim  my  heart  as  thine  ; 
Make  it  the  humble,  happy  home 
Of  peace  and  love  divine. 

2  Cast  out  the  carnal  mind, 
The  world  and  sin  cast  out ; 

Pluck  out  the  eye  that  looks  behind, 
Scatter  all  fear  and  doubt. 

3  My  lukewarmness  rebuke, 
Self  and  its  workings  quell, 

And  chase  from  every  secret  nook 
The  brood  of  death  and  hell. 

4  Thy  Spirit  and  thy  blood 
Cleanse  my  polluted  heart ; 

Yea,  let  the  purifying  flood 
Reach  to  the  inmost  part. 

5  Create  my  heart  anew, 
An  upright  spirit  give  ; 

My  soul  with  light  and  love  endue, 
And  bid  me  rise  and  live. 

6  O  come,  my  Saviour,  come, 
And  let  my  spirit  be 

Thy  blood-bought  consecrated  home, 
A  temple  fit  for  thee. 

William  Edwards,  1798-1879. 


557. 


T.    126. 


DRAW  nigh  to  Christ,  your  Brother, 

Let  no  distrust  take  place  ; 
He's  lovely  as  none  other, 

Draw  nigh,  receive  the  grace 
Which  flows  from  his  humanity, 

To  all  who  with  full  purpose 

Like  Jesus  aim  to  be. 

2  He's  yours  with  every  blessing 
If  you  are  truly  his, 

One  spirit  thus  possessing 

With  him  who  holy  is, 
Who  spirit,  soul  and  body  heals, 

And  is  that  kind  Physician 

WTho  for  his  patients  feels. 

3  Whoe'er  this  truth  believeth, 
With  love  to  Jesus  burns  ; 

But  none  its  power  perceiveth, 
Until  to  Christ  he  turns  ; 


O  blessed  Jesus,  grant  us  grace 
To  grow  into  thy  likeness, 
And  live  unto  thy  praise. 

L.  R.  West,  1753-1826. 

558.  t.  22. 

ScclcnbraiUigam,  0  du  Gotteslamm  .' 
O    THOU,    to    whose    all -searching 

sight 
The  darkness  shineth  as  the  light, 
Search,  prove  my  heart ;    it  pants  for 

thee  ; 
O  burst  these  bonds  and  set  it  free  ! 

2  Wash  out  its  stains,  refine  its  dross, 
Nail  my  affections  to  the  cross  ; 
Hallow  each  thought ;  let  all  within 
Be  clean  as  thou,  my  Lord,  art  clean. 

3  If  in  this  darksome  wild  I  stray, 
Be  thou  my  Light,  be  thou  my  Way  ; 
No  foes,  no  evil  need  I  fear, 
If  thou,  my  Lord,  my  God,  art  near. 

4  When  rising  floods  my  head  o'erflow, 
When  sinks  my  heart  in  waves  of  woe, 
Jesus,  thy  timely  aid  impart, 
And  raise  my  head,  and  cheer  my  heart. 

5  Teach  me  where'er  thv  steps  I  see, 
Dauntless,  untired,  to  follow  thee  ; 
O  let  thy  hand  support  me  still, 
And  lead  me  to  thy  holy  hill  ! 

6  If  rough  and  thorny  be  my  way, 
My  strength  proportion  to  my  day  : 
Till  toil  and  grief  and  pain  shall  cease, 
Where  all  is  calm  and  joy  and  peace. 

Zinzendorf    (tr.  J.  Wesley). 
(v.  4  y.  A.  Freylinghausen.) 

559.  t.  14. 

O  FOR  a  heart  to  praise  my  God, 

A  heart  from  sin  set  free  ; 
A  heart  that's  sprinkled  with  the  blood 

So  freely  shed  for  me  : — 

2  A  heart  resigned,  submissive,  meek,. 
My  dear  Redeemer's  throne  ; 

Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak, 
Where  Jesus  reigns  alone  : — 

3  An  humble,  lowly,  contrite  heart, 
Believing,  true  and  clean, 

Which  neither  death  nor  life  can  pnrt 
From  him  that  dwells  within  : — 


SANCTIFICATION. 


4  A  heart  in  every  thought  renewed, 
And  filled  with  love  divine  ; 

Perfect,  and  right,  and  pure,  and  good, 
A  copy,  Lord,  of  thine. 

5  Thy  nature,  gracious  Lord,  impart, 
Come  quickly  from  above  : 

Write  thy  new  name  upon  my  heart, 
Thy  new,  best  name  of  love. 

Ch.  Wesley,  1708-8S. 

560.  t.  80. 

JESUS,  Master,  whose  I  am, 
Purchased  thine  alone  to  be, 

By  thy  blood,  O  spotless  Lamb, 
Shed  so  willingly  for  me  ; 

Let  my  heart  be  all  thine  own, 

Let  me  live  to  thee  alone. 

2  Other  lords  have  long  held  sway  ; 
Now  thy  name  alone  to  bear, 

Thy  dear  voice  alone  obey, 

Is  my  daily,  hourly  prayer. 
Whom  have  I  in  heaven  but  thee  ? 
Nothing  else  my  joy  can  be. 

3  Jesus,  Master,  I  am  thine  ; 
Keep  me  faithful,  keep  me  near ; 

Let  thy  presence  in  me  shine 

All  my  homeward  way  to  cheer. 
Jesus,  at  thy  feet  I  fall, 
O  be  thou  my  all  in  all  ! 

Frances  R.  Havergal,  1836-79. 

561.  t.  14. 

O  SAVIOUR,  may  we  never  rest 
Till  thou  art  formed  within  ;  [breast, 

Till   thou   hast   calmed    our   troubled 
And  crushed  the  power  of  sin. 

2  O  may  we  gaze  upon  thy  cross, 
Until  the  wondrous  sight 

Makes  earthly  treasures  seem  but  dross, 
And  earthly  sorrows  light  ; 

3  Until,  released  from  carnal  ties, 
Our  spirit  upward  springs, 

And  sees  true  peace  above  the  skies, 
True  joy  in  heavenly  things. 

4  There,  as  we  gaze,  may  we  become 
United,  Lord,  to  thee  ; 

And  in  a  fairer,  happier  home, 
Thy  perfect  beauty  see. 

IV.  H.  Bathurst,  1796-1877, 


562.  t.  184. 

Ich  rufzu  Dir,  Herv  Jcsu  Christ. 
TO  thee  I  send  my  cry,  Lord  Jesus, 

Bow  down  thine  ear  to  my  complaint; 
Thouartourhelp  when  troubles  seize  us, 

When   faith   is  weak,   when    hearts 
are  faint ; 
Thy  word  be  now  my  consolation, 

My  sure  support  to  strengthen  faith  ; 
Thou  art  alone  my  hope's  foundation, 

To  thee  I'll  cleave  in  life  and  death. 
2  Let  neither  lust  nor  fear  affect  me, 

May  nothing  draw  me  from  thy  side ; 
O  let  thy  grace,  good  Lord,  protect  me, 

Thy  grace  alone  my  strength  abide  ; 
Nought  can  I  do  whereby  to  merit 

Such  grace  as  thou  dost  freely  give  ; 
Nought  good  hr.ve  I,  but  through  thy 

I  every  gift,  e'en  life,  receive.   [Spirit 
Mary,  Queen  of  Hungary,  1505-5S. 

563.  t.  71. 

LORD,  who  didst  sanctify 
Thyself,  and  hast  thereby 

Procured  that  blessing, 
That  we  before  thy  face 
May  walk  in  holiness, 

To  thee  well-pleasing : — 

2  In  true  simplicity, 

O  may  we  cleave  to  thee, 
Our  God  and  Saviour  ; 

In  all  things  free  from  blame, 

To  glorify  thy  name 
Be  our  endeavour. 

3  In  heart  here  purified, 
May  we  in  thee  abide 

Without  cessation  : 
Thy  praise  be  our  employ  ; 
On  earth  our  highest  joy 

Thy  congregation. 

F.  W.  Foster,  1 760-1 835. 

564.  t.  79. 

DEAR  Lord,  my  soul  desireth, 
In  all  thy  word  requireth, 

By  works  to  adorn  thy  grace  : 
O  may  my  conversation 
Display  on  each  occasion 

That  holy  mind  which  in  thee  was. 
John  Gambold,  1711-71, 
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565.  T.  68. 

Dank  sci  Jesu  Huld. 

THANKS  for  ever  be, 

Jesus,  unto  thee, 
That  thy  strength  doth  us  enable 
To  adhere  to  thee,  though  feeble ; 

That  thou  hear'st  our  prayers 

And  regard'st  our  tears. 

2  While  we  take  our  seat 

At  the  Master's  feet, 
Urged  by  love,  we  in  our  measure 
His  commandments   keep  with    plea- 
Doth  he  strength  bestow,  [sure  ; 

We  can  all  things  do. 

Zinzcndorf,  1700-60. 

566.  t.  14. 

BESPRINKLE  with   thy  blood   my 
O  Jesus,  Son  of  God  ;  [heart, 

And  take  away  whate'er  thy  grace 
Hath  hitherto  withstood. 

2  Earthly  affections  mortify, 
And  carnal  nature's  strife  : 

O  may  I  henceforth  only  thirst 
For  thee,  the  well  of  life. 

3  Waters  of  life  hence  may  I  draw, 
And  never  more  depart : 

My  ardent  longing  is,  O  Lord, 
Fix  at  this  spring  my  heart. 

4  Alas,  with  shame  I  own  that  oft 
I've  turned  away  from  thee  : 

O  let  thy  work,  renewed  to-day, 
Remain  eternally. 

James  Hutton,  1715-95. 

567.  t.  79. 

Bleib  mir,  0  Lamm,  bleib  immer. 
JESUS,  thyself  to  us  reveal, 
Grant  that  we  may  not  only  feel 

Some  drawings  of  thy  grace, 
But  in  communion  with  thee  live, 
And  daily  from  thy  death  derive 

The  needful  strength  to  run  our  race. 
2  O  let  us  always  think  thee  near, 
Near  unto  us  as  is  the  air, 

Which  constantly  we  breathe  : 
Thus  will,  from  all  we  think  or  do, 
To  thee  unfeigned  praises  flow  : 

For  thine  we  are  in  life  and  death. 


3  Jesus,  thou  fain  wouldst  have  us  be 
In  all  things  more  conformed  to  thee  ; 

We're  filled  with  conscious  shame, 
And  thank  thee  for  thy  care  and  love; 
Thy  patience,  which  we  richly  prove, 

Our  heart-felt  gratitude  doth  claim. 

Various. 

568.  t.  16. 

JESUS,  by  thy  Holy  Spirit 

May  we  all  instructed  be  ; 
Sanctify  us  by  the  merit 

Of  thy  blest  humanity. 

2  Grant  that  we  may  love  thee  truly  ; 
Lord,  our  thoughts  &  actions  sway, 

And  to  every  heart  more  fully 
Thy  atoning  power  display. 

3  Lead  us  so  that  we  may  honour 
Thee,  the  Lord  our  righteousness, 

And  bring  fruit  to  thee,  the  donor 
Of  all  gospel-truth  and  grace. 

4  Lamb  of  God,  display  the  virtue 
Of  thy  sanctifying  blood  ; 

Overstream  with  life  and  blessing 
Us  poor  sinners  'fore  thee  bowed  ;  — 

5  Sinners  in  ourselves  unworthy 
Of  the  smallest  crumb  of  grace, 

But  who  dare  of  boundless  mercy 
Boast,  to  our  Redeemer's  praise. 

Various. 

569.  t.  23. 

Den  zuletzt  sein  treucs  Lichen. 
TO  that  Lord  who  unconstrained 
Death's  dire  pangs  for  us  sustained, 
May  we  all  in  our  small  measure 
Willingly  give  joy  and  pleasure. 

2  May  our  mind  and  whole  behaviour 
Bear  resemblance  to  our  Saviour, 
And  his  sanctifying  merit 
Hallow  body,  soul  and  spirit. 

Zinzendorf  and  Anna  Nitschmann. 

570.  t.  14. 

O  THAT  the  Lord  would  guide  my 
To  keep  his  statutes  still :         [ways, 

O  that  my  God  would  grant  me  grace, 
To  know  and  do  his  will. 
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2  O  send  thy  Spirit  down  to  write 
Thy  law  upon  my  heart : 

Nor  let  my  tongue  indulge  deceit, 
Nor  act  the  liar's  part. 

3  From  vanity  turn  off  my  eyes; 
Let  no  corrupt  design, 

Nor  covetous  desires  arise 
Within  this  soul  of  mine. 

4  Order  my  footsteps  by  thy  word, 
And  make  my  heart  sincere  ; 

Let  sin  have  no  dominion,  Lord, 
But  keep  my  conscience  clear. 

5  My  soul  has  gone  too  far  astray, 
My  feet  too  often  slip, 

Yet  I  have  not  forgot  thy  way ; 
Restore  thy  wandering  sheep. 

6  Make  me  to  walk  in  thy  commands, 
'Tis  a  delightful  road  ; 

Nor  let  my  head,  or  heart,  or  hands, 
Offend  against  my  God. 

Isaac  Watts,  1674-1748. 

571.  t.  14. 

Du,  dessen  menschlich  Leben. 
O  THOU,  whose  human  life  for  us 

Did  happiness  obtain ; 
Thou  who,  expiring  on  the  cross, 

God's  image  didst  regain  ; 
Once  lost  it  was,  but  is  restored 

By  thy  humanity  ; 
Under  thy  shadow,  Son  of  man, 

'Tis  good  a  man  to  be. 

Chr.Gregor,  1723-1801. 

572.  t.  228. 

War  sein  nach  Gnade  weinend  Kind. 
O  JESUS,  were  we,  through  thy  grace, 
In  all  respects  formed  to  thy  praise, 
Like  thee  in  thought  and  action  ; 
Did  we  but  wake  and  sleep  to  thee, 
Bear  pain  and  sickness  patiently, 
Trusting  in  thy  direction  ; 
Where'er — we  are, 
Might,  dear  Saviour, — our  behaviour, 

Through  thy  blessing, 
Always  be  to  thee  well-pleasing. 

Zinzmdorf,  1700-60. 


573.  t.  79. 

Mein  Konig,  schreib  mir  dein  Gesetz. 
THY  law,  O  Lord,  be  my  delight; 
My  gracious  King,  thy  statutes  write 

In  my  untoward  heart : 
Thy  power  divine  afford  me  grace 
To  love  thee,  and  to  walk  thy  ways, 
And  never  from  thee  to  depart. 

G.  Arnold,  1666-1714. 

574.  t.  14. 

I  ASK  not  honour,  pomp,  or  praise, 
By  worldly  men  esteemed ; 

1  wish  from  sin's  deceitful  ways 
To  feel  my  soul  redeemed. 

2  I  wish,  as  faithful  Christians  do, 
Dear  Lord,  to  live  to  thee, 

And  by  my  words  and  walk  to  show, 
That  thou  hast  died  for  me. 

3  Quick  as  the  apple  of  the  eye, 
O  God,  my  conscience  make; 

Arouse  my  soul  when  sin  is  nigh, 
And  keep  me  still  awake. 

4  O    grant  me,   through  thy  precious 
Thy  gospel  thus  to  grace  ;       [blood, 

Renew  my  heart,  O  Lamb  of  God, 
Thus  shall  my  works  thee  praise. 

John  Cennick,  1718-55. 


575/ 


T.  34I 


O  GIVE  us  that  good  part, 

A  pure  and  holy  heart; 
Every  needful  gift  bestow, 

Faith,  and  hope,  and  charity; 
That  while  dwelling  here  below, 

We  may  pleasure  yield  to  thee. 

L.  von  Schrautenbach,  1724-83. 

576.  t.  114. 

GOD,  who  art  love,  the  same  both  now 
and  ever,  [tenance, 

Lift  up,  we  pray,  on  us  thy  coun- 
Thy  pardon  grant,  thy  peace  divine  dis- 
pense, 
And  give  us  richly  to  enjoy  thy  favour; 
On  us  thy  sanctifying  grace  bestow, 
That  in  thy  love  and  knowledge  we 
may  grow. 

F.  W.  Foster,  1 760-1 835. 


XXV.    HUMILITY,    SIMPLICITY   AND   GROWTH 

IN    GRACE. 


577.  t.  166. 

Du  seVge  Armuth,  du. 

THRICE  happy  I  esteem  my  lot, 

To  feel  true  spirit's  poverty ; 
That  portion  from  the  Lord  I've  got, 
It  yields  content  and  peace  to  me: 
He  gave  me  this  inheritance, 
My  soul's  salvation  to  advance; 
To  him  eternal  thanks  and  praise 
Be  rendered  for  my  call  of  grace. 

2  O  how  exceeding  rich  and  great 
The  grace  of  Jesus  Christ  appears; 

He  left  his  heavenly  Father's  seat, 

To    share    our   sorrows,    griefs  and 
No  worldly  pomp  or  dignity        [tears: 
The  sons  of  men  in  him  could  see, 
When  they  the  eternal  Word  beheld, 
His  Godhead  in  our  nature  veiled. 

3  For  us  he  left  his  glorious  throne, 
A  life  of  pain  and  woe  he  led, 

Among  his  nation  lived  unknown, 

And  freely  suffered  in  our  stead  ; 
That  he,  those  who  in  him  believe, 
Might  as  his  property  receive, 
Since,  by  his  anguish,  death,  and  blood, 
He  reconciled  us  unto  God. 

4  Say,  O  thou  love's  eternal  source, 
What   prompted   thee  this   step   to 

take  ? — 
Compassion  was  the  mighty  force ; 

O'er  sinful  man  thy  heart  did  break : 
Uncalled  thou  cam'st  to  set  him  free 
From  sin,  from  curse  and  misery; 
Yea,  to  enrich  his  fallen  race 
With  thy  salvation,  joy,  and  grace. 

5  My  body  and  my  soul  combine 
To  laud  and  magnify  the  Lord, 

My  Shepherd  and  my  Guide  divine, 
Who  leads  me  by  his  holy  Word, 
Preserves  me  in  the  narrow  way, 
Works  wonders  for  me  day  by  day, 
Whose  staff  to  comfort  never  fails, 
When  any  trial  me  assails. 

6  Nought  can  such  pleasure  yield  to  me, 
While  in  this  vale  of  tears  I  stay, 

As  that  his  glory  I  shall  see, 

And  live  with  him  in  endless  day; 


E'en  here,  of  everlasting  rest 

1  of  a  foretaste  am  possessed, 
While  in  sweet  union  I  abide 
With  him,  and  with  his  chosen  bride. 

7   Most  gladly  I  to  others  leave  [fame, 
Their  worldly  treasure,   pomp  and 
Since  of  Christ's  fulness  I  receive, 

I  glory  only  in  his  n.?.me  : 
In  his  reproach  I  freely  share, 
Who  for  my  sake  the  cross  did  bear, 
And  joy  in  shame  and  poverty, 
Since  Jesus  poor  became  for  me. 

G.  Neumann,  1GS8-1782. 

578.  t.  83. 

Erst  muss  man  elend  seyn. 
WOULD  we  inward  peace  enjoy, 

We  must  first  be  poor  in  spirit, 
At  the  feet  of  Jesus  lie, 

Trusting  only  in  his  merit; 
Then  our  kind  and  loving  Lord 
Will  to  us  his  strength  afford. 

2  None  from  God  so  distant  are, 
None  so  sinful,  none  so  wretched 

But  they  may  his  mercy  share, 

For  his  arms  are  still  outstretched: 
Yet  we  must,  when  we  apply, 
On  his  grace  alone  rely. 

3  In  this  humble,  happy  frame, 

And  from  grace  to  grace  proceeding, 
We  press  forward  in  his  name, 

And  have  cause  to  bless  his  leading; 
Gladdened  by  his  looks  of  grace, 
We  run  our  appointed  race. 

Zinzcndorf,  1700-G0. 

579.  t.  14. 

O  LORD,  the  contrite  sinner's  friend, 

Most  wretched  should  I  be, 
Did  I  not  know  thy  precious  blood 

Was  shed  for  worthless  me : 
Nought  could  console  me  in  distress, 

Or  give  my  soul  relief; 
When  troubles  seize  my  anxious  breast, 

Nought  else  could  soothe  my  grief. 
2  O  give  me,  Jesus,  give  me  still 

My  poverty  to  know; 
Increase  my  faith,  may  I  in  grace 

And  in  thy  knowledge  grow: 


HUMILITY,    SIMPLICITY 


More  clearly  to  me  manifest 

The  mystery  of  thy  cross  ; 
And  for  this  precious  pearl  of  price 

May  I  count  all  things  dross. 

Chre  Taylor,  d.  1778. 

580.  t.  22. 

Mein  Heiland,  dass  ieh  ohne  dick. 
MY  Saviour,  that  I  without  thee 
Can  nothing  do,  rejoices  me: 
For  all  the  grace  thou  dost  bestow, 

1  fain  my  gratitude  would  show. 

2  Though  weak  and  poor,  I  am  thine 
All  praise  is  due  to  thee  alone,       [own ; 
That  thou,  when  humbly  I  appear 
'Fore  thee,  in  mercy  drawest  near. 

3  When  pride  would   stir  within  my 

1  find  no  happiness  nor  rest;     [breast, 
But,  walking  in  humility, 

Have  perfect  peace  and  joy  in  thee. 

4  O  keep  me  contrite,  low  and  poor; 
Thus  shall  I  praise  thee  evermore : 
Myself  thrice  blessed  I  can  call, 
When  I  am  nought  and  thou  my  all. 

Anna  Nitschmann  and  Chr.  Gregor. 

581.  t.  14. 

Ein  kindlich  Herz  und  Wesen. 
NONE  God  the  Father's  favour  share, 

Or  heaven's  kingdom  win, 
But  those  who  little  children  are, 

And  as  such  enter  in. 

2  The  high  and  mighty  ones  the  Lord 
Doth  from  their  seats  put  down  ; 

But  to  the  poor  doth  grace  afford, 
And  them  with  blessings  crown. 

3  O  may  I  with  submissiveness, 
Dear  Lord,  be  taught  by  thee; 

To  thee  obedience  show  through  grace, 
And  learn  humility. 

4  Jesus,  I  humbly  thee  implore, 
Grant  me  thy  Spirit's  light, 

That  he  may  teach  me  evermore, 
And  guide  my  steps  aright. 

5  A  lowly  mind  impart  to  me, 
According  to  my  prayer  ; 

Since  those  who  know  their  poverty, 
To  the  Most  High  are  near. 


6  Thou,  who  in  heaven  art  adored, 
Dost  with  the  contrite  dwell, 

Revive  the  humble  by  thy  word, 
The  broken-hearted  heal. 

7  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  O  may  I  grow 
In  knowledge  and  in  grace; 

Grant  that  in  me,  while  here  below, 
Thy  likeness  all  may  trace. 

Zinzendorf,  1700-60. 

582.  t.  11. 

LORD,  if  thou  thy  grace  impart, 
Poor  in  spirit,  meek  in  heart, 

1  shall  as  my  Master  be, 
Clothed  with  humility  : — 

2  Simple,  teachable  and  mild, 
Changed  into  a  little  child  ; 
Pleased  with  all  the  Lord  provides. 
Weaned  from  all  the  world  besides,. 

3  Father,  fix  my  soul  on  thee, 
Every  evil  let  me  flee  ; 
Nothing  want,  beneath,  above  ; 
Happy  in  thy  precious  love. 

4  O  that  all  may  seek  and  find 
Every  good  in  Christ  combined: 
Him  let  Israel  still  adore  ; 
Trust  him,  praise  him  evermore. 

Ch.  Wesley  (a),  1708-88. 

583.  t.  583. 

LORD,  I  feel  a  carnal  mind, 

That  hangs  about  me  still, 
Vainly  though  I  strive  to  bind 

Mine  own  rebellious  will : 
Does  not  haughtiness  of  heart 

Separate  my  God  and  me  ? 
Meek  Redeemer,  now  impart 

Thine  own  humility. 

2  Fain  would  I  my  Lord  pursue, 
Be  all  my  Saviour  taught, 

Do  as  Jesus  bids  me  do, 

And  think  as  Jesus  thought ; 

But  'tis  thou  must  change  my  heart, 
This  good  gift  must  come  from  thee; 

Meek  Redeemer,  now  impart 
Thine  own  humility. 

3  Lord,  I  cannot,  must  not  rest, 
Till  I  thy  mind  obtain, 

Chase  presumption  from  my  breast, 
And  all  thy  mildness  gain  : 


AND    GROWTH   IN   GRACE. 


Give  me,  Lord,  thy  gentle  heart ; 

Lowliness  my  portion  be  ; 
Meek  Redeemer,  now  impart 

Thine  own  humility. 

4  Let  thy  cross  my  will  control : 

Conform  me  to  my  guide  ; 
In  thine  image  mould  my  soul, 

And  crucify  my  pride  : 
Give'me,  Lord,  a  contrite  heart, 

Ever  looking  up  to  thee  ; 
Meek  Redeemer,  now  impart 

Thine  own  humility. 

A.  Toplady  (a),  1740-78. 

584.  •  t.  184. 

0  susser  Stand,  0  scligs  Lcbcn. 
O  BLEST  condition,  happy  living, 

Which  true  simplicity  imparts, 
When  we  to  God  ourselves  are  giving-, 

And  Jesus'  mind  rules  in  our  hearts: 
This  lays  our  souls  in  deep  prostration 

And  fervent  prayer  before  the  throne  ; 
Casts  down  each  vain  imagination, 

Till  every  thought  is  Christ's  alone. 

2  The  simple  heart  no  care  perplexes, 
That  robs  the  world  of  all  content  ; 

Envy  nor  strife  his  spirit  vexes, 
Who  lives  in  that  calm  element ; 

He  cherishes  his  hidden  treasure, 
Unruffled  by  the  worldling's  spite  : 

If  others  ask  to  share  this  pleasure, 
Simplicity  tastes  true  delight. 

3  O  Jesus,  God  of  my  salvation, 
Thy  single  mind  impart  to  me ; 

Root  out  the  world's  infatuation, 

However  keen  the  pain  may  be  : 
Thrice   happy    they   who    tre?.d,     un- 
wearied, 
The  path  of  true  simplicity  ; 
They  as  wise  virgins  are  prepared 
To  meet  the  bridegroom  cheerfully. 
J.  J.  Winkler,  1670-1722. 

585.  t.  22. 

0  stillcs  Gotteslamm. 
MEEK,  patient  Lamb  of  God,  impart 
Thy  meekness  to  my  stubborn  heart  ; 
Grant  me  to  keep  thee  full  in  view, 
And  thy  example  to  pursue. 


2  Thy    blood    preserve    my   garments 

clean 
From  every  spot  and  stain  of  sin  ; 
As  a  wise  virgin,  to  prepare 
For  meeting  thee,  be  all  my  care. 

3  Bestow  on  me  a  simple  mind, 
To.  every  hurtful  fancy  blind  ; 
Thy  meekness,  true  sincerity, 
And  needful  wisdom,  grant  to  me. 

4  Thou  holy,  spotless  Lamb  of  God, 
My  worthless  heart  make  thy  abode  ; 
O  may  I  in  thine  image  grow, 

And  honour  thee  in  all  I  do. 

G.  Arnold,  1666-1714, 


586. 


T. 


A  SINGLE  mind  to  me  impart  ; 

Lord,  may  I  sordid  lucre  flee, 
Nor  set  on  earthly  gain  my  heart, 

Hate  avarice  as  idolatry  ; 
Fix  my  desires  on  things  above, 
Rich  in  possession  of  thy  love. 

2  Let  neither  honours,  pomp,  nor  pride, 
Nor  this  world's  gaudy  vanity, 

Which  draw  the  soul  from  thee  aside, 

Beguile  me  from  simplicity  ; 
May  this  my  highest  honour  be, 
To  be  esteemed,  Lord,  by  thee. 

3  Screen  me  in  each  unguarded  hour, 
Lord,  under  thy  protecting  care  ; 

Preserve  me  from  seduction's  power, 
Lest  fleshly  lusts  my  soul  ensnare  : 
May  I  to  avarice,  lust,  and  pride, 
Say,  "Christ  destroyed  you  when  he 
died." 

(After  Zinzendorf.) 

587.  x.  167. 

Seine  seyn,  was  will  das  sagen  ? 
TO  belong  to  Christ  our  Saviour, 

Christian,  what  does  this  imply? 
Constantly  to  seek  his  favour, 

Ever  watching  faithfully  ; 
To  implore  his  kind  direction 

Day  by  day  in  all  we  do  ; 
To  confide  in  his  protection, 

Freed  from  every  earthly  view. 

Zinzcndorf,  1700-G0. 


PATIENCE,   RESIGNATION 


588.  t.  ii. 

JESUS,  who  for  me  hast  died, 
Grant  I  may  in  thee  abide  ; 
Set  me,  Lord,  unto  thy  praise; 
Water  me  with  showers  of  grace. 

2  Make  my  heart  a  garden  fair, 
Which  such  pleasant  fruit  may  bear, 
As  affords  true  joy  to  thee, 

And  thy  Father,  constantly. 

3  In  thy  garden  here  below 
Water  me  that  I  may  grow  ; 
When  all  grace  to  me  is  given, 
Then  transplant  me  into  heaven. 

W.  Hammond  (v.  2  J.  Angelus). 

589.  t.  185. 

Lass  uns  in.  deiner  Liebe  und  Erkenntniss. 

IN  thy  love  and  knowledge,  gracious 

Saviour, 

May  we  more  and  more  abound  ; 

Thy  complete  atonement  shall  for  ever 

Of  our  doctrine  be  the  ground  : 
Grant  that  all  may,  in  thy  word  be- 
lieving, [cleaving, 
And  to   thee,   the   Vine,   as  branches 
Through  thy  Father's  nursing  care 
Fruit  unto  thy  honour  bear. 

Zinzendorf,  1700-60. 

590.  t.  4. 

Freund,  werde  uns  nah. 
LORD  Jesus,  be  near, 
Thou  seest  us  here  ; 
Unite  us  in  heart  : 
Dear  Lord,  come  and  bless  us,  our 
Brother  thou  art. 


2  Soon  make  us  to  be 
Well-pleasing  to  thee ; 
'Tis  time  and  'tis  right 

To  bring  forth  some  fruit,  which  may 
yield  thee  delight. 

3  From  this  very  day, 
We  will  not  delay 

To  follow  the  Lamb, 
To   serve   him    with    gladness,   and 
honour  his  name. 

Various. 

591.  t.  228. 

Lamm,  gib  uns  das  notlnvendge  Stuck . 
THIS  one  thing  needful  grant  to  us, 
By  faith  to  view  thee  on  the  cross, 

Bleeding  for  our  salvation  ; 
Then,  'midst  all  weakness,  we  indeed 
Shall  still  from  grace  to  grace  proceed, 
Lord,  in  thy  congregation  : 
May  none — ground  on 
Empty  notions, — or  emotions, 

His  religion, 
Without  power,  and  life's  fruition. 

Chr,  Grtgor,  1723-1801. 

592.  t.  228. 

BE  this  our  happy  destiny, 
Lord  Jesus,  to  be  one  with  thee  ; 

Grant,  through  thy  Spirit's  leading, 
That  we  may  gain  yet  firmer  root 
In  thee,  and  bear  abundant  fruit, 
From  grace  to  grace  proceeding  : 
From  thee, — daily, 
Strength  receiving, — to  thee  cleaving, 

Blessed  Jesus  ; 
Thus  we  shall  show  forth  thy  praises. 
F.  W.  Foster,  1760- 1835. 


XXVI.      PATIENCE,    RESIGNATION    AND 
CONFIDENCE    IN    GOD. 

593.  T.  151. 

1st  Gott  fur  mich,  so  trete. 


IS  God  my  strong  Salvation, 

No  enemy  I  fear: 
He  hears  my  supplication, 

Dispelling  all  my  care  : 


If  he,  my  Head  and  Master, 
Defend  me  from  above, 

What  pain,  or  what  disaster, 
Can  part  me  from  his  love  ? 


2  Of  this  I  am  persuaded, 
With  joy  I  can  declare, 


AND   CONFIDENCE  IN  GOD. 


I'm  never  left  unaided 

He  kindly  hears  my  prayer; 

In  doubt  he  comes  advising-, 
He  stands  at  my  right  hand ; 

Yea,  should  a  storm  be  rising, 
'Tis  calm  at  his  command. 

3  The  ground  of  my  profession 
Is  Jesus  and  his  blood ; 

He  gives  me  the  possession 

Of  everlasting  good  : 
Myself,  and  whatsoever 

Is  mine,  I  cannot  trust; 
The  gifts  of  Christ,  my  Saviour, 

Remain  my  only  boast. 

4  'Tis  Jesus  Christ,  who  taketh 
Away  sin,  death  and  woe, 

And  by  his  blood  he  maketh 
Each  spot  as  white  as  snow; 

Free  from  that  condemnation, 
Which  sinners  else  must  find, 

1  joy  in  his  salvation 

With  an  emboldened  mind. 

5  His  Spirit  cheers  my  spirit 
With  many  a  precious  word, 

That  I  shall  joy  inherit, 

By  trusting  in  the  Lord; 
Since,  after  tribulation, 

All  those  who  Jesus  love 
Have  that  blest  expectation, 

To  live  with  him  above. 

6  Should  earth  lose  its  foundation, 
He  stands  my  lasting  rock  ; 

No  temporal  desolation 

Shall  give  my  love  a  shock : 

I'll  cleave  to  Christ  my  Saviour, 
No  object,  small  or  great, 

Nor  height,  nor  depth,  shall  ever 
Me  from  him  separate. 

Paul  Gerhardt,  1607-76. 

594.  t.  79. 

THAT  I  am  thine,  my  Lord  and  God, 
Ransomed  and  sprinkled  with  thy  blood, 

Repeat  that  word  once  more, 
With  such  an  energy  and  light, 
That  this  world's  flattery  nor  spite, 

To  shake  me  ever  may  have  power. 

2  From  various  cares  my  heart  retires; 
Though  deep  and  boundless  its  desires, 


I'm  now  to  please  but  One, 
Him,  before  whom  the  Elders  bow, 
With  him  is  all  my  business  now, 

And  with  the  souls  that  are  his  own. 

3  This  is  my  joy  which  ne'er  can  fail, 
To  see  my  Saviour's  arm  prevail, 

To  mark  the  steps  of  grace  ; 
How  new-born  souls,  convinced  of  sin, 
Yet  by  his  precious  blood  made  clean, 

Extol  his  name  in  every  place. 

4  With  these  my  happy  lot  is  cast, 
Through   the  world's  deserts  rude  and 

Or  through  its  gardens  fair;  [waste, 
Whether  the  storm  of  malice  sweep, 
Or  all  in  dead  supineness  sleep, 

Still  to  go  on  be  all  my  care. 

5  See  the  dear  sheep,  by  Jesus  drawn, 
In  blest  simplicity  move  on  ; 

They  trust  his  Shepherd-crook: 
Beholders  many  faults  will  find, 
But  they  can  tell  their  Saviour's  mind, 

Content,  if  written  in  his  book. 

6  O  all  ye  just,  ye  rich,  ye  wise, 
Who  Christ's  atoning  sacrifice 

Deem  foolishness,  and  slight, 
Grant  but  I  may  (the  rest's  your  own), 
In  shame  and  poverty  sit  down 

At  this  one  well-spring  of  delight. 

7  Indeed,  had  Jesus  ne'er  been  slain, 
Or  could  aught  make  his  ransom  vain, 

That  it  availed  no  more  ; 
Were  his  unbounded  mercy  fled, 
Were  he  no  more  the  church's  Head, 

Nor  Lord  of  all,  as  heretofore  ; — 

8  Then,  so  refers  my  state  to  him, 
Unwarranted  I  must  esteem 

And  wretched  all  I  do  ; 
Ah,  my  heart  throbs,  and  seizeth  fast 
That  covenant  which  will  ever  last, 

It  knows,  it  knows  these  things  are 
true. 

9  Yes,  my  dear  Lord,  in  following  thee, 
Not  in  the  dark,  uncertainly, 

This  foot  obedient  moves: 
'Tis  with  a  Brother  and  a  King, 
Who  many  to  his  yoke  will  bring, 

Who  ever  lives  and  ever  loves. 
11 


PATIENCE,   RESIGNATION 


io  Now,  then,   my  Way,   my  Truth, 

my  Life, 
Henceforth  let  sorrow,  doubt  and  strife, 

Drop  off  like  autumn  leaves; 
Henceforth,  as  privileged  by  thee, 
Simple  and  undistracted  be 

My  soul,  which  to  thy  sceptre  cleaves. 

11  Let  me  my  weary  mind  recline 
On  that  eternal  love  of  thine, 

And  human  thoughts  forget : 
Child-like  attend  what  thou  wilt  say, 
Go  forth  and  do  it,  while  'tis  day, 

Yet  never  leave  my  safe  retreat. 

12  At  all  times  to  my  spirit  bear 
An  inward  witness,  strong  and  clear, 

Of  thy  redeeming  power  ; 
This  will  instruct  thy  child  aright, 
This  will  impart  the  needful  light, 

For  exigence  of  every  hour. 

13  Now,  then,  the  sequel  is  well  weighed, 

1  cast  myself  upon  thy  aid, 

A  sea  where  none  can  sink  ; 
Yea,  thereon  I  depend,  poor  worm, 
Believing  that  thou  wilt  perform 

Beyond  whate'er  I  ask  or  think. 

John  Gambold,  1711-71. 

595.  t.  199. 

Ein'  feste  Burg  ist  wiser  Gott. 
GOD  is  our  refuge  in  distress, 

A  present  help  in  time  of  need; 
Our  shield,  our  strength,  and  hiding- 
place  ; 
Our  hope  and  trust,  a  Friend  indeed  : 
Behold  the  Enemy, 
O  how  enraged  is*  he  ; 
Much  cunning  and  great  might 
Most  dreadful  make  his  spite; 
On  earth  his  equal  is  not  found. 

2  Man's  boasted  strength  is  weakness 

here, 
His  reason's  powers  oppose  in  vain  ; 
But  One  to  save  us  shall  appear, 
By  whom  the  victory  we  gain  : 
And  dost  thou  ask  his  name  ? 
'Tis  Jesus  Christ,  the  same 
Known  Lord  of  hosts  to  be ; 
There  is  no  God  but  He ; 
And  by  his  blood  we  overcome. 


3  Yea,  if  the  world  with  devils  swarmed, 

In  fiery  ranks  and  fierce  array, 
We  fear  them  not ;  by  faith  we're  armed ; 
With  Christ  we're  sure  to  win   the 
Thus  Satan  we  defy,  [day: 

Nor  dread  his  tyranny  ; 
The  great  Accuser's  cast; 
The  Tempter's  power  is  past; 
One  word  of  Christ  can  lay  him  low. 
Martin  Luther,  1483- 1546. 

596.  t.  151. 

Lass  dich  durch  nichts  erschrcchen. 
O  BE  not  thou  dismayed, 

Believing  little  band; 
God,  in  his  might  arrayed, 

To  help  thee  is  at  hand. 
Upon  his  palms  engraven 

Thy  name  is  ever  found; 
He  knows,  who  dwells  in  heaven, 

The  ills  that  thee  surround. 

2  His  purpose  stands  unshaken — 
What  he  hath  said  he'll  do ; 

And,  when  by  all  forsaken, 
His  church  he  will  renew. 

With  pity  he  beholds  her, 
E'en  in  her  time  of  woe, 

Still  by  his  word  upholds  her, 
And  makes  her  thrive  and  grow. 

3  To  him  belong  our  praises, 
Who  still  abides  our  Lord; 

Bestowing  gifts  and  graces, 

According  to  his  word. 
Nor  will  he  e'er  forsake  us, 

But  will  our  Guardian  be, 
And  ever  stable  make  us, 

In  love  and  unity. 

Bohemian  Brethren. 

597.  t.  112. 

Er  wird  es  thun,  der  fromme  treue  Gott. 
OUR  God  is  truth,  most  faithful  is  his 
word, 
Beyond  thy  strength  he'll  suffer  no 
temptation  ; 
In  all  thy  need  he'll  aid  to  thee  afford, 
A  Father's  love  may  be  thy  consola- 
tion :  [cheer ! 
O  hear  his  voice  in  such  kind  accents 
Why  shouldst  thou  fear  ? 


AND   CONFIDENCE   IN   GOD, 


2  Then  hope  in  God,  on  him  cast  all 

thy  care,  fin  danger  ; 

Thy  Father  ne'er  will  leave  his  child 
He  knows   thy  case,   O  why  shouldst 
thou  despair?  [stranger: 

To   all  thy  grief  thy  Saviour  is  no 
He  hears  thy  sigh,  to  him  tell  thy  corn- 
Why  shouldst  thou  faint  ?  [plaint, 

3  'Tis  thus  we  follow  Christ ;  who  him 

receive  [kingdom  enter ; 

Through     tribulation    must      God's 

Art  thou  his  child,  and  dost  thou  now 

believe —  [trials  venture  : 

Thou,  too, -must  bear  thy  cross,  on 

Christ's  sufferings  shares  the  true-born 

On  life's  rough  road,  [child  of  God 

4  Thy    Saviour's   feet   have   trod   the 

thorny  way,  [venly  gladness ; 

The  cross  lay  o'er  his  path  to  hea- 

'Twas   sorrow   first,    then   joy ;     'twas 

night,  then  day;  [sadness; 

Remember  him,  thy  Lord,  amid  thy 

Endure  thy  cross,  with  patience  run  thy 

Thy  strength,  his  grace,      [race — 

5  His  heart  o'er  thee,   poor   tempted 

soul,  doth  break,     [to  guide  thee  ; 

He  sends  his  light  to  lead,  his  truth 

My    helpless    child,    he    saith,    fresh 

courage  take, 

I'll   be  thy  strength,  for  thou   hast 

none  beside  me ; 

My  help  is  nigh,  my  comfort  draweth 

Let  this  thee  cheer.  [near  ; 

J.  D.  Hermschmidt,  1675-1723. 

598.  t.  14. 

GOD  is  my  Saviour  and  my  light, 
Why  should  I  be  dismayed  ? 

'Tis  he  defends  my  life  ;  of  whom 
Then  need  I  be  afraid  ? 

2  Hear  my  requests,  O  Lord,  and  give 
An  answer  full  of  grace  : 

Thy  face  thou  bidst  me  seek,  and  I 
Reply  :  "  I'll  seek  thy  face." 

3  Lord,  do  not  in  displeasure  hide 
Thyself,  nor  me  reject ; 

The  aid  which  I  have  had  before, 
From  thee  I  still  expect. 


4  Wait  still  on  God,  my  soul,  from  him 
All  needful  strength  derive  ; 

Though  he  delay,  he  will,  at  length, 
The  fainting  heart  revive. 

J.  Patrick,  c.  1C79. 


599. 


t.  2jy. 


O  HOLY  Saviour,  friend  unseen  ! 
Since  on  thine  arm  thou  bidst  us  lean, 
Help  us,  throughout  life's  varying  scene, 
By  faith  to  cling  to  thee. 

2  Blest  with  this  fellowship  divine, 
Take  what  thou  wilt,  we'll  not  repine; 
E'en  as  the  branches  to  the  vine, 

Our  souls  would  cling  to  thee. 

3  Without  a  murmur  we  dismiss 
Our  former  dreams  of  earthly  bliss ; 
Our  joy,  our  consolation  this, 

Each  hour  to  cling  to  thee. 

4  Though  faith  and  hope  may  oft  be 

tried, 
We  ask  not,  need  not,  aught  beside  ; 
So  safe,  so  calm,  so  satisfied, 

The  souls  that  cling  to  thee. 

5  We  fear  not  Satan  nor  the  grave, 
We  know  thee  near  and  strong  to  save, 
Nor  dread  to  cross  e'en  Jordan's  wave, 

Because  we  cling  to  thee. 

6  Blest  be  our  lot,  whate'er  befall ; 
Who  can  disturb,  or  who  appal, 
While  as  our  strength,  our  rock,  our  all, 

Saviour,  we  cling  to  thee  ? 

Charlotte  Elliott,  1 789-1 871. 

600.  t.  159. 

Auf,  hinauf  zu  deiner  Frcudc. 
LOOK  up,  my  soul,  to  Christ  thy  joy, 

With  a  believing  mind  ; 
With  all  the  ills  which  thee  annoy, 

The  way  to  Jesus  find  : 
Here  in  this  world  thou  hast  no  home, 
Nor  lasting  joy  ;  to  Jesus  come, 
He  is  the  pearl  of  greatest  price, 

Who  all  thy  wants  supplies. 

2  Steadfast  in  faith  to  Jesus  cleave, 

His  faithfulness  review, 
And  every  burden  with  him  leave, 

Whose  love  is  daily  new  : 

II  * 
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His  ways  with  thee  are  just  and  right, 
He  puts  thy  enemies  to  flight : 
However  threatening  they  appear, 
Take  courage,  he  is  near. 

3  Thy  closet  enter,  pray,  and  sigh, 
To  Jesus  tell  thy  grief  : 

His  ear  is  open  to  thy  cry, 

His  hand  to  give  relief  :  [grieve, 

Though   men  forsake  thee,  hate,  and 
Thy  Saviour  thee  will  never  leave, 
His  word  is  passed,  he'll  aid  afford  ; 

Rely  upon  the  Lord. 

4  Lift  up  thy  heart  to  him  on  high, 
And  leave  this  sordid  earth  ; 

Behold,  with  a  believing  eye, 

God's  excellence  and  worth  : 
Devote  thy  life,  thy  all,  to  him, 
Who  did  thy  soul  from  death  redeem, 
In  love  to  thee  the  cross  endured, 
And  life  for  thee  procured. 

5  Arise,  and  seek  the  things  above  ; 
Let  heaven  be  all  thy  aim, 

Where  Jesus  dwells  in  bliss  and  love, 
And  earth,  and  sin,  disclaim: 

The  world,  and  all  its  empty  joy, 

His  potent  breath  will  once  destroy  ; 

Abiding  rest,  and  peace  of  mind, 
In  Christ  alone  we  find. 

J.  C.  Schade,  1666-98. 


601. 


T.   14. 


ONE  prayer   I  have, — all  prayers  in 
When  I  am  wholly  thine  ;       [one,— 

Thy  will,  my  God,  thy  will  be  done, 
And  let  that  will  be*  mine. 

2  All-wise,  almighty  and  all-good, 
In  thee  I  firmly  trust  ; 

Thy  ways,  unknown  or  understood, 
Are  merciful  and  just. 

3  May  I  remember!  that  to  thee, 
Whate'er  I  have  I  owe  ; 

And  back,  in  gratitude  from  me, 
May  all  thy  bounties  flow. 

4  And  though  thy  wisdom  takes  away, 
Shall  I  arraign  thy  will  ? 

No,  let  me  bless  thy  name,  and  say, 
"  The  Lord  is  gracious  still." 


5  A  pilgrim  through  the  earth  I  roam, 
Of  nothing  long  possessed, 

And  all  must  fail  when  I  go  home, 
For  this  is  not  my  rest. 

6  Write  but  my  name  upon  the  roll 
Of  thy  redeemed  above  ;    [and  soul, 

Then,  heart,  and  mind,  and  strength, 
I'll  love  thee  for  thy  love. 

James  Montgomery,  1 771-1854. 

602.  t.  14. 

SINCE  we  can't  doubt  God's  equal 

Unmeasurably  kind,  [love, 

To  his  unerring,  gracious  will 

Be  every  wish  resigned  ; 
Good,  when  he  gives,  supremely  good ; 

Nor  less,  when  he  denies ; 
E'en  crosses  from  his  sovereign  hand 

Are  blessings  in  disguise. 
2  Whate'er  I  ask,  I  surely  know, 

And  steadfastly  believe, 
He  will  the  thing  desired  bestow, 

Or  else  a  better  give  : 
To  thee  I  therefore,  Lord,  submit 

My  every  fond  request, 
And  own,  adoring  at  thy  feet, 

Thy  will  is  always  best. 

James  Hervey,  1714-58,  and  Ch.  Wesley. 

603.  t.  583. 

IF  to  Jesus  for  relief 

My  soul  hath  fled  by  prayer, 
Why  should  I  give  way  to  grief, 

Or  heart-consuming  care  ? 
Are  not  all  things  in  his  hand, 

Has  he  not  his  promise  passed  ? 
Will  he  then  regardless  stand, 

And  let  me  sink  at  last  ? 

2  W hile  I  know  his  providence 
Disposeth  each  event ; 

Shall  I  judge  by  feeble  sense, 

And  yield  to  discontent  ? 
If  he  worms  and  sparrows  feed, 

Clothe  the  grass  in  rich  array ; 
Can  he  see  a  child  in  need, 

And  turn  his  eye  away  ? 

3  When  his  name  was  quite  unknown, 
And  sin  my  life  employed; 

Then  he  watched  me  as  his  own, 
Or  I  had  been  destroyed  : 


AND   CONFIDENCE   IN   GOD. 


Now  his  mercy-seat  I  know, 
Now  by  grace  I'm  reconciled  ; 

Would  he  spare  me  while  a  foe, 
To  leave  me  when  a  child  ? 

4  If  he  all  my  wants  supplied, 
When  I  disdained  to  pray  ; 

Now  his  Spirit  is  my  guide, 

How  can  he  answer  nay? 
If  he  would  not  give  me  up, 

When  my  soul  against  him  fought; 
Will  he  disappoint  the  hope, 

Which  he  himself  hath  wrought? 

5  If  he  shed  his  precious  blood, 
To  bring  me  to  his  fold; 

Can  I  think  that  meaner  good 
He  will  from  me  withhold? 

Vain  is  Satan's  each  device, 

Here  my  hope  rests  well  assured; 

In  that  great  redemption-price 
I  see  the  whole  secured. 

John  Newton,  1725-1807. 

604.  t.  22. 

WHO  can  condemn,  since  Christ  hath 

1  by  his  blood  am  justified:  [died? 
He  ever  lives  to  intercede, 

And  sends  me  help  in  time  of  need. 

2  What  can  from  Christ  me  separate? 
Shall  trials,  howsoever  great, 

Shall  tribulation,  or  distress, 
Shall  peril,  sword,  or  nakedness? 

3  O  no,  I  shall  in  all  things  prove 
Conqueror   through  him  who    me  did 
My  Lord  obtained  the  victory,     [love ; 
Sufficient  is  his  grace  for  me. 

4  O  love  unbounded,  refuge  sure, 
My  helpless  soul  now  lives  secure; 
Long  as  in  thee,  O  Lord,  I  trust, 

I  know  I  never  shall  be  lost. 

Clare  Taylor,  d.  1778 

605.  t.  75. 

Auf  meinen  lieben  Gott. 

IN  God,  my  faithful  God, 

I  trust  when  dark  my  road ; 

Though  many  woes  o'ertake  me, 

Yet  he  will  not  forsake  me; 
His  love  it  is  doth  send  them, 
And  when  'tis  best  will  end  them. 


2  My  sins  assail  me  sore, 
But  I  despair  no  more: 

I  trust  in  Christ  who  loves  me, 
From  this  Rock  nothing  moves  me, 
Since  I  can  all  surrender 
To  him,  my  soul's  defender. 

3  If  death  my  portion  be, 
Then  death  is  gain  to  me, 
And  Christ  my  life  for  ever, 
From  whom  no  death  can  sever. 

Come  when  it  may,  he'll  shield  n.e, 
To  him  I  wholly  yield  me. 

4  Ah  Jesus  Christ,  my  Lord  ! 
So  meek  in  deed  and  word, 
Did'st  thou  not  die  to  save  us, 
Because  thou  fain  would'st  have  us, 

After  this  life  of  sadness, 

Heirs  of  thy  heavenly  gladness? 

5  "  So  be  it  "  then,  I  say 
Heartily,  day  by  day  ! 

Guide  us  while  here  we  wander, 

Till  safely  landed  yonder  ; 

We  too,  dear  Lord,  adore  thee, 
And  sing  with  joy  before  thee. 

S.  Wcingartncr,  c.  161c 


606, 


T.   14. 


607, 


T.   14. 


HOW  happy  we,  when  guilt  is  gone; 

This  alters  our  whole  frame; 
The  same  occasions  still  come  on, 

But  we  are  not  the  same. 


NO  more,  with  trembling  heart,  I  try 

A  multitude  of  things, 
Still  wishing  to  find  out  the  source 

From  whence  salvation  springs  : 
My  anchor's  cast,  cast  on  a  ground, 

Where  I  shall  ever  rest 
From  all  the  labour  of  my  thoughts, 

And  workings  of  my  breast. 
2  What  is  my  anchor  ?  if  you  ask : 

"  A  hungry,  helpless  mind, 
Diving,  with  misery  for  its  weight, 

Till  firmest  grace  it  find:" 
What  is  my  ground?  "  Tis  Jesus  Christ, 

Whom  faithless  eyes  pass  o'er ; 
Yet  here  all  sinners  anchor  may, 

And  ne'er  be  shaken  more." 

John  Gambold,  1711-71. 
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2  The  load  which  caused  us  anxious 
No  more  can  weigh  us  down;   [care, 

For  Christ  the  burden  helps  to  bear, 
We  bear  it  not  alone. 

3  While  we  at  honest  labour  toil, 
Our  hearts  may  be  at  ease  ; 

For  if  our  Saviour  on  us  smile, 
In  trouble  we  have  peace. 

4  Sick  outwardly,  or  in  distress, 
We  may  be,  'tis  confessed  : 

But  the  believer,  ne'ertheless, 
In  trials  finds  he's  blest. 

5  Have  we  through  dangerous  paths  to 
The  shades  of  death  to  pass;    [rove, 

Our  shield  eternal  is  his  love, 
Our  light  his  glorious  face. 

6  O  Lord,  we  can  rely  on  thee, 
We  bless  thy  secret  hand ; 

Thou  between  us  and  misery 
Of  every  kind  dost  stand. 

John  Gambold,  171 1  -71. 

608.  t.  14. 

O  FOR  a  faith  that  will  not  shrink, 
Though  pressed  by  many  a  foe ; 

That  will  not  tremble  on  the  brink 
Of  poverty  or  woe ; — 

2  That  will  not  murmur  nor  complain 
Beneath  the  chastening  rod: 

But,  in  the  hour  of  grief  or  pain, 
Can  lean  upon  its  God; — 

3  A  faith  that  shines  more  bright  and 
When  tempests  rage  without;  [clear 

That  when  in  danger  knows  no  fear, 
In  darkness  feels  no  doubt ; — 

4  A  faith  that  keeps  the  narrow  way 
Till  life's  last  spark*  is  fled, 

And  with  a  pure  and  heavenly  ray 
Lights  up  a  dying  bed. 

5  Lord,  give  me  such  a  faith  as  this, 
And  then,  whate'er  may  come, 

I'll  taste  e'en  here  the  hallowed  bliss 
Of  an  eternal  horne. 

W.  H.  Bathuyst,  1796-1877. 

609.  t.  22. 

WHEN  by  adversity  I'm  tried, 
In  God,  my  rock,  I  will  confide  ; 
'Midst  trials,  whatsoe'er  they  be, 
Rely  on  his  fidelity. 


2  I'll  trust  my  great  physician's  skill, 
Resigned  obey  his  blessed  will  ; 

For  each  disease  he  knows  what's  fit, 
He's  wise  and  good,  and  I  submit. 

3  Although    his    medicine    cause    me 

smart, 
And  wound  me  in  the  tenderest  part, 
It  is  with  a  design  to  cure ; 

1  must  and  will  his  touch  endure. 

4  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  afford  me  grace 
In  every  trial  thee  to  praise  ; 

O  let  thy  sacred  will  be  mine, 
To  thee  myself  I  now  resign. 

F.  IV.  Foster  (after  N orris). 

610.  t.  14. 

O  THOU,  whose  mercy  guides  my  way, 
Though  now  it  seem  severe, 

Forbid  my  unbelief  to  say, 
There  is  no  mercy  here. 

2  O  grant  me  to  desire  the  pain 
That  comes  in  kindness  down, 

More  than  the  world's  supremest  gain, 
Succeeded  by  a  frown. 

3  Then,  though   thou  bend  my  spirit 
Love  only  shall  I  see  ;  [low, 

The  very  hand  that  strikes  the  blow 
Was  wounded  once  for  me. 

James  Edmeston,  1791-1867. 

611.  t.  14. 

GOD  moves  in  a  mysterious  way, 

His  wonders  to  perform  ; 
He  plants  his  footsteps  in  the  sea, 

And  rides  upon  the  storm. 

2  Deep  in  unfathomable  mines 
Of  never-failing  skill, 

He  treasures  up  his  bright  designs, 
And  works  his  sovereign  will. 

3  Ye  fearful  saints,  fresh  courage  take; 
The  clouds  you  so  much  dread 

Are  big  with  mercy,  and  shall  break 
In  blessings  on  your  head. 

4  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense, 
But  trust  him  for  his  grace  ; 

Behind  a  frowning  providence 
He  hides  a  smiling  face. 
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5  His  purposes  will  ripen  fast, 
Unfolding  every  hour  : 

The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste, 
But  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 

6  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err, 
And  scan  his  work  in  vain  ; 

God  is  his  own  interpreter, 
And  he  will  make  it  plain. 

W.  Cowper,  1731-1S00. 


612 


T.    II 


'TIS  my  happiness  below, 
Not,  to  live  without  the  cross, 

But  the  Saviour's  power  to  know, 
Sanctifying  every  loss. 

2  Trials  must  and  will  befall ; 
But,  with  humble  faith  to  see 

Love  inscribed  upon  them  all, 
This  is  happiness  to  me. 

3  Trials  make  the  promise  sweet ; 
Trials  give  new  life  to  prayer ; 

Trials  bring  me  to  his  feet, 

Lay  me  low,  and  keep  me  there. 

4  Did  I  meet  no  trials  here, 
Xo  correction  by  the  way, 

Might  I  not  with  reason  fear, 
I  should  prove  a  cast-away  ? 

5  Worldlings  may  escape  the  rod, 
Sunk  in  earthly,  vain  delight  ; 

But  the  true-born  child  of  God 
Must  not,  would  not,  if  he  might. 

W.  Confer,  1 731-1800. 

613.  t.  166. 

'MIDST  stormy  days  &  nights  of  fear. 

My  anxious  soul  on  thee  would  rest  : 
My  Jesus,  when  wilt  thou  draw  near, 

To  heal  the  sorrows  of  my  breast  ? 
O  Saviour,  till  my  tearful  eye    [peace  ; 

Shall  draw  from  thee  the  promised 
Until  these  waves  of  misery 

At  thine  almighty  word  shall  cease  ; — 

2  Till  then,  though  clouds  inclose  me 
round,  [sight  ; 

And  darkness  hide  thee  from  my 
Mine  ear  shall  listen  for  the  sound 

Of  thy  dear  footsteps  in  the  night  : 


Thus  waiting,  till  the  morn  appear, 

When  thou  upon  mvsoul  shalt  rise, 
And  with  sweet  words  of  promise  cheer, 
And  heal  my  wounds  and  dry  my 
eyes. 

J.  Morton. 

614.  t.  167. 

WHAT  a  friend  we  have  in  Jesus, 

All  our  sins  and  griefs  to  bear  ; 
What  a  privilege,  to  carry 

Everthing  to  God  in  prayer. 
O  what  peace  we  often  forfeit ; 

O  what  needless  pain  we  bear  ; 
All  because  we  do  not  carry 

Everything  to  God  in  prayer. 

2  Have  we  trials  or  temptations  ? 
Is  there  trouble  anywhere  ? 

We  should  never  be  discouraged  : 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 

Can  we  find  a  friend  so  faithful, 
Who  will  all  our  sorrows  share  ? 

Jesus  kjiows  our  every  weakness  : 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 

3  Are  we  weak  and  heavy  laden, 
Cumbered  with  a  load  of  care  ? 

Precious  Saviour,  still  our  refuge: 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 

Do  thy  friends  despise,  forsake  thee  ; 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer  ; 

In  his  arms  he'll  take  and  shield  thee, 
Thou  wilt  find  a  solace  there. 

H.  Bcnar,  b.  180S. 


615. 


T.  582. 


MY  spirit  on  thy  care, 
Blest  Saviour,  I  recline  ; 
Thou  wilt  not  leave  me  to  despair, 
For  thou  art  love  divine. 

2  In  thee  I  place  my  trust, 
On  thee  I  calmly  rest  ; 

I  know  thee  good,  I  know  thee  just, 
And  count  thy  choice  the  best. 

3  Whate'er  events  betide, 
Thy  will  thev  all  perform  ; 

Safe  in  thy  breast  my  head  I  hide, 
Nor  fear  the  coming  storm. 
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4  Let  good  or  ill  befall, 
It  must  be  good  for  me  ; 
Secure  of  having  thee  in  all, 
Of  having  all  in  thee. 

H.  F.  Lyte,  1793-1847- 


616. 


T.   167. 


HERE,  in  constant,  quick  succession, 

Bright  and  gloomy  days  are  seen  ; 
Yonder,  without  variation, 

Skies  unclouded  and  serene  : 
Sufferings  here  are  transitory  ; 

Light  are  e'en  the  most  severe, 
Set  against  the  weight  of  glory, 

Which  awaits  the  conqueror  there. 

2  Though  by  threatening  storms  sur- 
rounded, 

Or  oppressed  by  pain  and  grief, 
This  poor  heart  is  not  confounded  ; 

For  in  God  I  find  relief : 
"On  his  powerful  arm  reclining, 

1  affliction's  load  sustain, 
Bear  the  cross  without  repining, 

Till  the  glorious  crown  I  gain. 

T.  Grinfield,  1789-1S70  (v.  2  Anon.) 

617.  t.  38. 

THY  way,  not  mine,  O  Lord, 

However  dark  it  be  ; 
Lead  me  by  thine  own  hand, 

Choose  out  the  path  for  me. 

2  Smooth  let  it  be  or  rough, 
It  will  be  still  the  best; 

Winding  or  straight,  it  leads 
Right  onward  to  thy  rest. 

3  I  dare  not  choose  my  lot; 
I  would  not,  if  I  might; 

Choose  thou  for  me,  my  Gcd, 
So  shall  I  walk  aright. 

4  The  kingdom  that  I  seek 
Is  thine  ;  so  let  the  way 

That  leads  to  it  be  thine  ; 
Else  I  must  surely  stray. 

5  Take  thou  my  cup,  and  it 
With  joy  or  sorrow  fill, 

As  best  to  thee  may  seem  ; 
Choose  thou  my  good  and  ill. 


6  Choose  thou  for  me  my  friends, 
My  sickness  or  my  health  ; 

Choose  thou  my  cares  for  me, 
My  poverty  or  wealth. 

7  Not  mine— not  mine  the  choice, 
In  things  or  great  or  small; 

Be  thou  my  Guide,  my  Strength, 
My  Wisdom  and  myall. 

H.  Bonar,  b.  1S0S. 

618.  t.  14. 

WHAT  tremblings  seize  the  traveller's 

Beneath  the  darkening  sky,       [soul, 
While  awful  thunders  round  him  roll 

And  lightning  flashes  nigh  : 
Soon  as  the  sun  again  is  viewed, 

The  clouds  are  all  dispersed, 
The  face  of  nature  is  renewed, 

Joys  on  the  pilgrim  burst. 

2  While  passing  through  this  shadowed 
To  yonder  blissful  land,  [vab 

Blick  storms  and  tempests  us  assail, 
O'er  which  we've  no  command  : 

Unerring  Wisdom  thus  permits 
His  children  to  be  tried  ; 

But  he  that  to  God's  will  submits, 
With  strength  shall  be  supplied. 

3  Afflicted  souls,  await  the  end 
Appointed  by  your  God ; 

From  him  deliverance  shall  descend, 
With  great  increase  of  good  : 

Whate'er  the  dispensation  be, 
Which  he  to  send  finds  meet, 

His  aim  accomplished,  each  shall  see 
For  him  it  was  most  fit. 

T.  Gr infield,  1789-18 70. 

619.  t.  582. 

YOUR  harps,  ye  trembling  saints, 
Down  from  the  willows  take  ; 
Loud  to  the  praise  of  love  divine, 
Bid  every  string  awake. 

2  Though  in  a  foreign  land, 
We  are  not  far  from  home  ; 

And  nearer  to  our  house  above 
We  every  moment  come. 

3  His  grace  will  to  the  end 
Stronger  and  brighter  shine  : 

Nor  present  things,  nor  things  to  come, 
Shall  quench  the  spark  divine. 
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4  Soon  shall  our  doubts  and  fears 
Subside  at  his  control: 

H  is  loving-kindness  shall  break  through 
The  midnight  of  the  soul. 

5  Wait  till  the  shadows  flee; 
Wait  thy  appointed  hour, 

Wait  till  the  Bridegroom  of  thy  soul 
Reveals  his  sovereign  power. 

6  Tarry  his  leisure  then, 
Although  he  seem  to  stay, 

A  moment's  intercourse  with  him 
Thy  grief  will  overpay. 

7  Blest  is  the  man,  O  God, 
That  stays  himself  on  thee  ! 

Who  waits  for  thy  salvation,  Lord, 
Shall  thy  salvation  see. 

A.  M.  Topiady,  1740-78. 

620.  t.  14. 

HOW  condescending  'tis,  that  he, 
Who  worlds  to  being  spake, 

One  promise  unto  worthless  me 
Should  ever  deign  to  make. 

2  Yet  countless  are  his  promises, 
And  who  can  doubt  his  truth? 

He'll  lead  me  on  throughout  my  race, 
To  hoary  hairs  from  youth. 

3  What  is  his  covenant  of  love  ? 
A  covenant  firm  and  sure  ; 

Hills  may  depart,  and  mountains  move, 
And  yet  it  shall  endure. 

4  'Tis,  that  the  kindness  of  our  God 
Shall  ne'er  from  us  depart, 

That  equally  his  smile,  or  rod, 
Displays  his  loving  heart; — 

5  That  he  will  guide  us,  whom  no  power 
Nor  craft  can  e'er  withstand, 

That  not  temptation's  darkest  hour 
Shall  wrest  us  from  his  hand; — 

6  That  truth  and  mercy,  while  we've 
Shall  compass  us  around,      [breath, 

And  that  with  him  shall  after  death 
Our  glorious  lot  be  found. 

7  In  all  distress  to  him  I'll  cry, 
I'll  humbly  trust  his  word  ; 

Nothing  I  ask  will  he  deny; 
For  is  he  not  my  Lord  ? 


8  O  the  rich  blessings  which  accrue 

To  all  who  love  his  name: 
His  gifts  are  every  morning  new, 

His  bounty  still  the  same. 

W.  Ohely,  1762-1824. 

621.  t.  91. 

WHY  those  fears? — behold  'tis  Jesus 
Holds  the  helm  and  guides  the  ship ; 

Spread  the  sails  and  catch  the  breezes 
Sent  to  waft  us  through  the  deep 
To  the  regions  :||: 

Where  the  mourners  cease  to  weep. 

2  Led  by  Christ,  we  brave  the  ocean; 
Led  by  him,  the  storm  defy, 

Calm  amidst  tumultuous  motion, 
Knowing  that  our  Lord  is  nigh  ; 

Waves  obey  him,  :||: 
And  the  storms  before  him  fly. 

3  Rendered  safe  by  his  protection, 
We  shall  pass  the  watery  waste ; 

Trusting  to  his  wise  direction, 
We  shall  gain  the  port  at  last: 

And  with  wonder  :||: 
Think  on  storms  and  dangers  past. 

4  O  what  pleasures  there  await  us ; 
There  the  tempests  cease  to  roar; 

There  it  is  that  those  who  hate  us 
Shall  molest  our  peace  no  more; 

Trouble  ceases  :||: 
On  that  tranquil,  happy  shore. 

T.  Kelly,  1769- 1855. 


622. 


T.    79. 


AS  thy  will,  O  my  Saviour, 
Was  to  thy  Father's  ever 

Obedient  and  resigned; 
Grant  that,  in  deep  subjection, 
To  follow  thy  direction 

I  may  be  cheerfully  inclined. 

2  I'll  spare  all  needless  thinking, 
Nor  shall  my  mind  be  shrinking 

Concerning  what  may  be; 
May  I  in  each  proceeding 
Submit  to  thy  wise  leading, 

That  thou  'rt  my  all  suffices  me. 
From  Dutch  of  J.  von  Lodcnstcin 
1620-77. 
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623.  T.  91. 

Arglwydd  avwain  trivy'r  anialwch. 
GUIDE  me,  O  thou  great  Jehovah, 
Pilgrim  through  this  barren  land: 

1  am  weak,  but  thou  art  mighty, 

Hold  me  with  thy  powerful  hand  ; 

Bread  of  heaven,  :JJ: 
Feed  me  now  and  evermore. 

2  Open  thou  the  crystal  fountain, 
Whence  the  healing  stream  doth  flow, 

Let  the  fire  and  cloudy  pillar 

Lead  me  all  my  journey  through  ; 

Strong  Deliverer,  :jj: 
Be  thou  still  my  strength  and  shield. 

3  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 
Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside  ; 

Death  of  death  and  hell's  destruction, 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side  : 

Songs  of  praises,  :||: 
I  will  ever  give  to  thee. 

W.  Williams,  171 7-91. 

624.  t.  9. 

WHAT,    my   soul,    should   bow  thee 
Perils  or  temptation  ? —  [down  ? 

Is  not  Christ  upon  the  throne 
Still  thy  strong  salvation  ? 

2  Cast  thy  burden  on  the  Lord, 
Thy  almighty  Saviour  ; 

He  who  death  for  thee  endured, 
Surely  will  deliver. 

3  Mention  to  him  every  want, 
Yea,  whate'er  may  grieve  thee  ; 

If  for  comfort  thou  dost  pant, 
Jesus  will  relieve  thee. 

4  Turn,  my  soul,  unto^thy  rest, 
Quickly  turn  to  Jesus  ; 

In  his  presence  thou  art  blest, 
He  to  thee  is  gracious. 

5  Mourn  whene'er  thou  hast  forgot 
Him,  whose  great  compassion 

Never  fails,  whose  bipod  hath  bought 
Thy  complete  salvation. 

J.  Ccnnich,  1718-55. 

625.  t.  14.  ' 

THERE  is  no  sorrow,  Lord,  too  light 
To  bring  in  prayer  to  thee  ; 

There  is  no  anxious  care  too  slight 
To  wake  thy  sympathy. 


2  Thou,  who  hast  trod  the  thorny  road, 
Wilt  share  each  small  distress  ; 

The  love  which  bore  the  greater  load 
Will  not  refuse  the  less. 

3  There  is  no  secret  sigh  we  breathe 
But  meets  thine  ear  divine, 

And  every  cross  grows  light  beneath 
The  shadow,  Lord,  of  thine. 

4  Life's  ills  without,  sin's  strife  within, 
The  heart  would  overflow, 

But  for  that  Love  which  died  for  sin, 
That  Love  which  wept  for  woe. 

Jane  Crewdson,  1809-63. 

626.  t.  16. 

Gott  mil's  machcn  dass  die  Sachcn. 
STORMS  of  trouble  may  assail  us, 

Yea  life's  vessel  overwhelm  ; 
Yet  no  danger  need  appal  us, 

If  our  Saviour  guide  the  helm. 

2  If  with  willing  resignation, 
Free  from  care,  we  acquiesce 

In  his  ways,  his  consolation 
Will  alleviate  our  distress. 

3  God  is  mighty  to  deliver  ; 
None  his  power  can  withstand  ; 

In  all  trials  whatsoever 

He  will  be  our  gracious  friend. 

4  When  his  hour  strikes  for  relieving, 
Help  breaks  forth  amazingly, 

And,  to  shame  our  anxious  grieving, 
Often  unexpectedly. 

J.  D.  Herrnschmidt,  1 675-1 723. 


627. 


T.    14. 


IT  is  the  Lord,  enthroned  in  light, 
Whose  claims  are  all  divine  : 

Who  has  an  undisputed  right 
To  govern  me  and  mine. 

2  It  is  the  Lord — should  I  distrust, 
Or  contradict  his  will, 

Who  cannot  do  but  what  is  just, 
And  must  be  righteous  still  ? 

3  It  is  the  Lord,  who  gives  me  all 
My  wealth,  my  friends,  mine  ease, 

And  of  his  bounties  may  recall 
W'hatever  part  he  please. 
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4  It  is  the  Lord,  who  can  sustain 
Beneath  the  heaviest  load, 

From  whom  assistance  I  obtain 
To  tread  the  thorny  road. 

5  It  is  the  Lord,  whose  matchless  skill 
Can,  from  afflictions,  raise 

Blessings,  eternity  to  fill 
With  ever-growing  praise. 

6  It  is  the  Lord,  my  covenant  God, 
Thrice  blessed  be  his  name  !   [blood, 

Whose  gracious  promise,  sealed  with 
Must  ever  be  the  same. 

7  Can  I,  with  hopes  so  firmly  built, 
Be  sullen^  or  repine  ? 

No,  gracious  God,  take  what  thou  wilt, 
To  thee  I  all  resign. 

Thos.  Greene,  c.  1778. 

628.  t.  96. 

WHEN  gathering  clouds  around  I 
view,  [few, 

And  days  are  dark,  and  friends  are 
On  him  I  lean,  who,  not  in  vain, 
Experienced  every  human  pain  : 
He  sees  my  wants,  allays  my  fears, 
And  counts,  and  treasures  up,  my  tears. 

2  If  aught  should   tempt  my  soul  to 
stray 

From  heavenly  wisdom's  narrow  way, 
To  flee  the  good  I  would  pursue, 
Or  do  the  sin  I  would  not  do; 
Still  he,  who  felt  temptation's  power, 
Shall  guard  me  in  that  dangerous  hour. 

3  If  wounded  love  my  bosom  swell, 
Deceived  by  those  I  prized  too  well, 
He  shall  his  pitying  aid  bestow, 
Who  felt  on  earth  severer  woe ; 

At  once  betrayed,  denied,  or  fled, 
By  those  that  shared  his  daily  bread. 

4  If  vexing  thoughts  within  me  rise, 
And,  sore  dismayed,  my  spirit  dies; 
Yet  he,  who  once  vouchsafed  to  bear 
The  sickening  anguish  of  despair, 

Shall  sweetly  soothe,  shall  gently  dry, 
The  throbbing  heart,  the  streaming  eye. 

5  When,  sorrowing,  o'er  some  stone 
I  bend, 

Which  covers  what  was  once  a  friend, 


And  from  his  hand,  his  voice,  his 
Divides  me  for  a  little  while;   [smile, 
My  Saviour  marks  the  tears  I  shed, 
For  Jesus  wept  o'er  Lazarus  dead. 

6  And  0,when  I  have  safely  passed 
Through  every  conflict  but  the  last, 
Still, Lord,  unchanging,  watch  beside 
My  dying  bed,  for  thou  hast  died ; 
Then,  point  to  realms  of  cloudless  day, 
And  wipe  the  latest  tear  away. 

Sir  Robert  Grant,  1 785-1 838. 

629.  t.  83. 

Mein  Erloser  kennet  mich. 
MY  Redeemer  knoweth  me, 

Both  in  joy  and  in  affliction ; 
O  my  soul,  now  joyful  be, 

Trust  thy  Shepherd's  kind  direction  : 
His  own  sheep  he  knows  by  name, 
And  to  bless  them  is  his  aim. 

2  Unexampled  is  that  love, 

By  which  we're  with  him  connected; 
If  we  aught  distressing  prove, 

Jesus  is  thereby  affected : 
We  his  watchful  love  and  care 
In  all  trials  richly  share. 

Anon. 


630, 


T.   167. 


ALL  the  way  my  Saviour  leads  me; 

What  have  I  to  ask  beside  ? 
Can  I  doubt  his  tender  mercy, 

Who  through  life  has  been  my  guide' 
Heavenly  peace,  divinest  comfort, 

Here  by  faith  in  him  to  dwell  ! 
For  I  know,  whate'cr  befall  me, 

Jesus  doeth  all  things  well. 

2  All  the  way  my  Saviour  leads  me, 
Cheers  each  winding*  path  I  tread, 

Gives  me  grace  for  every  trial, 
P'eeds  me  with  the  living  bread. 

Though  my  weary  steps  may  falter, 
And  my  soul  athirst  may  be, 

Gushing  from  the  Rock  before  me, 
Lo,  a  spring  of  joy  I  see  ! 

3  All  the  way  my  Saviour  leads  me ; 
O  the  fulness  of  his  love  ! 

Perfect  rest  to  me  is  promised 
In  my  Father's  house  above  : 
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When  my  spirit,  clothed  immortal, 
Wings  its  flight  to  realms  of  day, 

This  my  song  through  endless  ages — 
11  Jesus  led  me  all  the  way  !" 

F.  J.  Crosby. 

631.  t.  142. 

0  Ursprung  dcs  Lebens,  0  civiges  Licht. 

0  FOUNTAIN  eternal  of  life  and  of 

light,  [aright, 

Where  all  find  refreshment,  who  seek  it 

Pure  spring  of  salvation, 

And  true  consolation,    [stream  rolls, 

From    God's    holy  temple    thy    living 

Whose  waters  flow  ample  for  all  thirsty 

souls. 

2  Let  him  that  is  thirsty — 'tis  ever  thy 

call—    '  [all; 

Now  drink  of  the  waters  abounding  for 
.    See  where  the  glad  river 

Flows  full  from  the  Giver  ; 
All  ye  who  are  ailing  and  needy,  draw 

nigh, 
This    well-spring     ne'er-failing    your 

wants  will  supply. 

3  Here  come  I,  my  Shepherd,   athirst 

after  thee,  [plea  ; 

In  mercy  receive  me,   for  mercy's  my 

The  word  thou  hast  spoken 

Can  never  be  broken  ; 

Thou  knowest  I'm  needy  and  greatly 

distressed,  [rest. 

Thou  callest  the  weary  to  come  and  find 

4  Thou  River  of  life  dost  refresh  heart 

and  mind,  •  [find  : 

Those  whom  thou  enrichest  eternal  good 
Amidst  tribulation 
The  cup  of  salvation  [thee, 

1  take  ;  thus  with  gladness  inspired  by 
All  sorrow  and  sadness  far  distant  must 

flee.  v 

5  I  plead  thy  rich  promise,  O  give  me 

to  drink  ;  [sink 

With  fervour  of  spirit  I  wholly  would 

Into  thy  love's  ocean  ; 

O  let  true  devotion  [move 

My  heart  be  impelling  still  onward  to 
To  Zion,  thy  dwelling,  the  city  of  love. 


6  Should  bitter  be  mixed  with  the  sweet 

of  my  cup,  [up  : 

O  grant  me  with  joy  all  self-will  to  give 

The  cup  of  dire  sorrows, 

Which  thou  didst  drink  for  us, 

To  thine  thou  dost  offer  in   this  world 

of  pain  ;  [they  shall  reign. 

With  thee  they  here  suffer,  with   thee 

7  O  therefore,  Lord  Jesus,  permit  me 

to  rest,  [oppressed  ; 

Where  saints  are  no  longer  by  suffering 

Where  joys  beyond  measure, 

And  fulness  of  pleasure,  [share, 

In  glory  transcendent  the  conquerors 

And    where    crowns    resplendent   the 

faithful  shall  wear. 

C.  J.  Koitsch,  1671-1735. 

632.  t.  91. 

O  MY  soul,  what  means  this  sadness, 
Wherefore  art  thou  thus  cast  down  ? 

Let  thy  griefs  be  turned  to  gladness, 
Bid  thy  restless  fears  begone  ; 

Look  to  Jesus,  :|j: 
And  rejoice  in  his  great  name. 

2  Though  ten  thousand  ills  beset  thee 
From  without,  and  from  within, 

Jesus  saith,  he'll  ne'er  forget  thee, 
But  will  save  from  hell  and  sin  ; 

He  is  faithful  :|j: 
To  perform  his  gracious  word. 

3  Though  distresses  now  attend  thee, 
And  thou  tread  the  thorny  road, 

His  right  hand  shall  still  defend  thee, 
Soon  he'll  bring  thee  home  to  God  ; 

Therefore  praise  him,  :||: 
Praise  the  dear  Redeemer's  name. 
J.  Fawcett,  1739-1817. 

633.  t.  22. 

BE  still,  my  heart,  these  anxious  cares 
To'thee  are  burdens, thorns  andsnares ; 
They  cast  dishonour  on  thy  Lord, 
And  contradict  his  gracious  word. 

2   Brought  safely  by  his  hand  thus  far, 
Why  wilt  thou  now  give  place  to  care  ? 
How  canst  thou  want,  if  he  provide, 
Or  lose  thy  way  with  such  a  guide  ? 
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3  When  first  before  his  mercy-seat 
Thou  didst  thy  all  to  him  commit, 
He  gave  thee  warrant  from  that  hour 
To  trust  his  wisdom,  love  and  power. 

4  Did  ever  trouble  thee  befall, 
And  he  refuse  to  hear  thy  call  ? 
And  has  he  not  his  promise  passed, 
That  thou  shalt  overcome  at  last  ? 

5  He  that  hath  helped  me  hitherto, 
Will  help  me  all  my  journey  through, 
And  give  me  daily  cause  to  raise 
New  Ebenezers  to  his  praise. 

6  Though  rough  and  thorny  be  the  road, 
It  leads  me  home,  apace,  to  God  ; 

I  count  my  present  trials  small, 
For  heaven  will  make  amends  for  all. 
John  Newton,  1725-1S07. 


634. 


T.  39. 


BEGONE,  unbelief;  for  my  Saviour 
is  near,  [pear; 

And  for  my  relief  he  will  surely  ap- 

By  prayer  let  me  wrestle,  and  he  will 
perform  ;  storm. 

With  Christ  in  the  vessel  I  smile  at  the 

2  Though  dark  be  my  way,  yet  since 

he  is  my  guide,  [vide  ; 

'Tis  mine  to  obey,  and  'tis  his  to  pro- 
Though  cisterns  be  broken,  and  crea- 
tures all  fail, 
The  word  he  hath  spoken  will  surely 
prevail. 

3  His  love  in  times  past  me  forbiddeth 

to  think,  [sink  ; 

He'll  leave  me  at  last  unrelieved  to 
Each  sweet  Ebenezer  I  have  in  review, 
Confirms  his  good  pleasure  to  help  me 

quite  through. 

4  Why  should  I  complain  then  of  want 

or  distress, 
Temptation   or  pain  ?  for  he  told  me 

no  less  ;  [word, 

The  heirs  of  salvation,  I  know  from  his 
Through  much  tribulation  must  follow 

their  Lord. 

5  How  bitter  the  cup  none  can  ever 

conceive,  [ners  might  live : 

Which  Jesus  drank  up,  that  poor  sin- 


His  way  was  much  rougher  and  darker 

than  mine  ;  [pine  ? 

Did  Jesus  thus  suffer,  and  shall  I  re- 

6  Since  all  that  I  meet  with  shall  work 
for  my  good,  [food  : 

The  bitter  is  sweet  and  the  medicine  is 

Though  painful  at  present,  'twill  cease 
before  long, 

And  then,    O  how  pleasant  the  con- 
queror's song. 

John  Newton,  1725-1807. 

635.  t.  89. 

YES,  since  God  himself  hath  said  it, 

On  his  promise  I  rely  ; 
His  good  word  demands  my  credit, 

What  can  unbelief  reply  ? 
He  is  strong,  and  can  fulfil, 
He  is  truth,  and  therefore  will. 

2  In  my  Saviour's  intercession 
Humbly  still  I  will  confide; 

Lord,  accept  my  free  confession, 
I  have  sinned,  but  thou  hast  died  : 

This  is  all  I  have  to  plead, 

This  is  all  the  plea  I  need. 

John  Newton,  1725-1807. 

636.  t.  244. 

NONE  e'er  shall  be  ashamed, 

Who  wait  upon  the  Lord  ; 
Their  shield  and  rock  he's  named, 

Who  build  upon  his  word  : 
He  stands  their  constant  friend, 
On  whom  they  can  depend 

With  confidence  unshaken, 
To  keep  them  to  the  end. 

F.  W,  Foster,  after  German  of  Garde 

637.  t.  22. 

GOD  of  my  life,  on  thee  I  call, 
Afflicted  at  thy  feet  I  fall ; 
When  the  great  water-floods  prevail, 
Leave  not  my  trembling  heart  to  fail. 

2  Friend   of    the   friendless    and    the 
faint,  [plaint  ? 

Where  should  I  lodge  my  deep  com- 
Where  but  with  thee,  whose  open  door 
Invites  the  helpless  and  the  poor? 
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3  Did  ever  mourner  plead  with  thee, 
And  thou  refuse  that  mourner's  plea  ? 
Doth  not  the  word  still  fixed  remain, 
That  none  shall  seek  thy  face  in  vain  ? 

|    4  That  were  a  grief  I  could  not  bear, 
Didst  thou  not  hear  and  answer  prayer, 
But  a  prayer-hearing,  answering  God, 
Supports  me  under  every  load. 

5  Poor  though  I  am,  despised,  forgot, 
Yet  God,  my  God,  forgets  me  not  ; 
And  he  is  safe,  and  must  succeed, 
For  whom  the  Lord  vouchsafes  to  plead. 
W.  Cowper,  1731-1800. 


638. 


T.   2o8. 


jfesu,  meine  Freude. 
JESUS,  priceless  treasure, 
Source  of  purest  pleasure, 

Truest  friend  to  me  ! 
'Long  my  heart  hath  panted, 
Till  it  well  nigh  fainted, 

Thirsting  after  thee ! 
Thine  I  am — O  spotless  Lamb  ; 

1  will  suffer  nought  to  hide  thee, 

Ask  for  nought  beside  thee. 

2  In  thine  arm  I  rest  me, 
Foes,  who  would  molest  me, 

Cannot  reach  me  here  ; 
Though  the  earth  be  shaking, 
Every  heart  be  quaking, 

Jesus  calms  my  fear  ; 
Sin  and  hell — in  conflict  fell 
With  their  heaviest  storms  assail  me, 

Jesus  will  not  fail  me. 

3  Satan,  I  defy  thee ;    . 
Death,  I  need  not  fly  thee  ; 

Fear,  I  bid  thee  cease  ! 
Rage,  O  world  ;  thy  noises 
Cannot  drown  our  voices, 

Singing  still  of  peace  ; 
i    For  God's  power — guards  every  hour, 
Earth  and  all  the  depths  adore  him, 

Silent  bow  before  him. 

4  Wealth,  I  will  not  heed  thee, 
Wherefore  should  I  need  thee, 

Jesus  is  my  joy  ! 
Honours,  ye  may  glisten, 
But  I  will  not  listen, 

Ye  the  soul  destroy  ! 


Want,  or  loss, — or  shame,  or  cross, 
Ne'er  to  leave  my  Lord  shall  move  me, 
Since  he  deigns  to  love  me. 

5  Farewell,  thou  who  choosest 
Earth,  and  heaven  refusest, 

Thou  wilt  tempt  in  vain  ; 
Farewell,  sins,  nor  blind  me, 
Get  ye  far  behind  me, 

Come  not  forth  again  ; 
Past  your  hour — O  pomp  and  power ; 
Godless  life,  thy  bonds  I  sever, 

Farewell  now  for  ever. 

6  Hence,  all  thoughts  of  sadness, 
For  the  Lord  of  gladness, 

Jesus,  enters  in. 
Those  who  love  the  Father, 
Though  the  storms  may  gather, 

Still  have  peace  within  : 
Yea,  whate'er — I  here  must  bear, 
Still  in  thee  lies  purest  pleasure, 

Jesus,  priceless  treasure. 

Johann  Frank,  1618-77. 

639.  t.  22. 

Jesu,  du  edler  Brciutgam  werth. 
JESUS,  my  all,  my  highest  good, 
Who  hast  redeemed  me  with  thy  blood, 
When  confidence  in  thee  I  place, 
My  soul  is  filled  with  joy  and  peace. 

2  Where  should  I  turn,  or  how  thee 

leave  ? 
Jesus,  to  thee  my  mind  doth  cleave  ; 
With  thee  my  heart  hath  always  found 
True  counsel,  comfort,  help  abound. 

3  All  who  abide  in  faith  and  love, 
This  truth  in  their  experience  prove, 
That  none  who  simply  put  their  trust 
In  Jesus  Christ,  can  e'er  be  lost. 

4  None  can   be  so  o'erwhelmed  with 

grief, 
But  they  in  Christ  may  find  relief ; 
All  misery,  howsoever  great, 
His  comforts  can  alleviate. 

5  Jesus,  my  only  God  and  Lord, 
What  comfort  does  thy  name  afford ; 
No  friend  on  earth  can  ever  be 

For  faithfulness  compared  with  thee. 
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6  Were    health,    and    strength)    and 

friends  withdrawn, 
Were  every  earthly  comfort  gone, 
If  I  have  thee,  I  have  e'en  here 
What  me  eternally  can  cheer. 

7  O  Lord,  preserve  me  sound  in  faith, 
Thine  let  me  be  in  life  and  death  ; 
May  nothing  pluck  me  from  thy  hand, 
Lead  me  in  safety  to  the  end. 

Martin  M oiler,  1547-1606,  or 
Conrad  Hojcr,  c.  1584. 

640.  t.  32. 

Zuletztgeht's  w&hldem,  der  gerechtauf  Erden. 

AT  last  he's  blest  who  by  the  Saviour's 

blood 
Was  cleansed  while  here,  and  made  an 

heir  of  God  ; 
E'en    now  the  acceptable  year  draws 

nigh,     _  [joy. 

The  day  which  turns  our  sorrows  into 

2  At  last  God's  servants  ceaseless  joy 

shall  reap, 
Who,  bearing  precious  seed,  go  forth 

and  weep  ; 
If  they   'midst  suffering  faithful  here 

abide, 
They  shall  with  Jesus  there  be  glorified. 

3  My  soul,  though  here  by  various  trials 

proved,  [loved ; 

Believe  that  by  thy  Saviour  thou  art 
Submit  thy  will  to  his  ;  with  patience 

wait ;  [late. 

He  soon  to  perfect  bliss  will  thee  trans- 

Chr.  A.  Bernstein,  d.  1699. 

641.  t.  189. 

Wer  iiberwindet,  soil  etn  Pfeiler  bleiben. 
WHO  overcomcth  shall  abide  for  ever 
A  pillar  in  God's  temple,  through  his 
grace,  [Saviour, 

Adorned   with   the   name  of  God  our 
And  of  Jerusalem  his  chosen  place : 
Lord,  make  the  feeble 
Watchful  and  able, 
That  they  be  stable, 
And  victory  gain. 

A.  Creutzberg,  1C57-1742. 


642, 


T.  583- 


TO  the  hills  I  lift  mine  eyes, 

The  everlasting  hills  ; 
Thence  I  draw  divine  supplies, 

My  soul  new  vigour  fills  : 
Faithful  is  his  promised  word, 

Help,  while  yet  I  ask,  is  given  ; 
Given  by  him,  the  sovereign  Lord, 

Who  made  both  earth  and  heaven. 

2  Not  the  powers  of  earth  or  hell 
Thy  Guardian  can  surprise  ; 

Careless  slumber  cannot  steal 

On  his  all-seeing  eyes  : 
He  is  Israel's  sure  defence  ; 

Israel  all  his  care  shall  prove ; 
Kept  by  watchful  Providence 

And  ever-waking  love. 

3  Faithful  soul,  ne'er  cease  to  pray, 
And  still  in  God  confide, 

He  thy  feeble  steps  shall  stay, 

Nor  suffer  thee  to  slide  ; 
Safe  from  known  or  secret  foes, 

Free  from  sin  and  Satan's  thrall, 
Though  flesh,  earth  and  hell  oppose, 

He'll  keep  thee  safe  from  all. 

4  See  the  Lord,  thy  Keeper,  stand 
Omnipotently  near  ! 

Lo  !  he  holds  thee  by  thy  hand, 

And  banishes  thy  fear  ; 
Shadows  with  his  wings  thy  head ; 

Guards  from  all  impending  harms, 
Round  thee  and  beneath  are  spread 

The  everlasting  arms. 

Ch.  Wesley,  1708-88. 

643.  t.  205. 

JESUS,  lover  of  my  soul, 

Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly, 
While  the  nearer  waters  roll, 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high  : 
Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour,  hide, 

Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past  ; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide  : 

O  receive  my  soul  at  last. 

2  Other  refuge  have  I  none, 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee; 

Leave,  O  leave  me  not  alone, 
Still  support  and  comfort  me  : 
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All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stayed, 
All  my  help  from  thee  I  bring; 

Cover  my  defenceless  head 
With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 

3  Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  I  want, 
More- than  all  in  thee  I  find  ; 

Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 
Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind 

Just  and  holy  is  thy  name, 
I  am  all  unrighteousness  ; 


Vile  and  full  of  sin  I  am, 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 
4  Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found, 

Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin  ; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound, 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within  : 
Thou  of  life  the  Fountain  art, 

Freely  let  me  take  of  thee  ; 
Spring  thou  up  within  my  heart, 

Rise  to  all  eternity. 

Ch.  Wesley,  170S-SS. 
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644, 


T,   533. 


MEET  and  right  it  is  to  sing, 

In  every  time  and  place, 
Glory  to  our  heavenly  King, 

The  God  of  truth  and  grace  : 
Join  we  then  with  sweet  accord, 

All  in  one  thanksgiving  join  : 
Holy,  holy,  holy,  Lord, 

Eternal  praise  be  thine. 

2  Vying  with  the  heavenly  choir, 
Who  chant  thy  praise  above, 

We  on  eagles'  wings  aspire, 
The  wings  of  faith  and  love  : 

Thee,  they  sing,  with  glory  crowned  ; 
We  extol  the  slaughtered  Lamb  : 

Lower  if  our  voices  sound, 
Our  subject  is  the  same. 

3  Father,  God,  thy  love  we  praise, 
Which  gave  thy  Son  to  die : 

Jesus,  full  of  truth  and  grace, 

Alike  we  glorify  : 
Spirit,  Comforter  divine, 

Praise  by  all  to  thee  be  given, 
Till  we  in  full  chorus  join, 

And  earth  is  changed  for  heaven. 

Ch.  Wesley,  170S-8S. 

645.  t.  11. 

SONGS  of  praise  the  angels  sang, 
Heaven  with  hallelujahs  rang, 
When  Jehovah's  work  begun, 
When  he  spake,  and  it  was  done. 


2  Songs  of  praise  awoke  the  morn, 
When  the  Prince  of  Peace  was  born  ; 
Songs  of  praise  arose,  when  he 
Captive  led  captivity. 

3  Heaven  and  earth  must  pass  away, 
Songs  of  praise  shall  crown  that  day ; 
God  will  make  new  heavens  and  earth, 
Songs  of  praise  shall  hail  their  birth. 

4  And  will  man  alone  be  dumb, 
Till  that  glorious  kingdom  come? 
No; — the  church  delights  to  raise 
Psalms  and  hymns,  and  songs  of  praise. 

5  Saints  below,  with  heart  and  voice, 
Still  in  songs  of  praise  rejoice; 
Learning  here,  by  faith  and  love, 
Songs  of  praise  to  sing  above. 

6  Borne  upon  their  latest  breath, 
Songs  of  praise  shall  conquer  death  ; 
Then,  amidst  eternal  joy, 

Songs  of  praise  their  powers  employ. 
James  Montgomery,  1771-1S54. 


646.  t.  132. 

Sei  Lob  unci  Ehr  dem  hochsten  Gut. 
ALL  glory  to  the  sovereign  Good, 

And  Father  of  compassion, 
To  God,  our  help  and  sure  abode, 

Whose  gracious  visitation 
Renews  his  blessings  every  day, 
And  takes  our  griefs  and  fears  away: 

Give  to  our  God  the  glory. 
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2  What  is  created  by  our  God 
Enjoys  his  preservation  ; 

And  he  extends  o'er  all  abroad 

His  fatherly  compassion  : 
Throughout  the  kingdom  of  his  grace 
Prevail  his  truth  and  righteousness  : 

Give  to  our  God  the  glory. 

3  In  my  distress  I  raised  with  faith 
To  God  my  supplication  ; 

My  Saviour  rescued  me  from  death 

And  gave  me  consolation  ;         [voice 
This  makes   me  with  both   heart  and 
Before  the  God  of  grace  rejoice  : 
Give  to  our  God  the  glory. 

4  The  Lord  hath  ever  to  his  flock 
Kept  without  separation ; 

He  is  our  refuge,  shield  and  rock, 

Our  peace,  and  our  salvation  ; 
He  leads  us  with  a  mother's  care, 
Protects  from  danger,  guards  from  fear: 
Give  to  our  God  the  glory. 

5  As  long  as  I  have  breath  in  me 
I  will  sound  forth  his  praises  : 

His  precious  saving  name  shal   be 

Exalted  in  all  places  : 
My  heart,  with  all  thy  strength  adore 
The  God  of  grace,  the  God  of  power, 

And  give  him  all  the  glory. 

6  Ye  who  profess  his  sacred  name, 
Give  to  our  God  the  glory  : 

Ye  who  his  power  know  and  proclaim, 

Give  to  our  God  the  glory : 
Rejoice,  from  all  vain  idols  freed, 
The  Lord  is  God,  is  God  indeed  : 
Give  to  our  God  the  glory. 

7  Now  then  before  his  face  appear, 
With  praises  and  thanksgiving- ; 

With  awe  his  holy  name  revere, 
And  join  with  all  the  living 

To  extol  the  wonders  he  hath  wrought. 

His  mighty  deeds,  surpassing  thought: 
Give  to  our  God  the  glory. 

J.  J.  Schiltz,  1640-90  (tr.  J.  Chr.  Jacobi). 

647.  t.  14. 

Ich  singe  dir  mit  Hcrz  und  Mund. 
I'LL  praise  thee  with   my  heart  and 

O  Lord,  my  soul's  delight,   [tongue, 
Declaring  to  the  world  in  song 

Thy  glory,  praise  and  might. 


2  Thou  art  the  eternal  source  of  grace, 
The  fount  of  lasting  bliss  ; 

From  thee  unto  the  human  race 
Flows  all  true  happiness. 

3  On  thee,  almighty  Lord  of  hosts, 
Depend  our  life  and  all ; 

Thou  keepest  watch  around  our  coasts, 
Protecting  great  and  small. 

4  Thy  chastisements  are    nought  but 
When  we  our  sins  confess,        [love  : 

We  thy  forgiveness  richly  prove  ; 
'Tis  thy  delight  to  bless. 

5  Hast  thou  not  tended  us  and  fed, 
E'en  from  our  earliest  days  ; 

Our  souls  with  loving-kindness  led 
Through  many  dangerous  ways  ? 

6  God  never  yet  mistakes  hath  made 
In  his  vast  government ; 

No,  what  he  doth  permit  or  aid 
Is  blest  in  the  event. 

7  Then  murmur  not,  but  be  resigned 
To  his  most  holy  will  ; 

Peace,  rest  and  comfort  thou  wilt  find, 
My  soul,  in  being  still. 

Paul  Gerhardt,  1607- 76. 

648.  t.  227. 

Lassct  uns  den  Herren  preisen. 
NOW  unite  to  render  praises 

To  Jehovah,  to  our  God,  and  magnify 
His  great  name  in  all  your  places, 

Ye  his  people,  ye  who  arc  his  property: 
For  his  goodness,  love  and  favour, 
To  his  children  last  for  ever  ; 

He  is  full  of  truth  and  grace, 

Pardoning  all  our  trespasses  : 
Still  his  name  by  you  be  praised, 
Who  are  seed  to  Abram  raised, 
Out  of  every  tribe  and  nation : 
Give  him  glory,  give  him  thanks  and 
adoration. 

2  Yea,  with  joy  ourselves  addressing 
To    our   gracious    heavenly   Father, 
we'll  proclaim 
His  great  mercy  without  ceasing, 
Join  with  angels  to  exalt  his  glorious 
name : 

12 
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With  their  wings  their  faces  veiling, 
Him,  their  Lord,  thrice"  Holy"  hailing, 
Render  homage  to  the  name 
Of  our  God  and  of  the  Lamb  : 
Be  his  glory  ever  sounded, 
And  his  works,  which  are  unbounded  ; 
YVc,  his  ransomed  congregation, 
Thank  and  praise  him  for  our  blessed 
destination. 

3  To  the  throne  go  undismayed, 

Go  with  boldness,  and  approach  the 
mercy-seat  ; 
Since,  from  God  in  Christ  displayed, 
Nought   but    goodness,    grace    and 
favour  you  can  meet  : 
Full  of  love,  he  longs  to  bless  us, 
And  is  ready  to  embrace  us, 
Yea,  to  give  his  flesh  and  blood 
To  us  as  our  highest  good  ; 
To  his  table  we're  invited, 
And  through  grace  with  him  united, 
So  that  nought  which  ma)'  await  us, 
Can    from    Jesus    and    "his  love   e'er 
separate  us. 

4  He  hath  now  his  Godhead's  treasure 
To  the  needy  opened,  and  has  stores 

enough, 
Therefore  'tis  his  sovereign  pleasure, 
That  no  sinner,  that  not  one  should 
stand  aloof  : 
Each  may  take,  as  were  he  named, 
Grace  for  grace,  nor  stand  ashamed  ; 
Hungry  souls  who  but  believe, 
Of  his  fulness  may  receive  ; 
And  his  fulness  never  ceases, 
Our  enjoyment  still  increases  : 
Hence  we  drink  in  richest  measure 
From  life's  fountain  draughts  of  unex- 
hausted pleasure. 

5  These  our  joyful  lays,  dear  Saviour, 
Which,  though  feeble,  yet  our  grate- 
ful hearts  express, 

Condescend  to  accept  in  favour,  [face  : 
Till  in  glory  we  shall  see  thee  face  to 
Then  for  all  thy  works  our  praises 
Shall  resound  in  heavenly  places ; 
There  we  shall  to  thee,  our  King, 
Joyful  Hallelujahs  sing  : 


Now  from  everything  in  nature 
Praise  be  given  to  the  Creator, 
And  our  lives  and  whole  demeanour 
To  Jehovah,   to  our  God,   give  praise 

and  honour. 
Chr.  J.  Koitsch,  1671-1735  (tr.  W.  Okely). 


649. 


T.    I95. 


Gott  ist  gegenwartig. 
GOD  reveals  his  presence; 

Let  us  now  adore  him, 

And  with  awe  appear  before  him  : 
God  is  in  his  temple, 

All  in  us  keep  silence, 

And  before  him  bow  with  reverence: 
Him  alone — God  we  own  ; 
He's  our  Lord  and  Saviour: 
Praise  his  name  for  ever. 

2  God  reveals  his  presence, 
Whom  the  angelic  legions 

Serve  with  awe  in  heavenly  regions 
Holy,  holy,  holy, 

Sing  the  hosts  of  heaven  ; 

Praise  to  God  be  ever  given  : 
Condescend — to  attend 
Graciously,  O  Jesus, 
To  our  songs  and  praises. 

3  O  majestic  Being, 
Were  but  soul  and  body 

Thee  to  serve  at  all  times  ready : 
Might  we,  like  the  angels, 

Who  behold  thy  glory, 

With  abasement  sink  before  thee, 
Arid  through  grace — be  always, 
In  our  whole  demeanour, 
To  thy  praise  and  honour. 

4  Grant  us  resignation, 
Hearts  before  thee  bowed, 
With  thy  peace  divine  endowed  : 

As  a  tender  flower 

Opens  and  inclineth 

To  the  cheering  sun  which  shineth, 
So  may  we — be  from  thee 
Rays  of  grace  deriving, 
And  thereby  be  thriving. 

5  Lord,  come  dwell  within  us, 
While  on  earth  we  tarry  ; 
Make  us  thy  blest  sanctuary  : 
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O  vouchsafe  thy  presence  ; 

Draw  unto  us  nearer, 

And  reveal  thyself  still  clearer  : 
Us  direct — and  protect, 
Thus  we  in  all  places 
Shall  show  forth  thy  praises. 

Gerhard  Terstcegen,  1697-1769. 

650.  t.  22. 

COME,  let  us  sing  the  song  of  songs, 
With  hearts  and  voices  swell  the 
strain, 

The  homage  which  to  Christ  belongs  ; 
"  Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  he  was  slain! " 

2  Slain  to  redeem  us  by  his  blood, 
To  cleanse  from  every  sinful  stain, 

And  make  us  kings  and  priests  to  God ; 
' '  Worthy  the  Lamb ,  for  he  was  slain ! ' ' 

3  To  him  who  suffered  on  the  tree, 
Our  souls,  at  his  soul's  price,  to  gain, 

Blessing,  and  praise,  and  glory  be  ; 
"  Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  he  was  slain!" 

4  To  him,  enthroned  by  filial  right, 
All  power  in  heaven  and  earth  pro- 

Honourand  majesty  and  might;  [claim 
"Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  he  was  slain!" 

5  Long  as  we  live,  and  when  we  die, 
And  while  in    heaven  with    him   we 

reign, 
This  song  our  song  of  songs  shall  be  ; 
"Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  he  was  slain!" 
James  Montgomery,  1771-1854. 

651.  t.  341. 

Dick  Jesu  loben  u  ir. 
Part  I. 
THOU,  Jesus,  art  our  King; 
Thy  ceaseless  praise  we  sing  : 
Praise  shall  our  glad  tongues  employ, 

Praise  o'erflow  the  grateful  soul, 
While  we  vital  breath  enjoy, 
While  eternal  ages  roll. 

2  Thou  art  the  eternal  Light, 

That  shines  in  deepest  night  : 
Wondering  gazed  the  angelic  train, 

While  thou  bow'dst  the  heavens  be- 
neath, 
God  with  God  wast  man  with  man, 

Man  to  save  from  endless  death. 


3  Thou  for  our  griefs  didst  mourn, 
Thou  hast  our  sickness  borne  : 

All  our  sins  on  thee  were  laid  ; 

Thou  with  unexampled  grace 
All  the  mighty  debt  hast  paid, 

Due  from  Adam's  helpless  race. 

4  Thou  hast  o'erthrown  the  foe, 
God's  kingdom  fixed  below  : 

Conqueror  of  all  adverse  power, 

Thou    heaven's    gates    hast  opened 

Thou  thine  own  dost  lead  secure,  [wide  ; 
And  to  life  eternal  guide. 

5  Above  the  starry  sky 

Thou  reign'st,  enthroned  on  high  ; 
Prostrate  at  thy  feet  we  fall  : 

Power  supreme  to  thee  is  given, 
As  the  righteous  Judge  of  all, 

Sons  of  earth  and  hosts  of  heaven. 

6  The  seraphim  in  light 
To  sound  thy  praise  unite  ; 

All  their  choirs  thy  glories  sing  : 
Who  shall  dare  with  thee  to  vie, 

Mighty  Lord,  eternal  King, 

Sovereign  both  of  earth  and  sky  ? 
Part  II. 

7  The  church,  through  all  her  bounds, 
With  thy  high  praise  resounds  : 

The  confessors  fearless  here 

Boldly  praise  their  heavenly  King  : 

Children's  feebler  voices  there 
To  thy  name  hosannas  sing. 

8  The  venerable  train, 
Patriarchs,  first-born  of  men, 

And  the  apostles  of  the  Lamb, 
By  whose  strength  they  faithful 

Join  to  extol  his  sacred  name  [proved, 
WThom  in  life  and  death  they  loved. 

9  'Midst  danger's  blackest  frown 
Thee  hosts  of  martyrs  own  : 

Pain  and  shame  alike  they  dare, 
Firmly  trusting  in  their  God  ; 

Glorying  thy  cross  to  bear, 

Sealing  thus  their  faith  with  blood. 

10  Arise,  exert  thy  power, 
Thou  glorious  Conqueror : 

Help  us  to  obtain  the  prize, 

Help  us  well  to  close  our  race  ; 
That  with  thee  above  the  skies 
Endless  joys  we  may  possess. 

J.  Angelus,  1624-77  (tr.  J.  Wesley) 
12  * 


PRAISE  AND   THANKSGIVING, 


652. 


T.  79. 


JESUS,  the  whole  creation's  Head, 
Lord  of  the  living-  and  the  dead, 

Endless  thy  glories  shine  : 
Thy  blood-bought  church  in  mercy  own; 
The    church,    assembled    round     thy 
throne, 

Or  pilgrims  here,  we  all  are  thine. 

2  Pilgrims  on  earth,  we  here  may  rest, 
The  sparrow  here  hath  found  a  nest, 

Thine  altars,  O  Lord  God  : 
For  all  thy  blessings  and  thy  care, 
Our  gratitude  in  praise  and  prayer 

Shall  still  ascend  to  thine  abode. 

3  Ye  spirits  of  the  just  above, 
With  Christ  now  perfected  in  love, 

Once  our  companions  here  ; 
In  higher  strains  join  us  to  sing 
Blessing  and  honour  to  our  King, 

Till  he  in  glory  shall  appear. 

4  Hail,  Lamb  once  slain,  thy  precious 

blood 
Hath  brought  us  sinners  nigh  to  God, 

Worthy  art  thou  alone  : 
Accept,  O  Lord,  Ancient  of  days, 
Thy  universal  church's  praise, 

Here  and  around  thy  glorious  throne. 
JohnBirtill,  1 761 -180,9. 


653 


T.    10 1 


Preis,  Lob,  Ehr,  Ruhm,  Dank,  Kraft  und 
Macht. 
THANKSGIVING,    honour,    praise 
and  might, 
Unto  the  Lamb  of  God  be  rendered, 
Who  brought  us  to  his  kingdom's  light 
From    every    nation,     tongue    and 
kindred  :  [ordained 

Before  the  world  was  formed  we  were 
By  him  to  happiness,  and  life  which 
hath  no  end.     v 

2  To  him  who  ever  doth  abide, 

Be  ceaseless  songs  of  praise  repeated 

By  the  whole  church,  his  chosen  bride, 
Here,  or  in  heavenly  mansions  seated  : 

Theangelichosts  exalthis saving  name, 

And  we,  with  all  created  beings,  do  the 
same. 


3  By  all  the  saints  around  his  throne, 
And  all  the  angelic  choirs  in  heaven, 
With  shouts  of  glory,  to  God's  Son, 
Our  King  and  Shepherd,  praise  be 
given  :  [hearse ; 

They  join  with  us  his  goodness  to  re- 
His  glorious  name  be  praised  through- 
out  the  universe. 

(?)  Gottfried  Arnold,  1666-1714. 

654.  t.  32. 

Ich  will  dem  Herrn,  meinem  Gott,  lobsingen. 
TO  thee,  the  Lord  of  all,  I'll  humbly 

sing,  [ings  bring ; 

To  thee,  my  Maker,  glad  thankoffer- 
But  how  can  language  worthily  display 
Thy  lauds,  or  to  thy  name  due  homage 

pay?— 

2  I've  nought  to  give,  for  all  I  have  is 

thine  :  [mine  ; 

Thine  are  my  soul  and  body,  and  not 
My  reasoning  powers,  my  health,  my 

daily  food,  [art  good. 

Are  all  thy  gifts,  and  show  that  thou 

3  Am  I  a  vessel  unto  honour  made, 
'Tis  all  the  work  of  love  unmerited, 
Not  for  my  righteousness ;  but  mercy 

free 
Redeemed  my  soul  from  sin  and  misery. 

4  Now,  while  on  earth  I  stay,  to  thee 

['11  live, 
And  to  thy  name  alone  the  glory  give, 
Till  I ,  with  all  thy  saints,  my  voice  shall 

raise, 
And  join  in  everlasting  songs  of  praise. 
Anon,  about  1700. 

655.  t.  167. 

COME,  thou  fount  of  every  blessing, 

Tune  my  heart  to  sing  thy  grace, 
Streams  of  mercy,  never  ceasing, 

Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise. 
Teach  me  some  celestial  measure, 

Sung  by  ransomed  hosts  above  ; 
O  the  vast,  the  boundless  treasure 

Of  my  Lord's  unchanging  love  ! 
2  Here  I  raise  my  Ebenezer  ; 

Hither  by  thine  help  I'm  come  ; 
And  I  hope,  by  thy  good  pleasure, 

Safely  to  arrive  at  home. 


PRAISE   AND    THANKSGIVING. 


Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God  ; 
He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger, 

Interposed  his  precious  blood. 
3  O  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 

Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be  ! 
Let  that  grace,  Lord,  like  a  fetter, 

Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  thee. 
Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I  feel  it, 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love ; 
Take  my  heart,  O  take  and  seal  it, 

Seal  it  from  thy  courts  above  ! 

Robert  Robinson,  1735-90. 


656.* 


T.   96. 


THE  Lamb  was  slain  :  let  us  adore, 
With  grateful  hearts  his  mercy  own  ; 

May  all  within  us  evermore 

In  silence  at  his  feet  fall  down  ; 

Serve    without   dread,   with    reverence 
love  [prove. 

The  Lord,  whose  boundless  grace  we 

2  The  Lamb  was  slain:  both  day  and 

night 
The  angelic  choirs  his  praises  sing ; 
To  him,  enthroned  above  all  height, 
Heaven's  hosts  their  noblest  anthems 
bring  ; 
While  here  poor  sinners  join  the  song, 
And   praise  him    with    a   stammering 
tongue. 

3  Gladly  our  own  poor  works  we  leave, 
For   him    despise  wealth,    pleasure, 

fame, 
To  him  our  souls  and  bodies  give, 

His  death  does  our  affections  claim  : 
Henceforth  we  own  him  as  our  Lord, 
His  name  be  by  us  all  adored. 

4  Through  him  alone  we  live,  for  he 
Hath  drowned  our  transgressions  all 

In  love's  unfathomable  sea: 

Fall  prostrate,  lost  in  wonder  fall, 
Ye  sinners,  for  the  Lamb  was  slain  ; 
He  died  that  we  might  life  regain. 

5  As    ground,     when     parched     with 

summer's  heat, 
Gladly  drinks  in  the  welcome  shower, 
So  may  we,  listening  at  his  feet, 

Receive  his  word,  and  feel  his  power : 


May  nothing  in  our  hearts  remain, 
Hut  this  great  truth,    "The  Lamb  was 
slain." 

Gerhard  Terstccgen,  1697-17G9 
(tr.  W.  Delamotte). 

657.  t.  159. 

ADORED  be  the  Lamb  of  God, 

That  he  upon  the  cross 
To  God  by  his  most  precious  blood 

Hath  reconciled  us  : 
All  praise  be  given  to  him,  that  we 
Were  born  the  day  of  grace  to  see, 
That  he  his  love  to  us  revealed, 

And  thus  our  pardon  sealed. 

2  To  be  his  priests  and  witnesses 
Is  now  our  happy  lot, 

To  sing  in  songs  of  endless  praise 

To  Jesus  who  us  bought : 
We  now  like  Mary  wish  to  sit 
In  spirit  listening  at  his  feet, 
Waiting    with    lamps    prepared    and 
dressed 

For  the  Lamb's  marriage-feast. 

3  Meanwhile  his  promises  we  trust, 
And  join  our  grateful  lays 

In  concert  with  the  ransomed  host, 

To  sing  redeeming  grace  :    [appear, 

While    they,    who    round    his    throne 

The  wonders  of  his  love  declare, 

And  sing,    "The    Lamb   for   us   was 

Our  hearts  reply  :  Amen.       [slain," 

John  Cennich,  1718-55. 

658.  t.  132. 

SIXG  praises  unto  God  on  high, 

To  him  who  us  created; 
Sing  praises  to  the  Lord,  so  nigh 

To  sinful  man  related  : 
Rejoicing,  Hallelujah  sing, 
Jehovah  Jesus  is  our  King, 

And  gracious  Mediator. 

2   He  calls  us  brethren,  not  ashamed 
To  bear  our  human  nature  ; 

Yea,  heirs  of  life  we  now  are  named, 
Joint-heirs  with  our  Creator  : 

He  ever  lives  our  cause  to  plead, 

Giants  help  in  every  time  of  need  ; 
Praise  to  his  name  for  ever. 

Chr.  I.  La  Trobe  and  J.  Miller. 


PRAISE  AND    THANKSGIVING. 

659.                 t.  581. 

There  milk  and  honey  flow, 

And  oil  and  wine  abound, 

Part  I. 

And  trees  of  life  for  ever  grow, 

THE  God  of  Abraham  praise, 

•  With  mercy  crowned. 

Who  reigns  enthroned  above  ; 

7  There  dwells  the  Lord  our  King, 

Ancient  of  everlasting  days, 

The  Lord  our  righteousness  : 

And  God  of  love  ; 

Triumphant  o'er  the  world  and  sin, 

Jehovah,  great  I  AM, 

The  Prince  of  peace, 

By  earth  and  heaven  confessed : 

On  Sion's  sacred  height, 

I  bow  and  bless  the  sacred  name 

His  kingdom  still  maintains, 

For  ever  blest. 

And  glorious,  with  his  saints  in  light, 

2  The  God  of  Abraham  praise, 

For  ever  reigns. 

At  whose  supreme  command 

8  He  keeps  his  own  secure, 

From  earth  I  rise,  and  seek  the  joys 

He  guards  them  by  his  side, 

At  his  right  hand  : 

Arrays  in  garments  white  and  pure, 

I  all  on  earth  forsake, 

His  spotless  bride; 

Its  wisdom,  fame  and  power, 

With  streams  of  sacred  bliss, 

And  him  my  only  portion  make, 

With  groves  of  living  joys, 

My  shield  and  tower. 

With  all  the  fruits  of  Paradise, 

3  The  God  of  Abraham  praise, 

He  still  supplies. 

Whose  all-sufficient  grace 

Part  III. 

Shall  guide  me  all  my  happy  days, 

9  Before  the  great  Three-One 

In  all  my  ways. 

The  saints  exulting  stand, 

He  calls  a  worm  his  friend, 

And  tell  the  wonders  he  hath  done 

He  calls  himself  my  God  ; 

Through  all  their  land: 

And  he  shall  save  me  to  the  end, 

The  listening  spheres  attend, 

Through  Jesus'  blood. 

And  swell  the  growing  fame, 

4  He  by  himself  hath  sworn; 
I  on  his  oath  depend  ; 

And  sing,  in  songs  which  never  end, 

The  wondrous  name. 

I  shall,  on  eagles'  wings  upborn, 

10  The  God  who  reigns  on  high, 

To  heaven  ascend  : 

The  great  archangels  sing: 

I  shall  behold  his  face, 

And  "  Holy,  holy,  holy,"  cry, 

I  shall  his  power  adore, 

"  Almighty  King! 

And  sing  the  wonders  of  his  grace 

Who  was,  and  is  the  same, 

For  evermore. 

And  evermore  shall  be  ; 

• 

Jehovah,  Father,  great  I  AM, 

Part  II. 

We  worship  thee." 

5  Though  nature's  strength  decay, 

1 1   Before  the  Saviour's  face 

And  earth  and  hell  withstand, 

The  ransomed  nations  bow, 

To  Canaan's  bounds.  I  urge  my  way, 

O'erwhelmed  at  his  almighty  grace, 

At  his  command : 

For  ever  new : 

The  watery  deep  I  p^ss, 

He  shows  his  prints  of  love; 

With  Jesus  in  my  view  ; 

They  kindle  to  a  flame, 

And  through  the  howling  wilderness 

And   sound,  through    all    the    worlds 

My  way  pursue. 

The  slaughtered  Lamb.      [above, 

6  The  goodly  land  I  see, 

12  The  whole  triumphant  host 

With  peace  and  plenty  blest, 

Give  thanks  to  God  on  high  ; 

A  land  of  sacred  liberty, 

"Hail,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost," 

And  endless  rest  : 

They  ever  cry: 

PRAISE  AND    THANKSGIVING, 


Hail,  Abraham's  God  and  mine, 

I  join  the  heavenly  lays, 
All  might  and  majesty  are  thine, 
And  endless  praise. 

Thomas  Olivers,  1725-99. 


660. 


T.  39. 


YE  servants  of  God,  your  great  Master 
proclaim,  [name  : 

And  publish  abroad  his  most  excellent 
The  name  all-victorious  of  Jesus  extol, 
His  kingdom  is  glorious,  he  rules  over 
all. 

2  God  ruleth   in  heaven,  almighty  to 

save,  [we  have  : 

And  yet  he  is  with  us,  his  presence 
The  great  congregation  his  triumphs 

shall  sing, 
Ascribing  salvation  to  Jesus  our  King. 

3  Salvation  be  brought  unto  God  on 

the  throne,  [Son  ; 

Let  all  sing  rejoicing,  and  honour  the 
The  praises  of  Jesus  the  angels  proclaim, 
Fall  down  on  their  faces  and  worship 

the  Lamb. 

4  Then  let  us  adore  him  and  give  him 

his  right,  [might, 

All  glory,  and  power,  and  wisdom,  and 
And  honour,  and  blessing,  with  angels 

above,  [love. 

And  thanks  never  ceasing,  for  infinite 

Ch.  Wesley,  1708-88. 

661.  t.  11. 

BRETHREN,  let  us  join  to  bless 
Jesus  Christ,  our  joy  and  peace  ; 
Let  our  praise  to  him  be  given, 
Who  is  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven. 

2  Jesus,  lo,  to  thee  we  bow, 
Thou  art  Lord,  and  only  thou  ; 
Thou,  the  woman's  promised  Seed, 
Glory  of  thy  church,  and  Head. 

3  Thee  the  angels  ceaseless  sing. 
Thee  we  praise,  our  Priest  and  King ; 
Worthy  is  thy  name  of  praise, 

Full  of  glory,  full  of  grace. 


4  We,  thy  little  flock,  adore 
Thee  our  Lord  for  evermore  : 
Show  us  evermore  thy  love, 
Till  we  join  the  choirs  abowi. 

John  Cennick,  1718-55. 


662 


T.   22. 


BLESS,  O  my  soul,  the  God  of  grace  ; 
His  favours  claim  thy  highest  praise : 
How  can  the  wonders  he  hath  wrought, 
Be  lost  in  silence,  and  forgot  ? 

2  'Tis  he,  my  soul,  that  sent  his  Son 
To  die  for  crimes  which  thou  hast  done : 
He  owns  the  ransom,  and  forgives 
The  hourly  follies  of  our  lives. 

3  Our  youth  decayed  his  power  repairs, 
His  mercy  crowns  our  growing  years  : 
He  satisfies  our  souls  with  good, 
And  filleth  us  with  heavenly  food. 

4  Let  the  whole  earth  his  power  confess, 
Let  all  mankind  adore  his  grace  ; 

Let  us  with  all  our  powers  sing 
Praise  to  our  Saviour,  God  and  King. 
Isaac  Watts,  1674-1748. 


663. 


T.   14. 


COME,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs 
With  angels  round  the  throne  ; 

Ten  thousand  thousand  are  their 
But  all  their  joys  are  one.    [tongues, 

2  "Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,"  they 
"  To  be  exalted  thus  ;"  [cry> 

"Worthy  the  Lamb,"  our  hearts  reply, 
"  For  he  was  slain  for  us." 

3  Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 
Honour  and  power  divine  : 

And  blessings  more  than  we  can  give 
Be,  Lord,  for  ever  thine. 

4  Let  all  that  dwell  above  the  sky, 
And  air,  and  earth,  and  seas, 

Conspire  to  lift  thy  glories  high, 
And  speak  thine  endless  praise. 

5  The  whole  creation  join  in  one, 
To  bless  the  sacred  name 

Of  him  that  sits  upon  the  throne, 
And  to  adore  the  Lamb. 

Isaac  Watts,  1674-1748. 


PRAISE   AND    THANKSGIVING. 


664.  t.  ii. 

LET  us,  with  a  gladsome  mind, 
Praise  the  Lord,  for  he  is  kind  ; 
For  his  mercies  aye  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

2  Let  us  sound  his  name  abroad, 
For  of  gods  he  is  the  God  ! 

For  his  mercies  aye  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

3  He,  with  all-commanding  might, 
Filled  the  new-made  world  with  light ; 
For  his  mercies  aye  endure, 

Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

4  All  things  living  he  doth  feed, 
His  full  hand  supplies  their  need  ; 
For  his  mercies  aye  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

5  He  hath-,  with  a  piteous  eye, 
Looked  upon  our  misery  ; 

For  his  mercies  aye  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

6  Let  us,  then,  with  gladsome  mind, 
Praise  the  Lord,  for  he  is  kind  ; 
For  his  mercies  aye  endure, 

Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

John  Milton,  1608-74. 

665.  t.  14. 

O  FOR  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 
My  dear  Redeemer's  praise; 

The  glories  of  my  God  and  King, 
The  triumphs  of  his  grace. 

2  Jesus,  the  name  that  charms  our  fears, 
That  bids  our  sorrows  cease : 

'Tis  music  in  the  sinner's  ears, 
'Tis  life,  and  health,  "and  peace. 

3  His  grace  subdues  the  power  of  sin, 
He  sets  the  prisoner  free  : 

His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean, 
His  blood  availed. for  me. 

4  Hespeaks,  and  listening  to  his  voice, 
New  life  the  dead  receive  : 

The  mournful,  broken  hearts  rejoice, 
The  humble  poor  believe. 

5  Hear  him,  ye  deaf;  his  praise,  ye 

dumb, 
Your  loosened  tongues  employ  ; 
Ye  blind,  behold  your  Saviour  come  ; 
And  leap,  ye  lame,  for  joy. 


6  Look  unto  him,  ye  nations,  own 

Your  God,  ye  fallen  race  ; 
Look  and  be  saved  through  faith  alone, 

Be  justified  by  grace. 

Ch.  Wesley,  1708-88. 

666.  t.  14. 

NOT  all  the  angels  of  the  sky, 

Nor  happy  saints  above, 
Have  greater  cause  to  praise  than  I 

The  Saviour's  dying  love. 

2  Had  I  an  angel's  heavenly  tongue 
Or  seraph's  melody,  [nung 

My  theme  should  be  his  praise,  who 
Upon  the  cross  for  me. 

3  For  thee  he  hangs,  my  soul,  rejoice; 
For  thee,  my  soul,  expires  : 

Then  sing  his  love  with  thankful  voice, 
Sing  what  his  love  inspires. 

4  How  sweet  the  precious  gospel  sounds 
In  the  believer's  ear; 

This  balsam  healeth  all  his  wounds, 
And  dries  each  anxious  tear. 

5  But  tears  of  joy  must  ever  flow 
For  Jesus'  wondrous  love  ; 

And  when  I  leave  this  world  below, 
I'll  sing  his  praise  above. 

6  Till  fleeting  time  shall  have  an  end, 
And  years  shall  cease  to  roll, 

Due  praiseshallfrom  hischurch  ascend, 
And  spread  from  pole  to  pole. 

Anon.  c.  1789. 


667. 


T.  582. 


AWAKE,  and  sing  the  song 
Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb  : 
Wake,  every  heart  and  every  tongue, 
To  praise  the  Saviour's  name. 

2  Sing  of  his  dying  love, 
Sing  of  his  rising  power  ; 

Sing  how  he  intercedes  above 
For  us  whose  sins  he  bore. 

3  Ye  pilgrims  on  the  road 
To  Zion's  city,  sing  : 

Rejoice  ye  in  the  Lamb  of  God, 
In  Christ,  the  eternal  King. 


PRAISE   AND    THANKSGIVING. 


4  Soon  shall  we  hear  him  say, 
"  Ye  blessed  children,  come  ;" 

Soon  will  he  call  us  hence  away 
To  our  eternal  home. 

5  There  shall  our  raptured  tongues 
His  endless  praise  proclaim, 

And  sweeter  voices  tune  the  song 
Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb. 

Wm.  Hammond,  1719-83  (v.  5  Watts). 

668.  t.  582. 

TO  God  the  only  wise, 
Our  Saviour  and  our  King, 
Let  all  the  saints  below  the  skies 
Their  humble  praises  bring. 

2  'Tis  his  almighty  love, 
His  counsel  and  his  care, 

Preserve  us  safe  from  sin  and  death, 
And  every  hurtful  snare. 

3  He  will  present  our  souls, 
Unblemished  and  complete, 

Before  the  glory  of  his  face, 
With  joys  divinely  great. 

4  The  Saviour's  ransomed  race 
Shall  meet  around  the  throne, 

Extol  him  for  his  saving  grace, 
And  make  his  wonders  known. 

5  To  our  Redeemer,  God, 
Wisdom  and  power  belong  ; 

Immortal  crowns  of  majesty, 
And  heaven's  eternal  song. 

Isaac  Watts,  1674-1748. 

669.  t.  96. 

WITH  thanks  before  the  Lord  appear, 
Adore  his  precious  saving  name  ; 

His  patience,  faithfulness  and  care, 
Our  humble,  grateful  praises  claim  : 

His  goodress  none  can  comprehend, 

His  tender  mercies  know  no  end. 

2  Worthy  tie  Lamb,  that  every  breath 
His  lauds  in  ceaseless  strains  repeat : 

Worthy  the  Lamb,  that  for  his  death 
Each  pulse  should  to  his  honour  beat; 

That  to  his  thione  the  sacrifice 

Of  prayer  and  praise,  like  incense,  rise. 
Ft,  Win.  Foster,  1760-1835. 


670.  x.  459. 

Macht  hoch  die  Thar. 
LIFT  up  your  heads,  ye  mighty  gates, 
Behold  the  King  of  glory  waits  ; 
The  King  of  kings  is  drawing  near, 
The  Saviour  of  the  world  is  here  ; 
Life  and  salvation  doth  he  bring-, 
Wherefore  rejoice  and  gladly  sing; 

Wre  praise  thee,  Father,  now, 

Creator,  wise  art  thou  ! 

2  The  Lord  is  just,  a  Helper  tried, 
Mercy  is  ever  at  his  side, 

His  kingly  crown  is  holiness, 
His  sceptre,  pity  in  distress; 
The  end  of  all  our  woe  he  brings  ; 
Wherefore  the  earth  is  glad  and  sings  ; 

We  praise  thee,  Saviour,  now, 

Mighty  indeed  art  thou. 

3  O  blest  the  land,  the  city  blest, 
Where  Christ,  the  ruler,  is  confest ! 
O  happy  hearts  and  happy  homes 
To  whom  this  King  in  triumph  comes  ! 
The  cloudless  Sun  of  joy  he  is, 

Who  bringeth  pure  delight  and  bliss ; 
O  Comforter  divine, 
What  boundless  grace  is  thine. 

4  Fling  wide  the  portals  of  your  heart, 
Make  it  a  temple  set  apart 

From  earthly  use  for  heaven's  employ, 
Adorned  with  prayer,  and  love,  and  joy ; 
So  shall  your  Sovereign  enter  in, 
And  new  and  nobler  life  begin  : 
To  thee,  O  God,  be  praise, 
For  word,  and  deed,  and  grace  ! 

5  Redeemer,  come,  I  open  wide 

My  heart  to  thee, — here,  Lord,  abide! 
Let  me  thy  inner  presence  feel, 
Thy  grace  and  love  in  me  reveal, 
Thy  Holy  Spirit  guide  us  on 
Until  our  glorious  goal  is  won  ! 

Eternal  praise  and  fame 

We  offer  to  thy  name. 
G.  Wcissel,  1590-1G35  (tr.  Cath.  Winhworih). 

671.  x.  14. 

FOR  mercies,  countless  as  the  sands, 

Which  daily  I  receive 
From  Jesus,  my  Redeemer's,  hands, 

My  soul,  what  canst  thou  give? 


PRAISE   AND   THANKSGIVING. 


2  Alas,  from  such  a  heart  as  mine, 
What  can  I  bring  him  forth  ? 

My  best  is  stained  and  dyed  with  sin, 
My  all  is  nothing  worth. 

3  Yet  this  acknowledgment  I'll  make 
For  all  he  hath  bestowed, 

Salvation's  sacred  cup  I'll  take, 
And  call  upon  my  God. 

4  The  best  return  for  one  like  me, 
So  wretched  and  so  poor, 

Is  from  his  gifts  to  draw  a  plea, 
And  ask  him  still  for  more. 

John  Newtcn,  1725-1807. 

672.  t.  14. 

THROUGH  all  the  changing  scenes 
In  trouble  and  in  joy,  [of  life, 

The  praises  of  my  God  shall  still 
My  heart  and  tongue  employ. 

2  O  magnify  the  Lord  with  me, 
With  me  exalt  his  name ; 

When  in  distress  to  him  I  called, 
He  to  my  rescue  came. 

3  The  hosts  of  God  encamp  around 
The  dwellings  of  the  just ; 

Deliverance  he  affords  to  all 

Who  make  his  name  their  trust. 

4  O  make  but  trial  of  his  love, 
Experience  will  decide 

How  blest  they  are,  and  only  they, 
Who  in  his  truth  confide. 

5  Fear  him,  ye  saints;  and  you  will 
Have  nothing  else  to«fear  ;        [then 

Make  but  his  service  your  delight, 
Your  wants  shall  be  his  care. 

Tate  and  Brady. 

673.  '<      x.  83. 

NOW  with  joyful  songs  appear, 
Hail  with  humble  adoration 

Christ  the  Lord,  for  ever  near 
To  his  ransomed  congregation  : 

W'ith  the  poor  he  deigns  to  dwell ; 

God  with  us,  Immanuel. 

John  Swcrtner,  1746-1813. 


674. 


t.  i55< 


Du  bistja  mein  Licht  uuJ  Stem. 
THOU,  our  Light,  our  Leading-star, 
Who  hast  kindly  us  directed, 

And  protected  ; 
When  thy  mercies,  daily  new, 

We  review, 
In  the  dust  we  fall  before  thee, 
Lost  in  wonder,  we  adore  thee  ; 

None  can  give  thee  praises  due. 

J.  Tribbechoviics,  167S-1712. 

675.  t.  91. 

WHILE  successive  years  are  wasting, 
Still  our  God  abides  the  same ; 

All  his  words  are  everlasting, 
All  his  works  his  love  proclaim  : 

Men  and  angels,  :||: 
Sing  thrice  holy  to  his  name. 

2  Out  of  love  he  man  created, 
And  ordained  him  God's  delight : 

Nor  was  this  his  love  abated, 

When  man  lost  God's  image  bright; 

Then  compassion  :J[: 
Brought  redemption's  plan  to  light. 

3  Here  is  love  divine  portrayed, 
So  that  man  the  lines  may  traca ; 

See,  O  man,  God's  love  displayed 
In  thy  Saviour's  marred  face  : 
Wouldst  thou  praise  him,  :\: 
Be  thy  theme  redeeming  grace. 

4  Bear  in  mind  how  Jesus  suffered, 
He,  the  righteous,  for  the  unjust  ; 

How  his  sinless  soul  he  offered 
Unto  God  for  sinful  dust ; 
Love  thus  triumphed,  :|: 
Mighty  now  to  save  the  lost. 

5  Lo,  the  incarnate  God  ascended, 
Pleads  the  merits  of  hi.f  blood  ; 

Now  all  enmity  is  ended 
Man  is  reconciled  to  God  ; 

All  the  ruin  :||: 
Of  his  fall  is  now  m?de  good. 

6  We  shall  see  our  Lrrd  returning, 
Then    the   saved   Heir  heads   shall 

raise  : 


PRAISE  AND   THANKSGIVING, 


He  will  change  their  grief  and  mourning 
Into  notes  of  endless  praise  : 

As  Jehovah    :||: 
Every  tongue  will  him  confess. 

William  Okely',  17G2-1824. 

676.  t.  n. 

JESUS  is  become  at  length 
Our  salvation  and  our  strength  ; 
And  his  praises  shall  prolong, 
While  we  live,  our  pleasant  song. 

2  Praise  ye  then  his  glorious  name, 
Publish  his  exalted  fame  ; 
j     Still  his  worth  your  praise  exceeds, 
Excellent  are  all  his  deeds. 

I     3  Raise  again  the  joyful  sound  ; 
Let  the  nations  spread  it  round  : 
Zion,  sing,  thy  Monarch  see  ; 
God  the  Saviour  dwells  in  thee. 

W.  Coii'pev,  1731-1800. 

677.  t.  582. 

STAND  up  and  bless  the  Lord, 
Ye  people  of  his  choice  ; 
Stand  up,  and  bless  the  Lord  your  God, 
With  heart,  and  soul,  and  voice. 

2  Though  high  above  all  praise, 
Above  all  blessing  high, 

Who  would  not  fear  his  holy  name, 
And  laud,  and  magnify  ? 

3  O  for  the  living  flame 
From  his  own  altar  brought, 

To  touch  our  lips,  our  minds  inspire, 
And  wing  to  heaven  our  thought ! 

4  Therewith  benign  regard 
Our  hymns  he  deigns  to  hear; 

Though  unrepealed  to  mortal  sense, 
The  spirit  ieels  him  near. 

5  God  is  our  strength  and  song, 
And  his  salvation  ours  ; 

Then  be  his  love  in  Christ  proclaimed 
With  all  our  ransomed  powers. 

6  Stand  up  and  bless  the  Lord, 
The  Lord  your  God  adore ; 

Stand  up  and  bles;  his  glorious  name, 
Henceforth   for  evermore. 

James  Moitgomery,  1771-1854. 


678, 


T.    14. 


O  GOD,  at  thy  command  we  rise 

Thy  glorious  name  to  bless  ; 
Thee,  the  great  Lord  of  earth  and  skies, 

We  thankfully  confess : 
Our  joy  is  now  to  sing  of  thee, 

To  triumph  in  thy  love,  [be 

And  this,  transporting  thought,  shall 

Our  endless  work  above. 

Ch.  Wesley,  1708-S8. 

679.  t.  11. 

PRAISE  the  Lord,  his  glories  show, 
Saints  within  his  courts  below, 
Angels  round  his  throne  above, 
All  that  see  and  share  his  love. 

2  Earth  to  heaven,  and  heaven  to  earth, 
Tell  his  wonders,  sing  his  worth  ; 
Age  to  age,  and  shore  to  shore, 
Praise  him,  praise  him,  evermore. 

3  Praise  the  Lord,  his  mercies  trace  ; 
Praise  his  providence  and  grace, 
All  that  he  for  man  hath  done, 

All  he  sends  us  through  his  Son. 

4  Strings  and  voices,  hands  and  hearts, 
In  the  concert  bear  your  parts  ; 

All  that  breathe,  your  Lord  adore, 
Praise  him,  praise  him,  evermore. 

Henry  Francis  Lyte,  1793-1847. 


680 


T.  39. 


0  dass  ihn  dock  Jedes  mitfrohlichem  Geiste. 
O  THAT  we  with  gladness  of  spirit 

for  ever  [Saviour ; 

Adored    and     praised     our    crucified 
O   migfht  each   pulsation  thanksgiving1 

express,  [of  praise. 

And  each  breath  we  draw  be  an  anthem 

2  The  Lamb,  who  by  blood  our  salva- 
tion obtained, 

Took    on    him    our   curse,    and    death 
freely  sustained, 

Is    worthy    of    praises,     let    with    one 
accord  [the  Lord 

All  people  say,   Amen,    O    praise   y 
Christian  Grcgor,  1723-1S01. 


PRAYER   AND   INTERCESSION. 


681.  T.  249. 

IN  humble,  grateful  lays, 
The  Lord  of  hosts  we  praise, 
His  saving  name  confess  ; 
Yea,  filled  with  holy  awe,  revere 
The  Father,  Son  and  Comforter : 
Amen,  Hallelujah, 

Hallelujah, 
Amen,  Hallelujah. 


2  Praise  to  the  slaughtered  Lamb  : 
His  love  we  will  proclaim, 
Who  died  us  to  redeem  ; 
O  might  each  pulse  thanksgiving  beat, 
And  every  breath  his  praise  repeat  : 
From  angels  and  from  men, 

To  the  Lamb  slain 
All  honour  doth  pertain. 

Fr.  Wm.  Foster  and  J.  Swertner. 


XXVIII.     PRAYER   AND   INTERCESSION. 


682.  t.  14. 

PRAYER  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire, 

Uttered,  or  unexpressed  ; 
The  motion  of  a  hidden  fire, 

That  trembles  in  the  breast. 

2  Prayer  is  the  burden  of  a  sigh, 
The  falling  of  a  tear ; 

The  upward  glancing  of  an  eye, 
When  none  but  God  is  near. 

3  Prayer  is  the  simplest  form  of  speech 
That  infant-lips  can  try  ; 

Prayer,  the  sublimest  strains  that  reach 
The  Majesty  on  high. 

4  Prayer  is  the  contrite  sinner's  voice, 
Returning  from  his  ways  ; 

While  angels  in  their  songs  rejoice, 
And  cry,  "  Behold,  he  prays  !" 

5  The  saints  in  prayer  appear  as  one 
In  word,  and  deed,  and  mind ; 

While  with  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
Sweet  fellowship  they  find. 

6  O  thou,  by  whom  we  come  to  God, 
The  life,  the  truth,  the  way  ! 

The  path  of  prayer  thyself  hast  trod  ; 
Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray  ! 

James  Montgomery,  1771-1854. 

683.  t.  582. 

BEHOLD  the  throne  of  grace, 
The  promise  calls  me  near, 

There  Jesus  shows  his  cheering  face, 
And  waits  to  answer  prayer. 
2  That  rich,  atoning  blood, 
Which  sprinkled  round  I  see, 

Provides  for  those  who  come  to  God 
An  all-prevailing  plea. 


3  My  soul,  ask  what  thou  wilt, 
Thou  canst  not  be  too  bold ; 

Since  his  own  blood  for  thee  was  spilt, 
What  else  can  he  withhold  ? 

4  Beyond  thy  utmost  wants 
His  love  and  power  can  bless  ; 

To  praying  souls  he  always  grants 
More  than  they  can  express. 

5  Since  'tis  the  Lord's  command, 
My  mouth  I  open  wide  ; 

Lord,  open  thou  thy  bounteous  hand, 
That  I  may  be  supplied. 

6  My  soul,  believe,  and  pray, 
Without  a  doubt  believe  : 

Whate'er  we  ask  in  God's  own  way, 
We  surely  shall  receive. 

7  Here  stands  the  promise  fair, 
For  God  cannot  repent, 

To  fervent,  persevering  prayer, 
He'll  every  blessing  grant. 

John  Newton  and  Susanna  I  Harrison. 

684.  t.  11. 

COME,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare  ; 
Jesus  loves  to  answer  prayer ; 
He  himself  has  bid  thee  oray  ; 
Therefore  will  not  say  thee  nay. 

2  Thou  art  coming  to  a  King; 
Large  petitions  with  thee  bring; 
For  his  grace  and  pover  are  such, 
None  can  ever  ask  too  much. 

3  With  my  burden  !  begin  ; 
Lord,  remove  this  lead  of  sin  ; 
Let  thy  blood,  for  sinners  spilt, 
Set  my  conscience  free  from  guilt. 
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4  Lord,  I  come  to  thee  for  rest; 
Take  possession  of  my  breast ; 
There  thy  blood-bought  right  maintain, 
And  without  a  rival  reign. 

5  While  I  am  a  pilgrim  here, 
Let  thy  love  my  spirit  cheer ; 

As  my  guide,  my  guard,  my  friend, 
Lead  me  to  my  journey's  end. 

John  Newton,  1725-1807. 


685. 


T.    14, 


Ach  bleib  mit  deiner  Gnade. 
ABIDE  among  us  with  thy  grace, 

Lord  Jesus,  evermore, 
Nor  let  us  e'er  to  sin  give  place, 

Nor  grieve  him  we  adore. 

2  Abide  among  us  with  thy  word, 
Redeemer,  whom  we  love  ; 

Thy  help  and  mercy  here  afford, 
And  life  with  thee  above. 

3  Abide  among  us  with  thy  ray, 
O  Light  that  lighten'st  all  ; 

And  let  thy  truth  preserve  our  way, 
Nor  surfer  us  to  fall. 

4  Abide  with  us  to  bless  us  still, 
O  bounteous  Lord  of  peace  ; 

With  grace  and  power  our  spirits  fill, 
Our  faith  and  love  increase. 

5  Abide  among  us  as  our  shield, 
O  Captain  of  thy  host ; 

That  to  the  world  we  may  not  yield, 
Nor  e'er  forsake  our  post. 

6  Abide  with  us  in  faithful  love, 
Our  God  and  Saviour  be, 

Thy  help  at  need  O  let  us  prove, 
And  keep  us  true  to  thee. 

Joshua  Stegmann,  1588-1632 
(tr.  Cath.  Winkwuyth). 

686.  t.  22. 

AND  dost  thou  say,  "  Ask  what  thou 

wilt?" 
Lord,  I  would  seize  the  golden  hour  ; 

1  pray  to  be  released  from  guilt, 

And  freed  from  sin  and  Satan's  power. 

2  More  of  thy  presence,  Lord,  impart, 
More  of  thine  image  let  me  bear  ; 
Erect  thy  throne  within  my  heart, 
And  reign  without  a  rival  there. 


3  Give  me  to  read  my  pardon  sealed, 
And  from  thy  joy  to  draw  my  strength  ; 
To  have  thy  boundless  love  revealed, 
In    all    its    height,    and   breadth    and 

length. 

4  Grant  these  requests,  I  ask  no  more, 
But  to  thy  care  the  rest  resign, 
Living,  or  dying,  rich,  or  poor, 

All  shall  be  well,  if  thou  art  mine. 

John  Newton,  1 725-1 807. 

687.  t.  16. 

LORD,  I  hear  of  showers  of  blessing 
Thou  art  scattering  full  and  free ; 

Showers  the  thirsty  land  refreshing  ; 
Let  some  drops  e'en  fall  on  me. 

2  Pass  me  not,  O  gracious  Father  ! 
Sinful  though  my  heart  may  be  ; 

Thou  might'st  leave  me,  but  the  rather 
Let  thy  mercy  light  on  me. 

3  Pass  me  not,  O  tender  Shepherd  ! 
Let  me  love  and  cling  to  thee  ; 

I  am  longing  for  thy  favour ; 
When  thou  comest,  call  for  me. 

4  Pass  me  not,  O  mighty  Spirit  ! 
Thou  canst  make  the  blind  to  see  ; 

YVitnesser  of  Jesus'  merit, 

Speak  the  word  of  power  to  me. 

5  Have  I  long  in  sin  been  sleeping, 
Long  been  slighting,  grieving  thee  ? 

Has  the  world  my  heart  been  keeping? 
O  forgive  and  rescue  me. 

6  Love  of  God,  so  pure  and  changeless, 
Blood  of  God,  so  rich  and  free, 

Grace  of  God,  so  strong  and  boundless, 
Magnify  them  all  in  me. 

7  Pass  me  not,  thy  lost  one  bringing ; 
Satan's  slave,  thy  child  shall  be; 

All  my  heart  to  thee  is  springing ; 
Blessing  others,  O  bless  me. 

Elizabeth  Codner. 


688. 


T.    14. 


FATHER,  whate'er  of  earthly  bliss 
Thy  sovereign  will  denies, 

Accepted  at  thy  throne,  let  this 
Sincere  petition  rise. 
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681.  T.  249. 

IN  humble,  grateful  lays, 
The  Lord  of  hosts  we  praise, 
His  saving  name  confess  ; 
Yea,  filled  with  holy  awe,  revere 
The  Father,  Son  and  Comforter : 
Amen,  Hallelujah, 

Hallelujah, 
Amen,  Hallelujah. 


2  Praise  to  the  slaughtered  Lamb  : 
His  love  we  will  proclaim, 
Who  died  us  to  redeem  ; 
O  might  each  pulse  thanksgiving  beat, 
And  every  breath  his  praise  repeat  : 
From  angels  and  from  men, 

To  the  Lamb  slain 
All  honour  doth  pertain. 

Fr.  Wm.  Foster  and  J.  Swertner. 


XXVIII.     PRAYER   AND   INTERCESSION. 


682.  t.  14. 

PRAYER  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire, 

Uttered,  or  unexpressed  ; 
The  motion  of  a  hidden  fire, 

That  trembles  in  the  breast. 

2  Prayer  is  the  burden  of  a  sigh, 
The  falling  of  a  tear  ; 

The  upward  glancing  of  an  eye, 
When  none  but  God  is  near. 

3  Prayer  is  the  simplest  form  of  speech 
That  infant-lips  can  try  ; 

Prayer,  the  sublimest  strains  that  reach 
The  Majesty  on  high. 

4  Prayer  is  the  contrite  sinner's  voice, 
Returning  from  his  ways  ; 

While  angels  in  their  songs  rejoice, 
And  cry,  "  Behold,  he  prays  !" 

5  The  saints  in  prayer  appear  as  one 
In  word,  and  deed,  and  mind ; 

While  with  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
Sweet  fellowship  they  find. 

6  O  thou,  by  whom  we  come  to  God, 
The  life,  the  truth,  the  way  ! 

The  path  of  prayer  thyself  hast  trod  ; 
Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray  ! 

James  Montgomery,  1771-1854. 

683.  t.  582. 

BEHOLD  the  throne  of  grace, 
The  promise  calls  me  near, 

There  Jesus  shows  his  cheering  face, 
And  waits  to  answer  prayer. 
2  That  rich,  atoning  blood, 
Which  sprinkled  round  I  see, 

Provides  for  those  who  come  to  God 
An  all-prevailing  plea. 


3  My  soul,  ask  what  thou  wilt, 
Thou  canst  not  be  too  bold ; 

Since  his  own  blood  for  thee  was  spilt, 
What  else  can  he  withhold  ? 

4  Beyond  thy  utmost  wants 
His  love  and  power  can  bless  ; 

To  praying  souls  he  always  grants 
More  than  they  can  express. 

5  Since  'tis  the  Lord's  command, 
My  mouth  I  open  wide ; 

Lord,  open  thou  thy  bounteous  hand, 
That  I  may  be  supplied. 

6  My  soul,  believe,  and  pray, 
Without  a  doubt  believe  : 

Whate'er  we  ask  in  God's  own  way, 
We  surely  shall  receive. 

7  Here  stands  the  promise  fair, 
For  God  cannot  repent, 

To  fervent,  persevering  prayer, 
He'll  every  blessing  grant. 

John  Newton  and  Susannah  Harrison. 

684.  t.  11. 

COME,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare  ; 
Jesus  loves  to  answer  prayer ; 
He  himself  has  bid  thee  oray ; 
Therefore  will  not  say  thee  nay. 

2  Thou  art  coming  to  a  King; 
Large  petitions  with  thee  bring; 
For  his  grace  and  pover  are  such, 
None  can  ever  ask  tco  much. 

3  With  my  burden  7  begin  ; 
Lord,  remove  this  lead  of  sin  ; 
Let  thy  blood,  for  sinners  spilt, 
Set  my  conscience  free  from  guilt. 


PRAYER   AND   INTERCESSION 


4  Lord,  I  come  to  thee  for  rest ; 
Take  possession  of  my  breast ; 
There  thy  blood-bought  right  maintain, 
And  without  a  rival  reign. 

5  While  I  am  a  pilgrim  here, 
Let  thy  love  my  spirit  cheer  ; 

As  my  guide,  my  guard,  my  friend, 
Lead  me  to  my  journey's  end. 

John  Newton,  1725-1807. 

685.  t.  14. 

Ach  bleib  mit  deincr  Gnade. 
ABIDE  among  us  with  thy  grace, 

Lord  Jesus,  evermore, 
Nor  let  us  e'er  to  sin  give  place, 

Nor  grieve  him  we  adore. 

2  Abide  among  us  with  thy  word, 
Redeemer,  whom  we  love  ; 

Thy  help  and  mercy  here  afford, 
And  life  with  thee  above. 

3  Abide  among  us  with  thy  ray, 
O  Light  that  lighten'st  all  ; 

And  let  thy  truth  preserve  our  way, 
Nor  suffer  us  to  fall. 

4  Abide  with  us  to  bless  us  still, 
O  bounteous  Lord  of  peace  ; 

With  grace  and  power  our  spirits  fill, 
Our  faith  and  love  increase. 

5  Abide  among  us  as  our  shield, 
O  Captain  of  thy  host ; 

That  to  the  world  we  may  not  yield, 
Nor  e'er  forsake  our  post. 

6  Abide  with  us  in  faithful  love, 
Our  God  and  Saviour  be, 

Thy  help  at  need  O  let  us  prove, 
And  keep  us  true  to  thee. 

Joshua  Stegmann,  1588-1632 
(tr.  Cath.  Wink  worth). 

686.  t.  22. 

AND  dost  thou  sav,   "  Ask  what  thou 

wilt?" 
Lord,  I  would  seize  the  golden  hour ; 

1  pray  to  be  released  from  guilt, 

And  freed  from  sin  and  Satan's  power. 

2  More  of  thy  presence,  Lord,  impart, 
More  of  thine  image  let  me  bear  ; 
Erect  thy  throne  within  my  heart, 
And  reign  without  a  rival  there. 


3  Give  me  to  read  my  pardon  sealed, 
And  from  thy  joy  to  draw  my  strength  ; 
To  have  thy  boundless  love  revealed, 
In    all    its    height,    and   breadth    and 

length. 

4  Grant  these  requests,  I  ask  no  more, 
But  to  thy  care  the  rest  resign, 
Living,  or  dying,  rich,  or  poor, 

All  shall  be  well,  if  thou  art  mine. 

John  Newton,  1 725-1 S07. 

687.  t.  16. 

LORD,  I  hear  of  showers  of  blessing 
Thou  art  scattering  full  and  free ; 

Showers  the  thirsty  land  refreshing  ; 
Let  some  drops  e'en  fall  on  me. 

2  Pass  me  not,  O  gracious  Father  ! 
Sinful  though  my  heart  may  be  ; 

Thou  might'st  leave  me,  but  the  rather 
Let  thy  mercy  light  on  me. 

3  Pass  me  not,  O  tender  Shepherd  ! 
Let  me  love  and  cling  to  thee  ; 

I  am  longing  for  thy  favour  ; 
When  thou  comest,  call  for  me. 

4  Pass  me  not,  O  mightv  Spirit  ! 
Thou  canst  make  the  blind  to  see  ; 

Witnesser  of  Jesus'  merit, 

Speak  the  word  of  power  to  me. 

5  Have  I  long  in  sin  been  sleeping, 
Long  been  slighting,  grieving  thee  ? 

Has  the  world  my  heart  been  keeping? 
O  forgive  and  rescue  me. 

6  Love  of  God,  so  pure  and  changeless, 
Blood  of  God,  so  rich  and  free, 

Grace  of  God,  so  strong  and  boundless, 
Magnify  them  all  in  me. 

7  Pass  me  not,  thy  lost  one  bringing  ; 
Satan's  slave,  thy  child  shall  be; 

All  my  heart  to  thee  is  springing ; 
Blessing  others,  O  bless  me. 

Elizabeth  Codner. 

688.  t.  14. 

FATHER,  whate'er  of  earthly  bliss 

Thy  sovereign  will  denies, 
Accepted  at  thy  throne,  let  this 

Sincere  petition  rise. 
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2  Give  me  a  calm  and  thankful  heart, 
From  every  murmur  free  ; 

The  blessings  of  thy  grace  impart, 
And  let  me  live  to  thee. 

3  Let  the  sweet  hope  that  thou  art  mine, 
My  life  and  death  attend  ; 

Thy  presence  through  my  journey  shine, 
And  crown  my  journey's  end. 

Anne  Steele,  1716-78. 

689.  t.  14. 

LORD,  teach  us  how  to  pray  aright, 
With  reverence  and  with  fear  : 

Though  dust  and  ashes  in  thy  sight, 
We  may,  we  must  draw  near. 

2  We  perish  if  we  cease  from  prayer  ; 
O  grant  us  power  to  pray ; 

And  when  to  meet  thee  we  prepare, 
Lord,  meet  us  by  the  way. 

3  Burdened  with  guilt,  convinced  of  sin, 
In  weakness,  want  and  woe, 

Fightings  without,  and  fears  within, 
Lord,  whither  shall  we  go? 

4  God  of  all  grace,  we  come  to  thee, 
With  broken,  contrite  hearts  ; 

Give  what  thine  eye  delights  to  see, 
Truth  in  the  inward  parts  : — 

5  Give  deep  humility  ; — the  sense 
Of  godly  sorrow  give  ; 

A  strong,  desiring  confidence, 
To  hear  thy  voice  and  live  : — 

6  Faith  in  the  only  sacrifice 
That  can  for  sin  atone  ; 

To  cast  our  hopes,  to  fix  our  eyes, 
On  Christ,  on  Christ  alone  : — 

7  Patience  to  watch, and  wait,  and  weep, 
Though  mercy  long  delay  ; 

Courage,  our  fainting  souls  to  keep, 
And  trust  thee  though  thou  slay  : — 

8  Give  these, — &  th^n  thy  will  be  done ; 
Thus  strengthened  with  all  might, 

We,  by  thy  Spirit  through  thy  Son, 
Shall  pray,  and  pray  aright. 

James  Montgomery,  1771-1854. 

690.  t.  14. 

O  THOU,   whose    mercy,  truth   and 
From  age  to  age  endure  ;  [love 


Whose  word,  though  heaven  and  earth 
Shall  stand  for  ever  sure  :    [remove, 

Before  thy  face,  Almighty  God, 
Thy  guilty  creatures  fall : 

And  plead  the  Saviour's  precious  blood 
So  freely  shed  for  all. 

2  The  sanctifying  Spirit  give, 

To  make  us  pure  within; 
That  we  may  serve  thee  while  we  live, 

And  hate  the  works  of  sin  : 
Give  us  a  new,  a  perfect  heart ; 

From  evil  set  us  free  ; 
The  mind  that  was  in  Christ  impart, 

And  make  us  live  to  thee. 

Edward  Osier,  1 798-1863. 

691.  t.  14. 

For  a  week-day  service. 
BEHOLD  us,  Lord,  a  little  space 

From  daily  tasks  set  free, 
And  met  within  thy  holy  place 

To  rest  awhile  with  thee. 
Around  us  rolls  the  ceaseless  tide 

Of  business,  toil  and  care, 
And  scarcely  can  we  turn  aside 

For  one  brief  hour  of  prayer. 

2  Yet  these  are  not  the  only  walls 
Wherein  thou  may'st  be  sought ; 

On  homeliest  work  thy  blessing  falls 
In  truth  and  patience  wrought. 

Thine  is  the  loom,  the  forge,  the  mart, 
The  wealth  of  land  and  sea  ; 

The  worlds  of  science  and  of  art, 
Revealed  and  ruled  by  thee. 

3  Then  let  us  prove  our  heavenly  birth 
In  all  we  do  and  know  ; 

And  claim  the  kingdom  of  the  earth 

For  thee,  and  not  thy  foe. 
Work  shall  be  prayer,  if  all  be  wrought 

As  thou  wouldst  have  it  done  ; 
And    prayer,    by    thee    inspired   and 

Itself  with  work  be  one.         [taught, 
J.  Ellerton,  b.  1826. 

692.  t.  582. 

OUR  heavenly  Father,  hear 
The  prayer  we  offer  now  ; 
Thy  name  be  hallowed  far  and  near, 
To  thee  all  nations  bow. 
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2  Thy  kingdom  come  ;   thy  will 
On  earth  be  done  in  love, 

As  saints  and  seraphim  fulfil 
Thy  perfect  law  above. 

3  Our  daily  bread  supply, 
While  by  thy  Word  we  live; 

The  guilt  of  our  iniquity 
Forgive,  as  we  forgive. 

4  From  dark  temptation's  power, 
From  Satan's  wiles,  defend  ; 

Deliver  in  the  evil  hour, 
And  guide  us  to  the  end. 

5  Thine,  then,  for  ever  be 
Glory  and.  power  divine  ; 

The  sceptre,  throne  and  majesty 
Of  heaven  and  earth  are  thine. 

6  Thus,  humbly,  taught  to  pray 
By  thy  beloved  Son, 

Through  him  we  come  to  thee,  and  say, 
All  for  his  sake  be  done. 

James  Montgomery,  1 771-1854. 

693.  t.  14. 

FATHER  of  all,  Almighty  Lord, 

Our  Father,  and  our  God, 
Since  Jesus  Christ,  the  eternal  Word, 

Assumed  our  flesh  and  blood. 

2  Let  all  with  love  and  filial  fear 
Thy  sacred  name  adore  ; 

O  may  thy  kingdom  soon  appear, 
And  spread  the  world  all  o'er. 

3  Help  us  thy  pleasure  to  fulfil, 
As  done  by  heavenly  powers  ; 

Accomplish  in  us  all  thy  will, 
And  let  that  will  be  ours. 

4  Our  souls  and  bodies  feed,  we  pray, 
With  food  which  thou  see'st  best ; 

We  ask  our  portion  for  the  day, 
And  leave  to  thee  the  rest. 

5  Let  mercy  pardon  all  our  crimes, 
Which  justice  must  condemn  ; 

As  some  have  wronged  us  many  times, 
And  we  would  pardon  them. 

6  Let  not  temptation  us  befall, 
While  here  our  race  we  run  ; 

But  rescue  and  defend  us  all 
From  sin  and  the  evil  one 


7  Thine    is    the    kingdom,    thine    the 
O'er  ang-els  and  o'er  men  ;      [power 

The  glory  too,  for  evermore, 
Is  thine  :  Amen,  Amen. 

Joseph  Hart,  1712-68. 

694.  t.  581. 

O  THOU  who  hearest  prayer, 

The  God  of  power  and  might ; 
To  seek  thy  face  be  all  our  care, 

Our  whole  delight. 
O  God  of  grace  and  love, 

Regard  us  from  thy  throne  ; 
Send  down  to  us  the  heavenly  Dove, 

Seal  us  thine  own. 

2  We  have  no  other  trust, 
But  thy  dear  sacrifice  ; 

Our  hope,  thou  holy  One  and  just, 

Do  not  despise: 
Sinful,  we  plead  thy  blood, 

Weak,  we  implore  thy  power ; 
Saviour,  remember  us  for  good 

In  danger's  hour. 

3  Come  with  thy  saving  strength, 
With  healing  virtue  come, 

And  let  thy  guiding  hand  at  length 

Conduct  us  home  ; 
Till,  saved  from  all  annoy 

Of  earthly  fear  and  strife, 
We  enter  into  endless  joy 

And  heavenly  life. 

William  Edivards,  1798- 1879. 

695,  t.  n. 

HEAVENLY  Father,  to  whose  eye 
Future  things  unfolded  lie, 
Through  the  desert  where  I  stray, 
Let  thy  counsel  guide  my  way. 

2  Lead  me  not,  for  flesh  is  frail, 
Where  fierce  trials  would  assail  ; 
Leave  me  not,  in  darkened  hour, 
To  withstand  the  tempter's  power. 

3  Save  me  from  his  treacherous  wiles, 
Arm  me  against  pleasure's  smiles  ; 
Give  me,  for  my  spirit's  health, 
Neither  poverty  nor  wealth. 

4  Help  thy  servant  to  maintain 
A  profession  free  from  stain, 
That  my  sole  reproach  may  be, 
Following  Christ  and  fearing  thee. 
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5  Lord,  uphold  me  day  by  day, 
Shed  a  light  upon  my  way ; 

Guide  me  through  perplexing  snares, 
Care  for  me  in  all  my  cares. 

6  All  I  ask  for  is — enough  ; 
Only,  when  the  way  is  rough, 
Let  thy  rod  and  staff  impart 
Strength  and  courage  to  my  heart. 

7  Should  thy  wisdom,  Lord,  decree 
Trials  long  and  sharp  for  me, 
Pain  or  sorrow,  care  or  shame, 
Father,  glorify  thy  name. 

8  Let  me  neither  faint  nor  fear, 
Feeling  still  that  thou  art  near, 
In  the  course  my  Saviour  trod, 
Tending  still  to  thee,  my  God. 

Josiah  Conder,  1789- 1855. 

696.  t.  22. 

How  shall  a  contrite  spirit  pray, 

A  broken  heart  its  grief  make  known, 

A  weary  wanderer  find  the  way 

To  peace  and  rest  ?  Through  Christ 
alone. 

2  Father,  in  him  we  claim  our  part, 
For  thy  Son's  sake  accept  us  now, 

In  him  well  pleased  thou  always  art, 
Well   pleased  with   us  through   him 
be  thou. 

3  O  look  on  thine  Anointed  One  ; 
Thy  gift  in  him  is  all  our  plea  ; 

Our    righteousness, — what     he     hath 

done ;  [thee. 

Our  prayer, — his    prayer  for  us  to 

4  So  while  he  intercedes  above, 

In  his  dear  name  may  we  believe, 
And  all  the  fulness  of  thy  love 
Into  our  inmost  souls  receive. 

James  Montgomery,  1771-1854. 

697.  t.  22. 

WHAT  various  hindrances  we  meet 
In  coming  to  a  mercy-seat  ;      [prayer, 
Yet   who,    that   knows    the   worth    of 
But  wishes  to  be  often  there. 
2  Prayer   makes  the  darkened    cloud 

withdraw; 
Prayer  climbs  the  ladder  Jacob  saw  ; 
Gives  exercise  to  faith  and  love  ; 
Brings  every  blessing  from  above. 


3  Have  we  no  words?  Ah,  think  ag.-.in; 
Words  flow  apace  when  we  complain, 
And  fill  our  fellow-creature's  e:ir 
With  the  sad  tale  of  all  our  care. 

4  Were  half  the  breath  thus  vainly 
To  heaven  in  supplication  sent,  [spent, 
Our  cheerful  song  would  oftener  be, 

"  Hear  what  the  Lord  has   done  for 
me." 

William  Cowper,  1 731 -1800. 

698.  t.  14. 

WHEN  cold  our  hearts,  and  far  from 
Our  wandering  spirits  stray,      [thee 

And  thoughts  and  lips  move  heavily  : 
Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray. 

2  Too  vile  to  venture  near  thy  throne, 
Too  poor  to  turn  away  ; 

Our  only  voice  thy  Spirit's  groan  : 
Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray. 

3  We  know  not  how  to  seek  thy  face, 
Unless  thou  lead  the  way  ; 

We  have  no  words,  unless  thy  grace, 
Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray. 

4  Here  every  thought  and  fond  desire 
We  on  thy  altar  lay  ;  [fire, 

And  when  our  souls  have  caught  thy 
Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray  ! 

J.  S.B.  Mons'ell,  181 1-75. 

699.  t.  136. 

Das  ist  mir  lieb. 
THIS  yields  me  joy, 
That  God  in  his  compassion 
Does  not  reject  my  prayer  and  suppli- 
But  graciously  [cation, 

Regards  my  poverty ; 
That  with    unwearied   patience   he   is 

ready, 
At  all  times,  to  attend  to  me,  his  child 
most  needy, 
And  to  relieve  my  wants  is  nigh : 
This  yields  me  joy. 

2   Long  as  I  live, 
The  promises  of  Jesus 
I'll    to    myself    apply,    to    me   they're 
precious  ; 
When  I  to  him, 
My  faithful  Saviour,  cleave, 
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And,  pondering-  on  his  wonders,  kneel 

before  him, 
Praise  him  with  tears  of  joy,  and  in  the 
dust  adore  him, 
He  of  his  love  fresh  proofs  will  give, 

Long  as  I  live. 
Benigna  Marie,  Countess  Reuss-Ebersdorf, 
1695-1751. 

700.  t.  11. 

JESUS,  hear  our  fervent  prayer, 
Own  thy  people,  seal  us  thine ; 
Thee  to  obey  from  day  to  day 
By  thy  Sp'irit  us  incline  : 

2  Us  for  ever  bless  and  keep, 
Mark  us  as  thy  chosen  sheep ; 
From  thy  fulness  to  us  grant 
Every  grace  and  gift  we  want. 

3  Lord,  I  will  not  let  thee  go, 
Till  the  blessing  thou  bestow  ; 
O  do  not  my  suit  disdain  ; 
None  shall  seek  thy  face  in  vain. 

F.  W.  Foster,  1760-1835  (v.  3  Anon.). 


701. 


T.   80. 


SON  of  God,  to  thee  I  cry: 
By  the  holy  mystery 
Of  thy  dwelling  here  on  earth, 
By  thy  pure  and  holy  birth, 
Lord,  thy  presence  let  me  see, 
Manifest  thyself  to  me  ! 

2  Lamb  of  God,  to  thee  I  cry ; 
By  thy  bitter  agony, 

By  thy  pangs  to  us  unknown, 
By  thy  spirit's  parting  groan, 
Lord,  thy  presence  let  me  see, 
Manifest  thyself  to  me  ! 

3  Prince  of  life,  to  thee  I  cry  ; 
By  thy  glorious  majesty, 

By  thy  triumph  o'er  the  grave, 
Meek  to  suffer,  strong  to  save. 
Lord,  thy  presence  let  me  see, 
Manifest  thyself  to  me  ! 

4  Lord  of  glory,  God  most  high, 
Man  exalted  to  the  sky  ! 


With  thy  love  my  bosom  fill, 
Prompt  me  to  perform  thy  will  : 
Then  thy  glory  I  shall  see, 
Thou  wilt  bring  me  home  to  thee. 
Richard  Mant,  1776-18 


702. 


t.  1 6. 


Ich  will  cinsam  und  gemcinsam. 

QUITE  alone,  and  yet  not  lonely, 
I'll  converse  with  God  my  Friend  ; 

Now  from  worldly  cares  receding, 
I  my  time  in  prayer  will  spend. 

2  O  how  blessed  are  the  moments, 
When  the  Lord  himself  draws  near, 

When  I  feel  his  gracious  presence, 
And  he  listens  to  my  prayer. 

Gottfried  Arnold,  1666-1714. 


703. 


T.   14. 


MANY  complaints  to  Christ  I  can 

E'en  by  a  sigh  relate, 
Which  I  can't  represent  to  man, 

They  are  too  delicate. 

John  West,  17 17- 


704. 


T.  83. 


Ihr  Geschwister,  zum  Gebet. 
JESUS,  bless  us  sensibly, 

Bless  us  with  thy  grace  and  favour, 
That  we  in  humility 

May  rejoice  in  thee,  our  Saviour; 
Do  thou  in  thy  mercy  grant 
All  we  weep  for,  all  we  want. 

2  Let  thy  gracious  presence  now 
Yield  us  joy  and  consolation, 

In  the  certain  hope  that  thou 

Wilt  regard  our  supplication,  [give 
Grant  our  prayers,  and  much  more 
Than  we're  able  to  conceive. 

3  This  be  our  supreme  delight, 
To  remain  in  closest  union 

With  thee,  Lord,  both  day  and  night, 

And  enjoy  thy  sweet  communion; 
This  our  heaven  while  here  we  stay, 
Thee  to  love,  serve  and  obey. 

Chr.  Grcgor,  1723-1801. 
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705.  t.  79. 

Mit  einetn  zavten  Sehncn. 
WITH  ardent  longing-,  at  thy  feet, 
Lord  Jesus  Christ,  I  humbly  wait ; 

O  lend  a  gracious  ear 
Unto  my  manifold  complaints  : 

1  trust  thou  wilt  relieve  my  wants, 

And  deign  thy  needy  child  to  hear. 

2  Grant  me  an  upright,  simple  heart, 
A  cheerful  mind  to  me  impart, 

Free  from  sin's  galling  load  : 
O  may  I  of  my  sinfulness 
Always  retain  a  consciousness, 

But  not  serve  sin  ;  forbid  it,  God. 

3  Grant    me    a    harmless,     dove-like 
To  true  humility  inclined  ;  [mind, 

Thy  will  be  mine  indeed  : 
O  may  I  labour,  constantly 
Endowed  with  spirit's  poverty, 

From  every  hurtful  influence  freed. 

4  In  peace  with  all  may  I  be  found, 
Clearly  thy  gospel-truth  propound, 

In  praying  faithful  be  ; 
A  share  in  others'  welfare  take, 
The  schemes  and  plots  of  Satan  break, 

Fast  bound    unto    thy    church    and 
thee. 

5  May  I  be  serious,  child-like  too, 
In  all  essentials  firm  and  true  ; 

Give  me  a  trusty  ear  ; 
A  sympathizing,  tender  heart, 
In  joy  and  sorrow  to  take  part, 

And  gladly  others'  burdens  bear. 

6  Presence  of  mind  op  me  bestow  ; 
A  readiness  O  may  I  show 

To  execute  thy  will  : 
May  I  maintain  incessantly 
A  tender  fellowship  with  thee, 

In  me  thy  gracious  thoughts  fulfil. 

7  With  thine  own  ail  my  head  anoint, 
My  pilgrim  path  thyself  appoint, 

No  peril  may  I  shun, 
Shrink  from  no  labour,  fear  no  foe, 
But  onward  persevering  go, 

Until  my  Master's  work  be  done. 

8  What  for  myself  I  thus  request, 
That  pray  I  also  for  the  rest 

Of  those,  who  cheerfully 


Go  forth,  salvation  to  proclaim 
Through  faith  in  thy  most  holy  name, 
Wherever  they  are  sent  by  thee. 

Zinzendorf,  1700-60. 

706.  t.  79. 

Gib  du  tins  nur,  du  Treuev. 
LORD,  our  High -priest  and  Saviour, 
Pour  fire  and  spirit's  fervour 

On  all  our  priestly  bands  ; 
When  we  are  interceding, 
And  for  thy  people  pleading, 

Give  incense,  and  hold  up  our  hands. 

2  Thou  of  all  nations  the  desire, 
With  zeal  thy  ministers  inspire  ; 

And  grant  that  every  field, 
With  gospel  seed  already  sown, 
In  Gentile  lands  or  in  our  own, 

May  an  abundant  harvest  yield. 

3  O  Father,  us  with  pleasure  own, 
The  dear-bought  purchase  of  thy  Son  : 

O  Spirit,  be  our  guide, 
To  us  thy  saving  light  afford  ; 
O  Christ,  the  church's  Head  and  Lord, 

May  we  for  ever  thine  abide. 

Zinzendorf,  1700-60. 

707.  t.  79- 

Du  grosser  HoJierpricster. 
O  THOU,  who  in  the  sanctuary 
Dost  minister,  thy  church  supply 

With  incense  for  her  prayer  ; 
Grant  to  us  all  a  cheerful  heart  ; 
A  burning,  steady  light  impart, 

Protected  by  thy  watchful  care. 

2  Lord,  give  us  an  attentive  ear, 
Which  may  thy  voice  distinctly  hear, 

An  eve  to  view  thee  still  ; 
And  priestly  lips  to  tell  thy  praise, 
And  feet  earth's  rugged,  craggy  ways 

To  traverse  without  fearing  ill. 

3  Our  hands  for  blessing  hallowed  be, 
Our  bodies  temples  unto  thee, 

Our  souls  enjoy  thy  peace; 
A  breeze  divine  our  spirits  cheer, 
Grant  us  thy  still  small  voice  to  hear, 

Unknown,  save  to  thy  flock  of  grace. 
Zinzendorf,  1 700-60. 
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708. 


,2. 


Herr,  deine  Blutgemein*  und  Hire  Pflanzen. 

LORD  Jesus,  may  thy  blood-bought 
church  increase  [grace; 

From  day  to  day  in  knowledge  and  in 

To  all  her  members,  Lord,  those  bless- 
ings grant,  [want. 

Which  they  in  their  degree  and  measure 

2  Grant  her  to  thee  an  ever-free  access, 
That  cheerful  to  the  mark  she  onward 

press,  [led, 

And  far  and  near,  by  thy  good  Spirit 
Extend  thy  knowledge,  and  thy  gospel 

spread. 

3  Thy   servants   and   thy   handmaids 

keep  in  faith,  [death  : 

And  ground  them  all  on  thy  atoning 
Let  those,  who  have  the  care  of  souls, 

by  thee  [perous  be. 

Be  taught  ;  thus  will  their  labour  pros- 

4  May  all  our  pastors,  who  instruct  thy 

sheep,  [keep; 

Firm  to  the  word  of  thy  atonement 
To  act  as  in  thy  sight  O  give  them  grace, 
In  word  and  walk  may  they  show  forth 

thy  praise. 

5  For  all  our  meetings,  for  each  con- 

ference, [nance : 

We  crave  the  blessing  of  thy  counte- 
Keep  in  the  bond  of  harmony  and  love 
All  elders,  and  their  strength  in  weak- 
ness prove. 

6  Remain    our    Lord,    our   Shepherd, 

Head  and  King, 
Each  to  the  other  in  subjection  bring : 
Thy  flocks  preserve  in  peace  and  unity, 
And  walk  among  them  with  compla- 
cency. 

7  Thy    messengers,    who  waves    and 

tempests  brave, 
To  teach  the  heathen  and  their  souls 

to  save,  [hallowed  fire; 

Bless  thou,  and  touch  their  lips  with 
To  witness  of  thy  death  their  tongues 

inspire. 

8  On    Israel's    scattered    tribes    look 

down  in  grace, 
In  mercy  visit  thine  old  covenant  race, 


Their  stubbornness  subdue,  remove 
the  veil,  [hail. 

That  they  may  thee  as  the  Messiah 

9  May  thy  whole  flock,  by  thee  their 
Shepherd  led,  [tread  ; 

Afford  thee  joy  and  in  thy  footsteps 

LInto  eternal  life  let  us  by  faith  [death. 

Feed  on  the  merits  of  thy  blood  and 

io  May  all  thy  people  far  and  near 
fulfil, 

Supported  by  thy  aid,  thy  holy  will  ; 

To  thee  all  honour  and  all  praise  per- 
tain, 

Let  all  who  love  thy  name  reply,  Amen. 
Compiled  by  Chr.  Grcgor. 

709.  t.  185. 

GRACIOUS  Saviour,  bless  thy  con- 
gregation, 

Richly  all  her  wants  supply  ; 
Be  our  only  joy  and  consolation, 

Till  we  quit  mortality  :  [divested, 
Of  each  weight  may  we  be  more 
Live  beneath  thy  sceptre  unmolested, 

In  thy  matchless  radiance  shine, 

Filled  with  thy  love  divine. 
2  Cheer  thy  chosen  witnesses,  O  Jesus, 

Who  thy  dying  love  proclaim  ; 
That  with  joy  they  may  to  distant  places 

Bear  thy  great  and  glorious  name  : 
By  thy  arm  O  may  they  be  defended, 
Till  their  pilgrimage  on  earth  is  ended, 

And  they  are  with  thee  at  rest  : 

Lord,  we  pray,  hear  our  request. 

Christopher  Batty,  1715-1797. 

710.*  t.  22. 

LORD  Jesus,  with  thy  presence  bless, 
By  land  and  sea,  thy  witnesses  : 
In  every  danger  them  defend, 
In  every  trial  prove  their  friend. 

2  O  may  thy  word  in  Christendom 
Be  blest,  and  may  thy  kingdom  come  ; 
And  may  thy  servants  joyful  bring 
New    spoils,  each   day,    to  thee,  their 

King. 

3  Preserve  inconstant  love  and  peace, 
And  through  thy  blessing  still  increase 
Thy  little  Hocks,  which  far  and  near 
In  towns  and  villages  appear. 

13* 
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4  Thy  thoughts  of  peace  o'er  us  fulfil, 
Incline  our  hearts  to  do  thy  will : 
Thy  gospel  make  more  fully  known  ; 
May  all  the  world  thy  goodness  own. 
J.  von  Watteville,  1718-88 

711.  T.  22. 

Gib  mir  nach  dein'r  Barmherzigkcit. 
ACCORDING  to  thy  mercy,  Lord, 
True  Christian  faith  to  us  afford, 
That  we  thy  kindness,  love  and  grace, 
May  prove  throughout  our  future  race. 

2  Thy  gracious  hand  o'er  us  extend  : 
Protect  and  keep  us  to  the  end 
From  earthly  noise  and  misery, 
Retired  and  still  to  walk  with  thee. 

3  O  grant  that  we  may  thine  remain 
And  deeper  ground  in  thee  obtain  ; 
Yea,  give  us  to  our  latest  breath 

To  enjoy  the  merits  of  thy  death. 

Various. 

712.  t.  22. 

ATTEND,  O  Saviour,  to  our  prayer  ; 
All  things  by  thy  appointment  are  : 
We  thee  confess  the  sovereign  Lord, 
Thy  name  be  everywhere  adored.     ■ 

2  Thou  who  on  earth  the  sick  didst 
And  to  the  poor  thy  love  reveal,  [heal, 
O  comfort,  by  a  look  from  thee, 

All  in  distress  or  poverty. 

3  Nearer  and  nearer  draw  us  still ; 
Might  all  but  know  thy  holy  will  : 
Subdue  all  pride  and  stubbornness, 
O  Lord,  by  thy  prevailing  grace. 

4  Preserve  by  thy  almighty  aid 
Those  who  have  thee  their  refuge  made ; 
Grant    that,    in    all    things   free    from 

blame, 
In  meekness  they  may  praise  thy  name. 
John  Gambold,  1711-71. 

713.  t.  96. 

ETERNAL  Father,  strong  to  save, 
Whose  arm  doth  bind  the  restless  wave, 
Who  bidst  the  mighty  ocean  deep 
Its  own  appointed  limits  keep  ; 
O  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  thee 
For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea. 


2  O  Saviour,  whose  almighty  word 
The  winds  and  waves  submissive  heard, 
Who  walkedst  on  the  foaming  deep, 
And  calm  amid  its  rage  didst" sleep  ; 

O  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  thee 
For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea. 

3  O  sacred  Spirit,  who  didst  brood 
Upon  the  chaos  dark  and  rude, 
Who  bad'st  its  angry  tumult  cease 
And  gavest  light,  and  life,  and  peace  ; 

O  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  thee 
For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea. 

4  O  Trinity  of  love  and  power, 

Our  brethren  shield  in  danger's  hour; 
From  rock  and  tempest,  fire  and  foe, 
Protect  them  wheresoe'er  they  go  ; 

And  ever  let  there  rise  to  thee    [sea. 

Glad  hymns  of  praise  from  land  and 
Wm.  Whiting,  1825-78. 


714. 


T,   166. 


Hebe  deine  Hand  des  Segens. 
LORD  Jesus,  bless  thy  witnesses, 

Spread  over  them  thy  arms  of  love  ; 
Behold  them  in  their  destined  race, 
Where  bold   in  faith's    bright    path 
they  move  : 
Support  them  under  every  load,  [thee, 
Console  them  when  they  weep  'fore 
And  help  them,  for  thy  aid  bestowed, 
To  praise  thy  name  continually. 

Zinzendorf,  1700-60. 

715.  t.  159. 

ABUNDANTLY  our  Saviour's  hand 
Bestoweth  gifts  and  grace  ; 

This  we  in  many  a  distant  land 
With  inward  joy  can  trace  : 

When  for  his  work  engaged  in  prayer, 

We  know  he  our  requests  will  hear, 

And  confidently  can  believe, 
A  rich  increase  he'll  give. 

(After  Zinzendorf.) 

716.  t.  22. 

O  GOD  of  heaven  and  earth,  arise, 
And  hear  our  loud,  united  cries  ; 
See  Britain  bow  before  thy  face,  [grace. 
Throughout   her   isles,    and   seek   thy 
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2  Our  trust  is  not  in  mortal  hosts, 
Nor  in  the  fleets  that  guard  our  coasts  : 
Thine  is  the  land,  and  thine  the  main, 
And  human  force  and  skill  are  vain. 

3  Our  guilt  might  draw  thy  vengeance 
On  every  shore,  on  every  town  ;   [down 
But  view  us,  Lord,  with  pitying  eye, 
And  lay  thy  lifted  thunder  by. 

4  Forgive  the  follies  of  our  times, 
And  purge  our  land  from  all  its  crimes : 
Reformed  and  decked  with  grace  divine, 
Let  princes,  pastors,  people  shine. 

Ph.  Doddridge,  1702-51. 

717.  "  t.  79. 

UPON  our  Queen's  anointed  head, 
O  Lord,  thy  choicest  blessings  shed, 

Defend  her  graciously ; 
Preserve  her  in  thy  fear  and  lo^e, 
Give  her  true  wisdom  from  above, 

To  govern  so  as  pleaseth  thee. 

2  Be  thou  her  great  reward  and  shield, 
To  her  thy  promised  succour  yield  ; 

Support  her  by  thy  grace  : 
The  branches  of  her  family, 
O  Lord,  crown  with  prosperity, 

And  we  will  give  thee  all  the  praise. 

3  Our  Sovereign  with  thy  favour  bless ; 
'Stablish  the  throne  in  righteousness  ; 

Let  wisdom  hold  the  helm  ; 


The  counsels  of  our  senate  guide  ; 
Let  justice  in  our  courts  preside  : 
Rule  thou,  O  Lord,  and  guard  the 
realm. 

F.  W.  Foster,  1760-1835. 

718.  t.  185."" 

BLESS,  O  Lord,  we  pray,  thy  congre- 
gation, 
Bless  each  home  and  family  ; 
Bless  the  youth,  the  rising  generation, 

Bless  the  children  dear  to  thee  ; 
Bless  thy  servants,   grant  them   help 

and  favour ; 
Thee  to  glorify  be  their  endeavour : 
Lord,  on  thee  we  humbly  call, 
Let  thy  blessing  rest  on  all. 

Samuel  T.  Benade,  1746-1830. 

719.  t.  151. 

Amen,  nun  will  ich  schliessen. 
AMEN,  this  the  conclusion 

Of  our  petitions  be  ; 
Lord,  by  thy  blood's  effusion, 

Let  us  belong  to  thee  : 
Thus  we  await,  possessing 

True  bliss  while  we  are  here, 
The  time,  when  joys  unceasing 
We  once  with  thee  shall  share. 
A.  Kessler,  1595-1643  (or?  Cath. 
Grossmann  c.  1600). 


XXIX.  PUBLIC  WORSHIP  AND  THE  LORD'S  DAY. 


720.  t.  159. 

THIS  day  is  holy  to  the  Lord, 

This  day  the  Lord  hath  made  ; 
We  will  rejoice  with  one  accord, 

And  in  his  name  be  glad  : 
Come,  let  us  worship  and  bow  down, 
With  thanks  appear  before  his  throne: 
He  to  our  songs  of  praise  and  prayer 
Will  lend  a  gracious  ear. 

F.  W,  Foster,  1760-1S35. 

721.  t.  42.  " 

UPON  this  happy  morn 

The  Lord  of  life  arose  ; 
He  burst  the  bands  of  death, 

And  vanquished  all  our  foes  ; 


And  now  he  pleads  our  cause  above, 
And  reaps  the  fruit  of  all  his  love. 

2  All  hail,  triumphant  Lord  ! 

Heaven  with  hosannas  rings, 

And  earth  in  humbler  strains 

Thy  praise  responsive  sings  ; 

Worthy  the  Lamb,  that  once  was  slain, 

Through  endless  years  to  live  and  reign  ! 

Anon. 

722.  t.  582. 

THIS  is  the  day  of  light ; 
Let  there  be  light  to-day  ; 
O  Day-spring,  rise  upon  our  night, 
And  chase  its  gloom  away. 
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2  This  is  the  day  of  rest  ; 
Our  failing  strength  renew  ; 

On  weary  brain  and  troubled  breast 
Shed  thou  thy  freshening  dew. 

3  This  is  the  day  of  peace  ; 
Thy  peace  our  spirits  fill  ; 

Bid  thou  the  noise  of  discord  cease, 
The  waves  of  strife  be  still. 

4  This  is  the  day  of  prayer  ; 
Let  earth  to  heaven  draw  near  ; 

Lift  up  our  hearts  to  seek  thee  there, 
Come  down  to  meet  us  here. 

5  This  is  the  first  of  days  ; 

Send  forth  thy  quickening  breath, 
And  wake  dead  souls  to  love  and  praise, 
O  Vanquisher  of  death  ! 

John  Elle r ton,  b.  1826. 

723.  t.  68. 

LORD,  our  eyes  unseal, 

To  our  minds  reveal 
All  that  glorious  hidden  treasure, 
Grace  and  mere)-  without  measure, 

Which  in  thy  good  word 

For  our  need  is  stored. 

2  Holy  Ghost,  arise 
On  our  darkened  eyes  ; 

Now  to  Christ  our  Saviour  lead  us  ; 
Jesus,  in  thy  pastures  feed  us  ; 

With  thy  word  may  we 

Ever  nourished  be. 

3  Ever  on  our  sight 
Pour  thy  holy  light ; 

Darkness  all  around  us  reigneth, 
But  thy  hand  our  steps  sustaineth  ; 

Thou  dost  guide  us  still 

To  thy  holy  hill. 

Arthur  Tozev  Russell,  1806-74, 

724.  t.  22. 

Herr  Jesu  Christ,  dich  zu  wis  wend. 
LORD  Christ,  reveal  thy  holy  face. 
And  send  the  Spirit  of  thy  grace, 
To  fill  our  hearts  with  fervent  zeal, 
To  learn  thy  truth,  and  do  thy  will. 
2  Lord,  lead  us  in  thy  holy  ways, 
And  teach  our  lips  to  tell  thy  praise  : 
Revive  our  hope,  our  faith  increase, 
To  taste  the  sweetness  of  thy  grace  : 


3  Till  we  with  angels  join  to  sing- 
Eternal  praise  to  thee,  our  King  ; 
Till  we  behold  thy  face  most  bright, 
In  joy  and  everlasting  light. 

4  To  God,  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
And  Holy  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 

Be  honour,  praise,  and  glory  given 
By  all  on  earth  and  all  in  heaven. 

William,  Duhe  of  Weimar,  1598-1662. 

725.  t.  14. 

ETERNAL  Sun  of  righteousness, 

Display  thy  beams  divine, 
And  cause  the  glory  of  thy  face 

Upon  our  hearts  to  shine. 

2   Light  in  thy  light  O  may  we  see, 
Thy  grace  and  mercy  prove, 

Revived  &  cheered  and  blest  by  thee, 
The  God  of  pardoning  love. 

Ch.  Wesley,  1708-88. 


726. 


T.  96. 


GREAT  God,  this  sacred  day  of  thine 
Demands  oursouls' collected  power-; 

We  would  employ  in  works  divine 
These  solemn,  these  devoted  hours  : 

Our  willing  hearts  adoring  own 

The  grace  which  calls  us  to  thy  throne. 

2  We  bid  life's  cares  and  trifles  fly, 
And  where  thou  art  appear  no  more : 

Omniscient  Lord,  thy  piercing  eye 

Doth  every  secret  thought  explore  : 
O  may  thy  grace  our  hearts  refine, 
And  fix  our  thoughts  on  things  divine  ! 

3  The.  word  of  life,  dispensed  to-day, 
Invites  us  to  a  heavenly  feast ; 

May  every  ear  the  call  obey, 

Be  every  heart  a  humble  guest : 
O  bid  the  wretched  sons  of  need 
On  soul -reviving  dainties  feed  ! 

4  Thy  Spirit's  gracious  aid  impart, 
And  let  thy  word,  with  power  divine, 

Engage  the  ear,  and  warm  the  heart, 

And  make  the  day  entirely  thine. 
Thus  may  our  souls  adoring  own 
The  grace  which  calls  us  to  thy  throne  ! 
Anne  Steele,  1716-78. 
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727.  t.  14. 

THIS  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made, 
He  calls  the  hours  his  own  ; 

Let  heaven  rejoice,  let  earth  be  glad, 
And  praise  surround  the  throne. 

2  To-day  he  rose  and  left  the  dead, 
And  Satan's  empire  fell ; 

To-day  the  saints  his  triumphs  spread, 
And  all  his  wonders  tell. 

3  Hosanna  to  the  anointed  King, 
To  David's  holy  Son  ; 

Help  us,  O  Lord,  descend  and  bring 
Salvation  from  thy  throne. 

4  Blest  be  the  Lord,  who  comes  to  men 
With  messages  of  grace  ; 

Who  comes,  in  God,  his  Father's  name, 
To  save  our  sinful  race. 

5  Hosanna  in  the  highest  strains 
The  church  on  earth  can  raise  ; 

The  highest  heavens  in  which  he  reigns 
Shall  give  him  nobler  praise. 

Isaac  Watts,  1674-1748. 

728.  t.  582. 

WELCOME,  sweet  day  of  rest, 
That  saw  the  Lord  arise  ; 
Welcome  to  this  reviving  breast, 
And  these  rejoicing  eyes. 

2  The  King  himself  comes  near, 
And  feasts  his  saints  to-day  ; 

Here  we  may  sit,  and  see  him  here, 
And  love,  and  praise,  and  pray. 

3  One  day  amidst  the  place, 
Where  my  dear  God  hath  been, 

Is  sweeter  than  ten  thousand  days 
Of  pleasurable  sin. 

4  My  willing  soul  would  stay 
In  such  a  frame  as  this, 

And  wait  to  hail  the  brighter  day 
Of  everlasting  bliss. 

Isaac  Watts,  1674-1748. 

729.  t.  205. 

PLEASANT  are  thy  courts  above, 
In  the  land  of  light  and  love  ; 
Pleasant  are  thy  courts  below, 
In  this  land  of  sin  and  woe. 


O  my  spirit  longs  and  faints 
For  the  converse  of  thy  saints ; 
For  the  brightness  of  thy  face, 
King  of  glory,  God  of  grace. 

2  Happy  birds  that  sing  and  fly 
Round  thine  altars,  O  Most  High  ; 
Happier  souls  that  find  a  rest 

In  their  heavenly  Father's  breast : 
Like  the  wandering  dove  that  found 
No  repose  on  earth  around, 
They  can  to  thine  ark  repair, 
And  enjoy  it  ever  there. 

3  Happy  souls  !  their  praises  flow, 
Even  in  this  vale  of  woe  : 
Waters  in  the  desert  rise, 
Manna  feeds  them  from  the  skies. 
On  they  go  from  strength  to  strength, 
Till  they  see  thy  face  at  length, 

At  thy  feet  adoring  fall, 

Who  hast  led  them  safe  through  all. 

4  Lord,  be  mine  this  prize  to  win  : 
Guide  me  through  a  world  of  sin  ; 
Keep  me  by  thy  saving  grace  ; 
Give  me  at  thy  side  a  place  ; 

Sun  and  Shield  alike  thou  art, 
Guide  and  guard  my  erring  heart ; 
Grace  and  glory  flow  from  thee, 
Shower,  O  shower  them,  Lord,  on  me  ! 
Henry  F.  Lyte,  1793-1847. 

730.  t.  22. 

HOW  sweet  to  leave  the  world  awhile, 
And  seek  the  presence  of  our  Lord  : 

Blest  Saviour,  on  thy  people  smile, 
And  come  according  to  thy  word. 

2  From  busy  scenes  we  now  retreat, 
That  we  may  here  converse  with  thee: 

Ah,  Lord,  behold  us  at  thy  feet  ; 
Let  this  the  gate  of  heaven  be. 

3  Chief  of  ten  thousand,  now  appear, 
That  we  by  faith  may  see  thy  face  ; 

O  speak,  that  we  thy  voice  may  hear, 
And  let  thy  presence  fill  this  place. 
Thomas  Kelly,  1769-1855. 

731.  t.  14. 

ZION,  where  God  records  his  name, 

In  our  esteem  is  dear; 
Tasting  his  goodness,  we  exclaim, 

"  Tis  good  to  sojourn  here." 
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2  We  see  his  beauty,  and  admire 
The  glories  of  his  house  ; 

Into  his  will  we  here  inquire, 
And  here  we  pay  our  vows. 

3  Dear  Saviour,  bless  us  from  on  high, 
Infuse  thy  love  and  fear  ; 

And  let  our  lives  exemplify 
The  precious  truths  we  hear. 

4  And  as  successively  we  quit 
This  mortal,  dying  frame, 

May  others  here  before  thee  meet 
To  bless  thy  holy  name. 

Robert  Simpson,  1771-1S43. 

732.  t.  159. 

WE  tread  on  consecrated  ground, 

For  'tis  .his  own  abode, 
The  sparrow  here  a  nest  hath  found, 

Thine  altars,  O  Lord  God  : 
Blest  they  who  to  his  courts  repair, 
To  seek  him  in  his  house  of  prayer; 
To  such  he  will  himself  reveal, 

His  praises  they  shall  tell. 

F.  IV.  Foster,  1760-1835. 

733.  t.  22. 

JESUS,  where'er  thy  people  meet, 
There  they  behold  thy  mercy-seat ; 
Where'er  they  seek  thee,  thou  art  found, 
And  every  place  is  hallowed  ground. 

2  For  thou,  within  no  walls  confined, 
Inhabitest  the  humble  mind  ; 

Such  ever  bring  thee  where  they  come, 
And  going,  take  thee  to  their  home. 

3  Dear  Shepherd  of  thy  chosen  few, 
Thy  former  mercies  here  renew  ; 
Here  to  our  waiting  hearts  proclaim 
The  sweetness  of  thy  saving  name. 

4  Here  may  we  prove  the  power  of 

prayer, 
To  strengthen  faith,  and  sweeten  care ; 
To  teach  our  faint  desires  to  rise, 
And  bring  all  heaven  before  our  eyes. 
William  Cowper,  1731-1800. 

734.  t.  96. 

NOT  to  the  mount  that  burned  with 
fire, 
To  darkness,  tempest,  and  the  sound 


Of  trumpet,  waxing  higher  and  higher, 

Nor   voice   of   words   that  rent  the 

ground,  [awe, 

While    Israel    heard,    with    trembling 

Jehovah  thunder  forth  his  law  : — 

2  But  to  Mount  Zion  we  are  come, 
The  city  of  the  living  God, 

Jerusalem,  our  heavenly  home, 

The  courts  by  angel -legions  trod, 
Where  meet  in  everlasting  love, 
The  Church  of  the  first-born  above: — 

3  To  God,  the  judge  of  quick  and  dead, 
The  perfect  spirits  of  the  just, 

Jesus,  our  great  new-covenant  Head, 
The  blood  of  sprinkling, — from  the 
dust, 
That  better  things  than  Abel's  cries, 
And  pleads  a  Saviour's  sacrifice. 

4  O  hearken  to  the  healing  voice, 
That  speaks  from  heaven  in  tones  so 

mild; 
To-day  are  life  and  death  our  choice; 
To-day,  through  mercy  reconciled, 
Our  all  to  God  we  yet  may  give  : 
Now  let  us  hear  his  voice  and  live. 

James  Montgomery,  1 771-1854. 

735.  t.  14. 

COME,  Holy  Ghost,  our  hearts  inspire, 
Let  us  thine  influence  prove  ; 

Source  of  the  old  prophetic  fire, 
Fountain  of  life  and  love. 

2  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  for  moved  by  thee 
The  prophets  wrote  and  spoke, 

Unlock  the  truth,  thyself  the  key, 
Unseal  the  sacred  book. 

3  Open  the  hearts  of  all  who  hear, 
To  make  the  Saviour  room  ; 

Now  let  us  find  redemption  near, 
Let  faith  by  hearing  come. 

4  God,  through  himself,  we  then  shall 
If  thou  within  us  shine,  [know, 

And  sound,  with  all  thy  saints  below, 
The  depths  of  love  divine. 

Ch.  Wesley,  1708-88. 

736.  t.  22. 

SWEET    is   the   work,    my  God,  my 

King,  [sing, 

To  praise  thy  name,  give  thanks  and 
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To  show  thy  love  by  morning  light, 
And  talk  of  all  thy  truth  at  night. 

2  Sweet  is  the  day  of  sacred  rest, 

No  mortal  cares  shall  seize  my  breast  ; 
O  may  my  heart  in  tune  be  found, 
Like  David's  harp  of  solemn  sound. 

3  My  heart  shall  triumph  in  my  Lord, 
And  bless  his  works  and  bless  his  word  : 
Thy  works  of  grace,  how  bright  they 

shine  ; 
How  deep  thy  counsels,  how  divine. 

4  For  I  shall  share  a  glorious  part, 
When  grace  hath  well  refined  my  heart, 
And  fresh  supplies  of  joy  are  shed, 
Like  holy  oil,  to  cheer  my  head. 

5  Then  shall  I  see,  and  hear,  and  know 
All  I  desired  or  wished  below  ; 

And  every  power  find  sweet  employ, 
In  that  eternal  world  of  joy. 

Isaac  Waits,  1674-174S. 


737, 


T.  22. 


COMMAND  thy  blessing  from  above, 
O  God,  on  all  assembled  here  : 

Behold  us  with  a  Father's  love, 
While  we  look  up  with  filial  fear. 

2  Command  thy  blessing,  Jesus,  Lord, 
May  we  thy  true  disciples  be; 

Speak  to  each  heart  the  mighty  word  : 
Say  to  the  weakest,  "  Follow  me." 

3  Command  thy  blessing  in  this  hour, 
Spirit  of  truth,  and  fill  the  place 

With  wounding  and  with  healing  power, 
Writh    quickening    and    confirming 
grace. 

4  O  thou,  our  Maker,  Saviour,  Guide, 
One  true,  eternal  God  confest  ! 

May  nought  in  life  or  death  divide 
The  saints  in  thy  communion  blest. 

5  With  thee  and  these  for  ever  found, 
May  all  the  souls  who  here  unite, 

With  harps  and  songs  thy  throne  sur- 
round, 
Rest  in  thy  love,  and  reign  in  light. 
James  Montgomery,  1771-1854. 


738.  t.  22. 

LORD  of  the  Sabbath,  hear  us  pray, 
In  this  thy  house,  on  this  thy  day  ; 
Accept,  as  grateful  sacrifice, 
The  songs  which  from  thy  people  rise. 

2  Now  met  to  pray,  and  bless  thy  name, 
Whose  mercies  flow  each  day  the  same, 
Whose  kind  compassions  never  cease, 
We  seek  instruction,  pardon,  peace. 

3  Thine  earthly    Sabbaths,    Lord,    we 
But  there's  a  nobler  rest  above  ;  [love  ; 
O  that  we  might  that  rest  attain, 
From  sin,  from  sorrow,  and  from  pain. 

4  In  thy  blest  kingdom  we  shall  be 
From  every  mortal  trouble  free  ; 

No  sighs  shall  mingle  with  the  songs 
Resounding  from  immortal  tongues. 

Ph.  Doddridge  and  J.  Montgomery. 

739.  t.  22. 

THY  presence,  gracious  God,  afford, 
Prepare  us  to  receive  thy  word ; 
Now  let  thy  voice  engage  our  ear, 
And  faith  be  mixed  with  what  we  hear. 

2  Distracting  thoughts  and  cares  re- 

move, 
And  fix  our  hearts  and  hopes  above : 
With  food  divine  may  we  be  fed, 
And  satisfied  with  living  bread. 

3  To  each  thy  sacred  word  apply, 
With  sovereign  power  and  energy  ; 
And  may  we,  in  thy  faith  and  fear, 
Reduce  to  practice  what  we  hear. 

4  Father,  in  us  thy  Son  reveal  ; 
Teach  us  to  know,  and  do  thy  will  ; 
Thy  saving  power  and  love  display, 
And  guide  us  to  the  realms  of  day. 

John  Fawcett,  1739-1817. 

740.  t.  14. 

DEAR  Shepherd  of  thy  people,  hear  ; 

Thy  presence  now  display  : 
As  thou  hast  given  a  place  for  prayer, 

So  give  us  hearts  to  pray. 
2   WTithin  these  walls  let  holy  peace, 

And  love,  and  concord  dwell  : 
Here  give  the  troubled  conscience  ease, 

The  wounded  spirit  heal. 
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3  Show  us  some  token  of  thy  love, 
Our  fainting  hope  to  raise  ; 

|    And  pour  thy  blessings  from  above, 
That  we  may  render  praise. 

j    4  And  may  the  gospel's  joyful  sound, 
Enforced  by  mighty  grace, 
Awaken  many  sinners  round, 
To  come  and  fill  the  place. 

John  Newton,  1725-1807. 

741.  t.  22. 

O  THOU,  who  didst  the  temple  fill 
With  thy  resplendent,  awful  train, 

The  glory  of  thine  Israel  still, 

Appear  in  those  bright  robes  again. 

2  In  us,  and  round  about  us  shine, 
Here  cause  us  to  behold  thy  face  ; 

O  make  this  tabernacle  thine, 
O  sanctify  this  holy  place. 

*3  Now  send  the  promised  unction  down, 

And  every  waiting  heart  inspire ; 
Lord  Jesus,  make  thy  goings  known, 
Thy  ministers  a  flame  of  fire. 

4  Work  with  them,  and  confirm  thy  word 
To  all  who  worship  in  this  place : 

O  pour  upon  us,  holy  Lord, 

Unceasing  showers  of  saving  grace. 

5  So    shall    thy    servants'    hopes    be 

crowned, 
And  glory  to  thy  name  be  given ; 
While  this  Bethesda  shall  be  found 
The  house  of  God,  the  gate  of  heaven. 
Anon,  before  1836. 

742.  •      t.  91. 

COME,  thou  soul-transforming  Spirit, 
Bless  the  sower  and  the  seed  ; 

Let  each  heart  thy  grace  inherit, 
Raise  the  weak,  the  hungry  feed; 

From  the  gosoel  :||: 
Now  supply  thy  people's  need. 

2  O  may  all  enjoy  the  blessing, 

Which  thy  word's  designed  to  give  ; 
Let  us  all,  thy  love  possessing, 
Joyfully  the  truth  receive ; 

And  for  ever  :||: 
To  thy  praise  and  glory  live ! 

Jonathan  Evans,  1 748-1809. 


743.  t.  22. 

THOU  glorious  Sun  of  Righteousness, 
On  this  day  risen  to  set  no  more, 

Shine  on  me  now  to  heal,  to  bless, 
With  brighter  beams  than  e'er  before. 

2  Shine  on  thy  work  of  grace  within, 
On  each  celestial  blossom  there ; 

Destroy  each  bitter  root  of  sin, 
And  make  thy  garden  fresh  and  fair. 

3  Shine  on  thy  pure  eternal  word, 
Its  mysteries  to  my  soul  reveal ; 

And  whether  read,  remembered,  heard, 
O  let  it  quicken,  strengthen,  heal. 

4  Shine  in  thehearts  of  those  most  dear, 
Disperse  each  cloud  'twixt  them  and 

thee ;  [clear ; 

Their  glorious   heavenward   prospects 
Light  in  thy  light  O  let  them  see. 

5  Shine  on  those  friends  for  whom  we 

mourn, 
Who  know  not  yet  thy  healing  ray ; 
Quicken  their  souls,  and  bid  them  turn 
To   thee,    the    Life,   the  Truth,    the 
Way. 

6  Shine  on  those  tribes,  no  country  owns, 
On  Judah,  once  thy  dwelling  place  ; 

Thy  servants  think  upon  her  stones, 
And  long  to  see  her  day  of  grace. 

7  Shine  on  the  missionary's  home, 
Give  him  his  heart's  desire  to  see  ; 

Collect  thy  scattered  ones  who  roam  ; 
One  flock,  one  Shepherd,  let  there  be ! 

8  Shine,  till  thy  glorious  beams  shall 

chase 
The  blinding  film  from  every  eye  ; 
Till  every  earthly  dwelling-place 

Shall  hail  the  Dayspringf  rom  on  high. 

9  Shine  on,  shine  on,  eternal  Sun  ! 
Pour  richer  floods  of  life  and  light, 

Till  that  bright  Sabbath  be  begun, 
That  glorious  day  which  knows  no 
night ! 

Charlotte  Elliott,  1789-1871. 

744.  t.  582. 

REVIVE  thy  work,  O  Lord, 
Thy  mighty  arm  make  bare;  [dead, 
Speak  with    the  voice  that  wakes  the 
And  make  thy  people  hear. 
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2  Revive  thy  work,  O  Lord, 
Disturb  the  sleep  of  death, 

Quicken  the  smouldering  embers  now 
By  thine  almighty  breath. 

3  Revive  thy  work,  O  Lord, 
Create  soul-thirst  for  thee  ; 

And  hungering  for  the  bread  of  life, 
O.  may  our  spirits  be  ! 

4  Revive  thy  work,  O  Lord, 
Exalt  thy  precious  name  ; 

And,  by  the  Holy  Ghost,  our  love 
For  thee  and  thine  inflame. 

5  Revive  thy  work,  O  Lord, 
And  give- refreshing  showers  ; 

The  glory  shall  be  all  thine  own, 
The  blessing,  Lord,  be  ours. 

Albert  Midlane,  b.  1825. 

745.  t.  14. 

ALMIGHTY  God,  thy  word  is  cast 
Like  seed  into  the  ground  ; 

Now  let  the  dew  of  heaven  descend, 
And  righteous  fruits  abound. 

2  Let  not  the  foe  of  Christ  and  man 
This  holy  seed  remove  ; 

But  give  it  root  in  every  heart, 
To  bring  forth  fruits  of  love. 

3  Let  not  the  world's  deceitful  cares 
The  rising  plant  destroy  ; 

But  let  it  yield  a  hundred-fold, 
The  fruits  of  peace  and  joy. 

I     4  Let  not  thy  word  so  kindly  sent 
To  raise  us  to  thy  throne, 
Return  to  thee,  and  sadly  tell, 

That  we  reject  thy  Son. 
5  Oft  as  the  precious  seed  is  sown. 

Thy  quickening  grace  bestow  ; 
That  all,  whose  souls  the  truth  receive, 
Its  saving  power  may  know. 

John  Cawood,  1775-1852. 


746. 


T.  42. 


ON  what  has  now  been  sown, 
Thy  blessing,  Lord,  bestow  ; 
The  power  is  thine  alone 

To  make  it  spring  and  grow  : 
Do  thou  the  gracious  harvest  raise, 
And  thou  alone  shalt  have  the  praise. 


2  To  thee  our  wants  are  known, 
From  thee  are  all  our  powers  ; 

Accept  what  is  thine  own, 
And  pardon  what  is  ours  : 
Our  praises,  Lord,  and  prayers  receive, 
And  to  thy  word  a  blessing  give. 

3  O  grant  that  each  of  us, 
Now  met  before  thee  here, 

May  meet  together  thus, 

When  thou  and  thine  appear, 
And  follow  thee  to  heaven,  our  home  ; 
E'en  so,  Amen,  Lord  Jesus,  come. 

John  Newton,  1725-1807. 

747.  t.  582. 

ONCE  more  before  we  part, 
Bless  the  Redeemer's  name  ; 

Let  every  tongue  and  every  heart 
Praise  and  adore  the  same. 
2  Let  us  upon  his  word 
Still  live,  and  feed,  and  grow  ; 

Let  us  go  on  to  know  the  Lord, 
And  practise  what  we  know. 

Joseph  Hart,  1712-68. 

748.  t.  582. 

LORD,  in  thy  grace  we  came, 
That  blessing  still  impart ; 

We  met  in  Jesus'  saving  name, 
In  Jesus'  name  we  part. 
2  If  here  we  meet  no  more, 
May  we  in  realms  above 

With  all  thy  happy  saints  adore 
Redeeming  grace  and  love. 

Hawker. 


749, 


T.  91 


LORD,  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing; 

Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace  ; 
Let  us  each,  thy  love  possessing, 

Triumph  in  redeeming  grace  : 
O  refresh  us,  :j|: 

Travelling  through  this  wilderness. 

2  Thanks  we  give,  and  adoration, 

For  thy  gospel's  joyful  sound  ; 
May  the  fruits  of  thy  salvation 
In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound : 

King  of  glory,  :||: 
Sway  thy  sceptre  all  around. 

Walter  Shirley,  1725-86, 
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750.  r.  32. 

SAVIOUR,  again  to  thy  dear  name 
we  raise  [praise. 

With  one  accord  our  parting  hymn  of 

We  stand  to  bless  thee  ere  our  worship 
cease,  [peace. 

Then  lowly  kneeling  wait  thy  word  of 

2  Grant  us  thy  peace  upon  our  home- 

ward way  ; 
With  thee  began,  with  thee  shall  end 

the  day ; 
Guard  thou  the  lips  from  sin,  the  hearts 

from  shame,  [name. 

That  in  this  house  have  called  upon  thy 

3  Grant  us  thy  peace,   Lord,  through 

the  coming  night, 
Turn  thou  for  us  its  darkness  into  light ; 
From    harm    and    danger    keep    thy 

children  free,  [thee. 

For  dark  and  light  are  both  alike  to 

4  Grant  us  thy  peace  throughout  our 

earthly  life,  [strife  ; 

Our  balm    in  sorrow,  and  our  stay  in 
Then,  when  thy  voice  shall  bid  our  con- 
flicts cease, 
Call  us,  O  Lord,  to  thine  eternal  peace. 
John  Ellerton,  b.  1826. 

751.  t.  22. 

DISMISS  us  with  thy  blessing,  Lord; 
Help  us  to  feed  upon  thy  word: 
All  that  has  been  amiss  forgive, 
And  let  thy  truth  within  us  live. 


2  Though  we  are  guilty,  thou  art  good  ; 
Sprinkle  our  works  with  Jesus'  blood: 
Give  every  fettered  soul  release, 
And  bid  us  all  depart  in  peace. 

Joseph  Hart,  1712-68. 

752.  t.  582. 

OUR  day  of  praise  is  done; 
The  evening  shadows  fall ; 
But  pass  not  from  us  with  the  sun, 
True  Light  that  lighten 'st  all. 

2  Around  the  throne  on  high, 
Where  night  can  never  be, 

The  white-robed  harpers  of  the  sky 
Bring  ceaseless  hymns  to  thee. 

3  Too  faint  our  anthems  here  ; 
Too  soon  of  praise  we  tire  ; 

But  O  the  strains,  how  full  and  clear, 
Of  that  eternal  choir  ! 

4  Yet,  Lord,  to  thy  dear  will, 
If  thou  attune  the  heart, 

We  in  thine  angels'  music  still 
May  bear  our  lower  part. 

5  'Tis  thine  each  soul  to  calm, 
Each  wayward  thought  reclaim, 

And  make  our  daily  life  a  psalm 
Of  glory  to  thy  name. 

6  A  little  while,  and  then 
Shall  come  the  glorious  end  ; 

And  songs  of  angels  and  of  men 
In  perfect  praise  shall  blend. 

John  Ellerton,  b.  1826. 
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753.  t.  520. 

Budiz  veleben.     Gott  woll'n  ivir  loben. 

PRAISE  God  for  ever  : 

Boundless  is  his  favour 
To  his  church  and  chosen  flock, 
Founded  on  Christ,  the  Rock, 

Jesus,  God's  own  Son, 

On  his  fair  Mount  Zion, 
By  his  Spirit,  grace  and  word  : 
Blest  city  of  the  Lord, 


Thou  in  spite  of  every  powerful  foe 
Shalt  unshaken  stand,  and  prospering 
grow, 

'Midst  disgrace — to  God's  praise, 

Both  in  love  and  unity  : 

Praise  God  eternally. 

2  It  plain  appeareth, 

As  God's  word  declareth, 
That  the  Lord  his  flock  defends, 
Through  mercy  which  ne'er  ends  ; 
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Our  fathers  have  told 
How  he  dealt  with  his  fold  ; 
We  his  power  and  faithfulness 
Still  in  the  church  may  trace  ; 
For  our  God  his  city  still  protects, 
And  he  there  his  righteous  throne  erects . 
Praises  be — given  to  thee, 
Mighty  God,  Immanuel, 
That  thou  with  us  wilt  dwell. 

3  O  wondrous  favour  ! 
Praise  to  him  for  ever, 

That  the  Lord,  the  mighty  God, 
With  men  makes  his  abode  ; 

Thy  name  be  praised, 

Loudest  songs  be  raised, 
Till  to  earth's  remotest  bounds, 
Extend  the  joyous  sounds.        [known, 
By   thy   great    salvation    now    made 
Thou  thy  righteousness  and  peace  hast 

And  thy  care — evervwhere,    [shown  ; 

For  thy  people  in  distress, 

Proclaims  thy  faithfulness. 

4  How  great  the  blessing 
All  our  thought  surpassing, 

In  his  word  and  sacrament, 
In  his  wise  government ; — 

Our  homes  surrounded 

With  his  love  unbounded  ; 
And  the  teachers  of  his  word, 
Gifts  from  the  risen  Lord  ; —        "God, 
'Midst  his  flock  he  dwells  himself,  our 
Jacob's  Lord,  the  Lord  of  Sabaoth  ; 

O  what  grace — he  displays  ; 

Praise,  thanksgiving,  majesty, 

Be  his  eternally  ! 

(Bohemian)  John  Augusta,  1500-72. 

754.  t.  167. 

GLORIOUS  thingsof  thee  are  spoken, 

Zion,  city  of  our  God  ; 
He  whose  word  cannot  be  broken, 

Formed  thee  for  his  own  abode  : 
On  the  Rock  of  ages  founded, 

What  can  shake  thy  sure  repose  ? 
With  salvation's  walls  surrounded, 

Thou  mayst  smile  at  all  thy  foes. 
2  See,  the  streams  of  living  waters, 

Springing  from  eternal  love, 
Well  supply  thy  sons  and  daughters, 

And  all  fear  of  want  remove  : 


Who  can  faint  while  such  a  river 
Ever  flows  their  thirst  to  assuage? 

Grace,  which  like  the  Lord,  the  giver, 
Never  fails  from  age  to  age. 

3  Round  each  habitation  hovering, 
See  the  cloud  and  fire  appear, 

For  a  glory  and  a  covering, 

Showing  that  the  Lord  is  near  : 

Thus  deriving  from  their  banner 
Light  by  night  and  shade  by  clay, 

Safe  they  feed  upon  the  manna, 

Which  he  gives  them  when  they  pray. 

4  Blest  inhabitants  of  Zion, 
Washed  in  the  Redeemer's  blood  ; 

Jesus,  whom  their  souls  rely  on, 

Makes  them  kings  and  priests  to  God : 

'Tis  his  love  his  people  raises 
In  his  courts  to  reign  as  kings ; 

And  as  priests  his  solemn  praises 
Each  for  a  thank-offering  brings. 

5  Saviour,  if  of  Zion's  city 

I  through  grace  a  member  am, 
Let  the  world  deride  or  pity, 

1  will  glory  in  thy  name  : 
Fading  is  the  worldling's  pleasure, 

All  his  boasted  pomp  and  show  ; 
Solid  joy  and  lasting  treasure 
None  but  .Zion's  children  know. 

John  Newton,  1725-1807. 

755.  t.  69. 

Aj,  jak  jsou  mile.     0  wie  sehr  licblich. 

HOW  amiable 

Thy  tabernacles  are, 
There  we  are  able 

Thy  praises  to  declare, 
O  Lord,  in  song  with  one  accord. 

2  My  heart  is  longing 

To  join  the  blessed  choir, 
Thy  temple  thronging, 

Where  joyful  hymns  conspire 
To  tell — thy  praise,  Immanuel. 

3  For  there  thou  choosest 

To  dwell,  my  living  Tower; 
Sweet  rest  diffusest, 

And  holy  joy  and  power 
To  all — on  thee,  in  truth,  who  call. 
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4  My  aspiration 

Is  here  to  spend  my  days 
In  adoration, 

In  prayer  and  grateful  praise, 
And  thee — to  serve  continually. 

5  One  day  is  better 

Spent  in  the  Christian  church, 
Thy  praise  to  utter, 

Than  thousands  spent  in  search 
Of  joy — in  the  broad  worldly  way. 

6  This  territory 

Thou  Lord,  as  sun,  dost  light ; 
Give  grace  and  glory 
And  sanctified  delight 
To  all — who  on  thy  mercy  call. 

(Bohemian)  John  Augusta,  1500-72. 


756. 


T.  42. 


LORD  of  the  worlds  above, 

How  pleasant  and  how  fair, 
The  dwellings  of  thy  love, 
Thine  earthly  temples  are  : 
To  thine  abode — My  heart  aspires, 
With  warm  desires — To  see  my  God. 

2  The  sparrow,  for  her  young, 
With  pleasure  seeks  a  nest  ; 

And  wandering-  swallows  long 
To  find  their  wonted  rest : 
My  spirit  faints — With  equal  zeal, 
To  rise  and  dwell — Among  thy  saints. 

3  O  happy  souls  that  pray 
Where  God  appoints  to  hear  : 

O  happy  men  that  pay 

Their  constant  service  there  : 
They  praise  thee  still — And  happy  they, 
That  love  the  way— To  Zion's  hill. 

4  They  go  from  strength  to  strength 
Through  this  dark  vale  of  tears, 

Till  each  arrives  at  length — 
Till  each  in  heaven  appears  : 
O  glorious  seat — When  God  our  King 
Shall  thither  bring — Our  willing  feet. 

5  To  spend  one  sacred  day, 
Where  God  and  saints  abide, 

Affords  diviner  joy 

Than  thousand  days  beside  : 
Where  God  resorts — I  love  it  more, 
To  keep  the  door — Than  shine  in  courts. 


6  God  is  our  sun  and  shield. 
Our  light  and  our  defence  ; 

With  gifts  his  hands  are  filled, 
We  draw  our  blessings  thence  : 
He  shall  bestow — On  Jacob's  race 
Peculiar  grace — And  glory  too. 

7  The  Lord  his  people  loves  ; 
He  can  no  good  withhold 

From  those  his  heart  approves, 

Who  dwell  within  his  fold  : 

Thrice  happy  he — O  God  of  hosts, 

Whose  spirit  trusts — Alone  in  thee. 

Isaac  Watts,  1674-1748. 

757.  t.  166. 

0  gesegnctes  Regieren. 
UNFATHOMEDwisdomof  our  King; 

In  stillness  he  collects  his  flock, 
Guards     it     beneath    his     sheltering 
wing,  [Rock ; 

And   grounds    it    on     himself,    the 
With  little  hurry,  noise  or  show 

He  safely  guideth  every  soul  ; 
While  all  the  blinded  world  can  do 

Is  but  to  ridicule  the  whole. 

2  Thou  hast  with  Shepherd's  faithful- 

ness [fold, 

Brought    many   souls   to    thy  blest 
Made  them  partakers  of  thy  grace, 

Among  thy  followers  enrolled  ; 
They  yield  thee  pleasure  and  delight, 
They  hear  thy  voice,  thy  call  obey, 
And  while  they  in  thy  love  unite, 
Thou    guid'st    them    through   life's 
narrow  way. 

3  We  humbly  pray,  support  the  weak, 
Support  thy  children  by  thy  grace  ; 

Thou  know'st  for  thee  athirst  we  seek, 
Kind  Master  of  thy  chosen  race  : 

We  know  thy  faithfulness  and  love, 
Thy  mercy  all  our  wants  supplies  ; 

May  spirit,  soul  and  body  prove 
To  thee  a  pleasing  sacrifice. 

4  Within  the  circle  of  thy  arms 
O  may  we  ever  live  secure ; 

'Tis  by  thy  oath  that  thou  art  ours, 
Bond  ever  sacred,  ever  sure  : 

Thy  work  with  mighty  arm  support, 
Satan  shall  ne'er  prevail  o'er  thee: 
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Letthy  true  Foil  \v<  rs,  though  oppressed, 
Beneath  oppression  conquerors  be. 
(i,  2)  Matth.  Hchl.  (3,  4)  Zinzendorf. 

758.  t.  22. 

So  lange  Jesus  bleibt  der  Hcvr. 
AS  long  as  Jesus  Lord  remains, 
Each  day  new  rising  glory  gains  ; 
It  was,  it  is,  and  will  be  so 
With  his  church  militant  below. 

2  Our  only  stay  is  Jesus'  grace, 
In  every  time  and  every  place  ; 

And  Jesus'    blood-bought    righteous- 
ness 
Abides  his  church's  glorious  dress. 

3  All  self-dependence  is  but  vain, 
Christ  doth  our  corner-stone  remain, 
Our  Rock  that  will  unshaken  stay, 
When    heaven    and    earth     are     fled 

away. 

4  The  glorious  Spirit  of  our  God, 
The  Father's  gift  to  Christ  the  Lord, 
Instructs  his  church  in  every  place 
To  witness  of  his  blood-bought  grace. 

5  Thou    art    and    shalt    remain    our 

Lord, 
Thou  art  our  God,  by  all  adored  ; 
The  Day-star  of  thy  pilgrim  flock, 
Thy  body's  Head,  thy  church's  Rock. 
Zinzendorf,  1700-60. 

759,  t.  22, 

AS  birds  their  infant  brood  protect, 
And    spread    their  wings  to  shelter 
them ; 

Thus  saith  the  Lord  to  his  elect, 
So  will  I  guard  Jerusalem. 

2  And  what,  then,  is  Jerusalem, 
The  darling  object  of  his  care? 

What  is  its  worth  in  God's  esteem  ? 
Who  built  it  ?  who  inhabits  there  ? 

3  Jehovah  founded  it  in  blood, 
The  blood  of  his  incarnate  Son: 

There  dwell  the  saints,  once  foes  to  God, 
The  sinners  whom  he  calls  his  own. 

4  Though  foes  on  every  side  assail, 
This  city  hath  a  sure  defence  ; 


Against  her  they  shall  ne'er  prevail, 
While  guarded  by  Omnipotence. 

William  Cotvper,  1 731-1800. 

760.  t.  97. 

HOW    sweet   thy  dwellings,   Lord, 

how  fair  ; 

What  peace,  what  bliss  inhabit  there ; 

With  ardent  hope,  with  strong  desire, 

My  heart,  my  flesh,  to  thee  aspire  ; 

How  oft  I  long  thy  heavenly  courts  and 

thee,  [see. 

My  Lord  and  God,  the  living  God,  to 

2  One  wish,  with  holy  transport  warm, 

My  heart  hath  formed  and  still  doth 

One  gift  I  ask,  that  to  my  end  [form  ; 

Thine  hallowed  house  I  may  attend: 

There  may  I  joyful  find  a  safe  abode, 

There  may  I  view  the  beauty  of  my  God. 

James  Merrick,  1720-C9. 

761.  t.  221. 

Was  bindt,  was  durchdringet  dock  sonstcn  die 

Herzen. 
WHAT  is  it  that  makes  us  stand  fast 
in  one  spirit, 
Lord  Jesus,  author  of  our  faith  ? 
What  is  it  cements  us  ? — 'Tis  only  thy 
merit, 
Thy  wounds  and  all-atoning  death  : 
Ye  heralds  of  mercy,  with  courage  good, 
Redemption    proclaim    now   in   Jesus' 
blood  :  [thunder, 

No   heart  e'er  was  broken  by  Sinai's 
But    rocks    at    the    message   of  peace 
cleave  asunder. 

2  Art  thou   not  refreshed  with   divine 

consolation,  [flock, 

Thou    ransomed,     highly    favoured 

When  drinking  with  joy  of  the  wells  of 

salvation,  [Rock  ? 

Which    freely  flow  from   Christ  the 

Who  now  would  be  fearful  ?  For  us  he 

bled;  [finished!" 

Who   would    not    be    cheerful?    "Tis 

This  doctrine  we'll  hold   and  declare 

without  ceasing  : 
His  cross  brings  us  peace,  'tis  the  source 
c£  all  blessing. 

L.  E.  Schlicht,  1714-69. 
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762.  T.  22. 

HEAD  of  the  Church,  our  risen  Lord, 
Who  by  thy  Spirit  dost  preside 

O'er  the  whole  body  ;  by  whose  word 
They  all  are  ruled  and  sanctified  ; 

2  Our  prayers  and  intercessions  hear 
For  all  thy  family  at  large, 

That  each,  in  his  appointed  sphere, 
His  proper  service  may  discharge. 

3  So,  through  the  grace  derived  from 

thee, 
In  whom  all  fulness  dwells  above, 
May  thy  whole  church  united  be, 
And  edify  itself  in  love. 

Josiah  Conder,  1789-1855. 

763.  t.  14. 

Die  Freude  an  dem  Heil  des  Hewn. 
THE  great  salvation  of  the  Lord 

Abides  his  church's  joy, 
To  honour  him  with  sweet  accord, 

Our  chief,  our  blest  employ. 

2  Into  the  bosom  of  our  Friend 
Both  joy  and  grief  we  pour, 

Until  our  griefs  shall  have  an  end, 
And  sorrows  be  no  more. 

3  What  comfort,  what  supreme  delight 
Do  we  enjoy,  what  bliss, 

When  the  Lamb  slain  appears  in  sight : 
Might  the  whole  world  know  this. 

Chr.  Gregor  and  Zinzendorj. 

764.  t.  168. 

0  HOW  blessed  is  the  station 
Of  all  those  who  love  the  Lord, 

Who  partake  of  his  salvation, 
Trusting  in  his  sacred  word  : 

Blest  who,  in  love's  bond  united, 

To  his  altars  are  invited  ; 

In  his  courts  on  easth  they  dwell, 

There  his  matchless  praise  to  tell. 

Benjamin  La  Trobe,  1725-86. 

765.  t.  14. 

O  HAPPY  they  who  know  the  Lord, 
With  whom  he  deigns  to  dwell : 

He  feeds  and  cheers  them  by  his  word, 
His  arm  supports  them  well. 


2  To  them,  in  each  distressing  hour, 
His  throne  of  grace  is  near; 

And  when  they  plead  his  love  and  power, 
He  stands  engaged  to  hear. 

3  He  helped  his  saints  in  ancient  days, 
Who  trusted  in  his  name  ; 

And  we  can  witness,  to  his  praise, 
His  love  is  still  the  same. 

4  Wandering  in  sin,  our  souls  he  found, 
And  bade  us  seek  his  face  ; 

Gave  us  to  hear  the  gospel-sound, 
And  taste  the  gospel-grace. 

5  Oft  in  his  house  his  glory  shines 
Before  our  wondering  eyes  : 

We  wish  not  then  for  golden  mines, 
Or  aught  beneath  the  skies. 

6  His  presence  sweetens  all  our  cares, 
And  makes  our  burdens  light  ; 

A  word  from  him  dispels  our  fears, 
And  gilds  the  gloom  of  night. 

7  Lord,  we  expect  to  suffer  here, 
Nor  would  wc  dare  repine  ; 

But  give  us  still  to  find  thee  near, 
And  own  us  still  for  thine. 

John  Newton,  1725-1807. 


766.  t.  14. 

HAPPY  the  souls  to  Jesus  joined, 
And  saved  by  grace  alone  ; 

Walking  in  all  his  ways,  they  find 
Their  heaven  on  earth  begun. 

2  The  church  above  no  other  theme 
But  Jesus'  love  doth  know  ; 

In  joyiul  hymns  they  praise  his  name, 
We  do  the  same  below. 

3  Thee  in  thy  glorious  realm  they  praise, 

And  bow  before  thy  throne  ; 
We,  in  the  kingdom  of  thy  grace  : 
The  kingdoms  are  but  one. 

4  The  holy  to  the  holiest  leads, 
From  thence  our  spirits  rise, 

And  he  that  in  thy  footsteps  treads 
Shall  meet  thee  in  the  skies. 

Ch.  Wesley,  1708-88. 
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767.  T.  14. 

HAIL,  church  of  Christ,  bought  with  his 
The  world  I  freely  leave  ;        [blood  ; 

Ye  children  of  the  living  God, 
Me  in  your  tents  receive. 

2  Bride  of  the  Lamb,  I'm  one  in  heart 
With  thee,  through  boundless  grace, 

And. I  will  never  from  thee  part  ; 
This  bond  shall  never  cease. 

3  Closely  I'll  follow  Christ  with  thee, 
I'll  go  thy  safest  road  ; 

Thy  people  shall  my  people  be, 
And  thine  shall  be  my  God. 

4  Now  am  I,  Jesus,  one  of  those, 
Who  in  thy  fold  have  place, 

Who,  gathered  round  the  erected  cross, 
Enjoy  redeeming  grace. 

5  O  yes,  nor  would  I  change  my  lot 
For  all  this  world  can  give, 

By  grace  I'll  keep  the  place  I've  got ; 
For  thee  alone  I'll  live. 

J.  Cennick  and  Andrew  Parminter. 

768.  t.  205. 

Geht  erhoht  die  Majestat. 
RISE,  exalt  our  Head  and  King  ; 

Praise  the  Lord  who  ever  lives  ; 
Glad  we  are  his  praise  to  sing, 

He  his  people's  praise  receives  : 
On  his  powerful  day  they  rise, 
Offering  free-will  sacrifice  ; 
His  victorious  triumph  this, 
Since  hell's  host  defeated  is. 

2  Ye  who  Jesus'  death  proclaim, 
Service  yield  to  him  with  joy  ; 

Praise  with  every  breath  his  name, 

Grace  to  extol  be  your  employ  : 
Grace  supports  us  every  day, 
Leads  us  in  the  narrow  way  ; 
'Tis  through  grace  alone  that  we 
Can  obtain  the  victory. 

3  Gracious  Lord,  may  we  believe, 
Venture  all  on  thy  free  grace  ; 

Boldly  things  not  seen  achieve, 

Trusting  in  thy  promises  : 
Faith  thy  people's  stronghold  is  ; 
Their  employment  daily  this, 
To  proceed  on  paths  unknown, 
Leaning  on  thy  arm  alone. 


4  Christ,  thy  all-atoning  death 
Is  our  life  while  here  below  ; 

Strengthen  thou  our  feeble  faith, 

Constantly  thy  aid  bestow  : 
In  thy  mercy  we  confide, 
Safely  to  the  end  us  guide  : 
Zion,  if  thy  Head  depart, 
Void  of  life  and  strength  thou  art. 

5  Lord,  thy  body  ne'er  forsake, 
Ne'er  thy  congregation  leave  ; 

Thee  we  still  our  refuge  make, 

Of  thy  fulness  we  receive  ; 
Every  other  help  be  gone, 
Thou  art  our  support  alone  ; 
For  on  thy  supreme  commands 
All  the  universe  depends. 

(1,2)  Matth.  Hehl.  (3-5)  Zinzendorf. 

769.  t.  22. 

JESUS,  our  best  beloved  friend, 
Draw  out  our  souls  in  pure  desire; 

Jesus,  in  love  to  us  descend, 

Baptize  us  with  thy  Spirit's  fire. 

2  On  thy  redeeming  name  we  call, 
Poor  and  unworthy  though  we  be ; 

Pardon  and  sanctify  us  all ; 
Let  each  thy  full  salvation  see. 

3  Our  souls  and  bodies  we  resign 
To  fear  and  follow  thy  commands  ; 

O  take  our  hearts — our  hearts  are  thine, 
Accept  the  service  of  our  hands. 

4  Firm,  faithful,  watching  unto  prayer, 
May  we  thy  blessed  will  obey  ; 

Toil  in  thy  vineyard  here,  and  bear 
The  heat  and  burden  of  the  day. 

5  Yet,  Lord,  for  us  a  resting-place 

In  heaven,  at  thy  right  hand,  prepare; 
And  till  we  see  thee  face  to  face, 
Be  all  our  conversation  there. 

James  Montgomery,  1 771-1854. 

770.  x.  155. 

JESUS,  Prince  of  life,  once  slain, 
Thy  remembrance  ever  raises 

Thanks  and  praises ; 
And  thy  love,  when  shed  abroad, 

Lamb  of  God, 
Prompts  us,  gathered  here  before  thee, 
With  abasement  to  adore  thee 

For  thy  sufferings,  wounds,  and  blood. 
14 
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2  To  redeem  us  from  the  fall, 
Thou  hast  death  for  us  endured, 

And  procured 
For  all  those  who  trust  in  thee 

Mercy  free ; 
Now  thy  ransomed  congregation 
Has  thee  for  her  sole  foundation, 

Here  and  in  eternity. 

3  May  thy  ransomed  people,  Lord, 
To  thy  inmost  courts  admitted, 

For  priests  fitted, 
Offering  prayer  and  praise  to  thee 

Willingly, 
Prize  their  glorious  destination, 
Yield  to  thee  their  ministration, 

And  thy  faithful  followers  be. 

4  Sanctify  us  for  thyself, 

From  each  thing  by  thy  soul  hated, 

Separated : 
Freed  from  this  world's  sinful  ways, 

Grant  us  grace, 
In  our  walk  and  whole  demeanour, 
As  new  creatures  thee  to  honour, 

And  thy  holy  name  to  praise. 

5  Deep  engrave  it  in  our  hearts, 
How  by  thee  we  are  esteemed, 

Why  redeemed  ; 
E'en  to  practise  in  these  days 

Heaven's  ways  ; 
'Midst  all  poverty  and  weakness, 
To  grow  up  into  thy  likeness, 

And  at  judgment  be  thy  praise. 

6  O  lift  up  thy  countenance 

On  thy  church  ;   in  love  remember 

Every  member : 
May  none  who  would  not  be  thine 

Enter  in  ; 
But  may  all,  in  thee  believing, 
Grace  for  grace  from  thee  receiving, 

Needful  strength  and  succour  win. 
John  Gambold,  1711-71. 

771.  t.  166. 

Hier  sinkt,  0  Lamm,  zu  deinen  Fiissen. 

THY  church,  O  Lamb  of  God,  appears 
Before  thee,  filled  with  humbleshame; 

With  love  expressed  in  grateful  tears, 
With  joyful  hearts    we   praise    thy 


For  the  discoveries  of  thy  grace, 
And  proofs  of  all  thy  faithful  care, 

Experienced  in  various  ways, 

Of  which  each  soul  can  witness  bear. 

2  The    church    of    Christ,   who   views 

aright, 

Beholds  a  glorious  masterpiece, 
And  must  with  wonder  and  delight 

Adore  him,  who  the  author  is  : 
Her  beauty  plainly  then  appears 

To  those  who  have  discerning  eyes ; 
Her  songs  delight  the  ravished  ears 

Of  all  who  know  celestial  joys. 

3  Her    faithful    Shepherd's    love    she 

knows, 
And  gladly  listens  to  his  voice ; 
Amid  adversity  she  grows, 

In  her  election  doth  rejoice; 
Tis  by  the  Spirit  she  is  led  ; 
Christ's     precious    covenant-blood 
maintains 
Her  union  with  him  as  her  Head, 
In  whom  she  constant  victory  gains. 

L.  E.  Schlicht,  1714-69. 


772.  t.  214. 

PEACE  be  to  thy  every  dwelling, 
City  by  Jehovah  blest ; 

Who,  his  grace  to  thee  revealing, 
Thee  preserves  in  peace  and  rest. 

May  his  presence  still  attend  thee  ; 
Mayst  thou  sit  by  day  and  night 
In  his  shadow  with  delight; 

His  all-powerful  arm  defend  thee  ; 
Prize,  O  prize,  thy  lot  of  grace, 
Live  unto  thy  Saviour's  praise. 

2  Grant,  we  fervently  implore  thee, 
That,  while  pilgrims  here  below, 

We  may  walk  in  truth  before  thee, 
Lord,  and  in  thy  knowledge  grow, 

Showing  forth  thy  matchless  praises  ; 
Thou  who,  out  of  sin's  dark  night, 
Hast  to  thine  own  marvellous  light 

Called  thy  people,  O  Lord  Jesus; 
Keep  and  seal  us  ever  thine, 
Leave  with  us  thy  peace  divine. 

CM.  Aug.  Pohlman,  1777-1843. 
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773, 


t.  164. 


O  THOU,  who,  out  of  sin's  dark  night, 

With  earthly  bonds  enthralled, 
Hast  us  to  glorious  gospel  light 

And  perfect  freedom  called, 
Abased  with  shame  we  all 
Before  thee  humbly  fall, 
And  render  for  electing  grace 
To  thee,  Lord  Jesus,  thanks  and  praise. 

2  The  patience,  love,  unwearied  care, 
Abundant  grace  and  blessing, 

By  thee  bestowed  from  year  to  year, 

Are  truly  past  expressing  ; 
Great  mercy  thou  hast  shown 
To  us,  we  freely  own, 
Yet  hath  thy  aim,  most  faithful  Friend, 
With  us  not  fully  been  obtained. 

3  What  rich  returns  of  thankfulness 
From  us  might  be  expected,  [praise, 

Who,   that  we  might  show  forth   thy 

Have  been  through  grace  elected  : 
But  here  we  blush  for  shame, 
Unworthy  of  the  name 
We  bear,  while  of  our  heavenly  call 
As  yet  so  very  short  we  fall. 

4  May  we  show  forth  continually, 
In  our  whole  conversation, 

What  we  to  others  testify 

Of  thee  and  thy  salvation  : 
May  all  men  in  us  see 
Our  words  and  works  agree ; 
Then  shall  we  of  redeeming  love 
To  others  a  sweet  savour  prove. 

Philip  H.  Molther,  1714-80. 

774.  t.  30. 

Hebe  auf  die  durchgegvabnen  Hande. 
LIFT  thy  pierced  hands,  most  gracious 
Saviour  [favour, 

O'er  thy  church,  and  pour  out  all  that 

Which  in  thy  loving 
And  kind  heart  for  us  is  ever  moving. 

2  To  thy  care  our  lives  we  now  sur- 
render, 
Thou  alone,  O  Lord,  art  our  defender, 

Protect  and  lead  us, 
As  our  faithful  Shepherd  daily  feed  us. 
John  Nitschmann,jun.,  1712-83. 


775. 


t.  79. 


THRICE  happy  congregation, 
For  thy  predestination 

Adore  the  suffering  Lamb  ; 
Who,  moved  by  love  unbounded, 
To  purchase  thee  was  wounded, 

The   cross    endured,    despised    the 
shame. 

2  It  ne'er  can  be  expressed 

In  words,  how  thou  art  blessed  ; 

Thy  happy  lot  hold  fast : 
Thy  ransom,  so  expensive, 
Is  surely  more  extensive, 

Than  barely  to  be  saved  at  last. 

3  O  yes,  our  free  election, 
By  our  dear  Lord's  direction, 

Is  of  a  nobler  kind; 
John's  portion  to  inherit, 
To  be  with  Christ  one  spirit, 

Rightly  acquainted  with  his  mind. 

4  In  each  state  and  condition, 
Teach  us,  Lord,  with  precision, 

To  execute  thy  will ; 
Be  our  heart's  inclination 
Thy  every  intimation 

To  understand,  and  to  fulfil. 

5  The  Father's  kind  inspection, 
His  blessing  and  protection, 

Be  daily  our  support ; 
The  Holy  Spirit's  leading 
And  Jesus'  powerful  pleading 

Convey  us  through  this  world  unhurt. 

James  Charlesworth,  1721-70. 


776. 


t.  1 55- 


0  Gemeine  freue  dich. 

CHURCH  of  Christ,  sing  and  rejoice, 
Bring  the  Lord,  through  all  thy  classes, 

Thanks  and  praises, 
Glory,  honour,  might  and  power, 

Evermore ; 
Since  he  is  our  Head  and  Saviour, 
And  his  mercy,  grace  and  favour 

Richly  are  on  us  bestowed. 

14  * 
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2  When  we  on  his  faithfulness, 
Love  and  mercy  duly  ponder, 

Lost  in  wonder, 
We  desire  his  name  to  praise, 

For  his  grace  ; 
Yea,  his  goodness  never  ceaseth  ; 
He  the  number  still  increaseth 

Of  the  church  in  which  he  rules. 

3  Though  we  have  but  little  strength, 
Let  our  faith  be  manifested 

And  attested 
By  unfeigned  love  to  him  ; 

Serve  his  name 
With  true  zeal  in  every  station, 
As  his  feeble  congregation, 

Which  relies  on  his  support. 

Chr.  Gregor  and  Zinzendorf. 


777. 


t.  161. 


HIGHLY  favoured  congregation, 
Founded  firm  on  Christ  the  rock, 

Own  with  thanks  and  adoration, 
He's  thy  Shepherd,  we  his  flock  ; 

He's  our  Saviour, — whose  great  favour 

We've  'midst  many  trials  proved  ; 

We're  unworthy,  yet  beloved. 

2  Think,  my  soul,  how  great  the  favour 
In  Jehovah's  courts  to  dwell  ; 

Here  poor  sinners  meet  their  Saviour, 

Here  the  sin-sick  souls  grow  well: 
Was  not  Jesus — always  gracious, 
When  we,  longing  to  be  healed, 
To  his  loving  heart  appealed. 

3  Here  by  faith  we're  humbly  eyeing 
Our  Redeemer  on  the  cross  ; 

We  behold  him  bleeding,  dying, 

To  gain  endless  bliss  for  us  : 
Here  is  ready — for  the  needy 
Meat  and  drink  from  Christ  the  Giver, 
Heavenly  food  forveach  believer. 

4  In  thy  family,  O  Jesus, 

Love  should  more  and  more  abound ; 
Thus  by  everyone  who  sees  us, 

Shall  the  Christian  mark  be  found: 
May  we,  learning — and  discerning 
Both  thy  doctrine  and  example, 
Be  in  truth  thy  holy  temple. 


5  Grant  that  with  thy  chosen  people 

Each  may  serve  thee  evermore, 
Following  thee  as  thy  disciple, 

And  in  spirit  thee  adore  :     [fervour, 
Gracious      Saviour,  —  with      heart's 
May  we  walk  as  thine  anointed, 
In  the  path  thou  hast  appointed. 

John  Swertner,  1746-1813. 

778.  t.  22. 

Ihr  Seelen  sinkt.ja  sinhct  hin. 

REDEEMED  souls,  adore  and  praise 
Our  merciful  and  gracious  God, 
For  all  the  love  he  hath  bestowed, 

For  all  the  wonders  of  his  grace. 

2  The  Lord  for  us  great  things  has  done, 

Our  warmest  thanks  to  him  are  due; 

We  trace  his  goodness  when  we  view 

His  church,  where  he  erects  his  throne. 

3  We  all  in  spirit  are  agreed 
To  follow  Jesus  as  his  flock, 
To  build  on  him,  our  only  rock, 

And  on  the  path  of  life  proceed. 

4  And  though  a  rugged  path  it  be, 
On  which  we  oft  with  trials  meet, 
And  many  dangers  us  beset, 

It  leads  to  true  felicity. 

5  Here  is  our  hand  ;  us,  Lord,  assist 
To  serve  thee  'midst  reproach  and 

shame, 
And  thy  atonement  to  proclaim, 
Until  we  in  thy  presence  rest. 

Zinzendorf,  1700-60. 

779.  t.  16. 

Christi  Sunder,  Gnadenkinder. 
CHURCH  of  Christ,  thy  destination 

Is  to  joy  in  him  by  faith  ; 
He  hath  purchased  thy  salvation, 

He  hath  ransomed  thee  from  death. 

2  Sin-sick  souls,  repair  for  healing 
To  his  stripes  and  bleeding  wounds ; 

Then  retain  a  grateful  feeling 

Of  the  grace  which  there  abounds. 

3  In  all  wants,  in  all  distresses, 
Thence  deriving  sure  relief  ; 

Looking  daily  unto  Jesus, 

Who  to  gladness  turns  your  grief  ; 
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4  Join  his  church  in  this  confession  : 
"  I  am  sinful,  weak  and  poor, 

But  my  Saviour's  birth  and  passion 
Prove  to  me  the  richest  store  : 

5  "  Nought  but  Jesus'  grace,  his  merit, 
And  his  blood-bought  righteousness, 

Is  the  cause  why  I  inherit 

Life,  and  peace,  and  holiness." 

Zinzendorf,  1700-60. 


780. 


t.  68. 


Selge  Kreuzgemein  ! 
CHURCH  of  Jesus,  sing, 
Praise  thy  "Lord  and  King; 
Grounded  on  thy  Saviour's  merit, 
Filled  with  his  Holy  Spirit ; 

All  may  know  by  this 

That  he  owns  thee  his. 

2  He,  the  Lamb  of  God, 
Makes  his  blest  abode 

In  his  ransomed  congregation  : 
And  true  joy  and  consolation, 
Grace  and  truth  abound 
Where  the  Lord  is  found. 

3  Strength  to  grow  and  thrive 
From  Christ's  death  derive, 
And  proclaim  his  bitter  passion 
As  the  cause  of  man's  salvation  : 

Showing  forth  his  praise 
Till  the  end  of  days. 

Count  B.  F.  von  Promnitz,  d.  1744. 

781.  t.  114. 

Er  kiisse  dich,  du,  seines  Liebesbundes. 
BRIDE  of  the  Lamb,  thou  favoured 
congregation, 

Thou  fruit  of  Jesus'  cross,  his  cove- 
nant-flock, 

Securely  built   on  him,  the  eternal 

rock,  [tion, 

Rejoice  in  him,  the  God  of  thy  salva- 

Reap  all  the  blessings  he  designed 
for  thee,  [constantly. 

Grow  in   his  grace  and  knowledge 

2  Thy  glory  be  to  all  the  world  dis- 
played, [claim ; 
To  all  mankind  his  dying  love  pro- 
Awake,  put  on  thy  strength,  Jeru- 
salem, 


And    in   thy   beauteous   garments    be 

arrayed  ; 

Break    forth,    extend    thy    borders 

everywhere,  [may  share. 

That  thousands  still  thy  happiness 

Chr.  Gregor,  1723-1801. 

782.  t.  16. 

HIGHLY  favoured  congregation, 
Loved  by  Jesus  and  esteemed, 

Ne'er  forget  thy  destination, 

Why  from  this  vain  world  redeemed. 

2  Grounded  on  thy  Saviour's  merit, 
Blest  in  his  communion  sweet, 

Destined  heaven  to  inherit, 

And  the  church  above  to  meet : — 

3  Witness  here  to  all  around  thee 
Of  thy  Saviour's  dying  love  ; 

Testify,  "  He  sought  and  found  me, 
Else  I  still  should  restless  rove." 

4  Evidence  by  word  and  action, 
That  thy  faith  is  not  in  vain, 

That  thy  highest  satisfaction 
Centres  in  the  Lamb  once  slain. 

5  By  love's  closest  bonds  united, 
As  the  Lord's  own  family, 

Be  to  serve  his  name  excited, 
Be  to  him  a  fruitful  tree. 

6  Grant,  Lord,  to  thy  congregation, 
What  adorns  her  in  thy  sight  ; 

Let  her  walls  be  called  Salvation, 
Be  her  glory,  shield,  and  light. 
S.  T.  Benade,  1746-1830  (v.  6  J.M.Dober). 

783.  t.  119. 

PRAISE  the  Lord  ;  :lj: 

Bounteously  he  deals  with  thee, 
Highly  favoured  church  of  Jesus  : 

Thee  he  chose  through  mercy  free, 
To  show  forth  his  matchless  praises, 

And  rich  fruit,  meet  for  the  Master's 
To  produce.  : || :  [use, 

2  Gracious  Lord,  :||: 
Blessed  is  our  lot  indeed, 
In  thy  ransomed  congregation  : 

Here  we  on  thy  merits  feed, 
And  the  well-springs  of  salvation, 
All  the  needy  to  revive  and  cheer, 
Stream  forth  here.  :||: 
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3  As  thy  sheep  :|j: 
May  we  all  thy  voice  obey, 

And  not  listen  to  a  stranger ; 

Keep  us,  lest  we  go  astray, 
Shelter  us  from  every  danger  : 

Nowhere  else  can  we  secured  be, 
But  in  thee.  :||: 

4  Might  we  all,  :||: 
Young  and  old,  be  witnesses 

Of  the  power  of  thy  salvation, 
And  extol  redeeming  grace 

'Midst  a  crooked  generation  ; 

Thus  will  many  souls  around  us  be 
Gained  for  thee.  :||: 

5  We  entreat  :||: 

Lord,  lift  up  thy  countenance 
On  thy  ransomed  congregation  ; 
Grace  to  every  soul  dispense  : 
May  we  all,  each  in  his  station, 

Daily  in  thy  great  salvation  share  : 
Hear  our  prayer.  :||: 

F.  W.  Foster,  1760-1835. 

784.  t.  16. 

YE,  who  freely  offer  praises, 
Glorify  your  Saviour's  name  : 

Do  not  his  unbounded  mercies 
Justly  your  thanksgivings  claim  ? 

2  O  how  kindly  has  he  led  us, 
O'er  us  watched  with  faithful  care, 

On  the  richest  pastures  fed  us, 

Saved  from  danger,  freed  from  fear. 

3  Yet  while  we  with  joy  adore  him, 
We  indeed  have  cause  to  mourn, 

To  confess  our  faults,  before  him, 
And  to  him  as  sinners  turn. 

4  O  forgive  each  deviation  ; 
Lord,  while  we  for  mercy  sue, 

Let  us  joy  in  thy  salvation  ; 
As  of  old  our  days  renew. 

F.\W.  Foster,  1760- 1835. 

785.  t.  253. 

JESUS,  with  thy  Church  abide, 
Be  her  Saviour,  Lord  and  Guide, 
While  on  earth  her  faith  is  tried. 
2  Arms  of  love  around  her  throw, 
Shield  her  safe  from  every  foe, 
Calm  her  in  the  time  of  woe. 


3  Keep  her  life  and  doctrine  pure, 
Help  her,  patient  to  endure, 
Trusting  in  thy  promise  sure. 

4  May  she  one  in  doctrine  be, 
One  in  truth  and  charity, 
Winning  all  to  faith  in  thee. 

5  Save  her  love  from  growing  cold, 
Make  her  watchmen  strong  and  bold, 
Fence  her  round — thy  peaceful  fold. 

6  May  her  pastors  duly  feed, 
Shepherds  of  the  flock  indeed, 
Ready,  at  thy  call  to  lead. 

7  May  they  live  the  truths  they  know, 
And  a  holy  pattern  show, 

As  before  thy  flock  they  go. 

8  May  the  grace  of  him  who  died 
And  the  Father's  love  abide, 
And  the  Spirit  ever  guide. 

9  Fit  her  all  thy  joy  to  share, 
In  the  home  thou  dost  prepare, 
And  be  ever  blessed  there. 

T.  B.  Pollock,  b.  1836. 


786, 


T.    l6. 


ON  thy  ransomed  congregation, 
Lord,  lift  up  thy  countenance  ; 

Be  our  help,  joy  and  salvation  ; 
Life  and  health  to  us  dispense. 

2  In  each  heart  O  fix  thy  dwelling, 
There  erect  a  monument 

Of  thy  love,  all  love  excelling, 
There  fulfil  thy  blest  intent. 

3  Take  us  under  thy  protection, 
Grant  us  to  obey  thy  voice, 

Simply  follow  thy  direction, 
To  thy  will  resign  our  choice. 

4  Of  each  weight  still  more  divested, 
Freed  from  every  earthly  view, 

Be  our  purpose,  unmolested 
Our  high  calling  to  pursue. 

5  Thus  may  we,  as  thine  anointed, 
Walk  'fore  thee  in  truth  and  grace ; 

In  the  path  thou  hast  appointed, 
Till  we  reach  thy  dwelling-place. 

F.  W.  Foster,  1760-1835. 
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787. 


T.   58. 


0  die !  des  Gi'de  kcin  Mund  ausspricht. 

O  THOU,  whose  goodness  words  can 

ne'er  express, 
Daily  lift  up  on  us  thy  loving  face, 
Let  thy  gracious  presence  surround  us 

•  ever,  [favour 

As  though  our  longing  eyes  enjoyed  the 
Thee  to  behold. 

2  Grant  that  wc  all,  both  young  and 

old,  may  prove 
True  witnesses  of  thy  redeeming  love; 
Showing   forth    thy    praises,    may  we 

adore  thee,  [before  thee, 

And  humbly  walk  in  grace  and  truth 
Till  we  go  hence. 

3  May'st  thou  with  us  thy  gracious  aim 

obtain  :  [victory  gain  ; 

Grant  that  thy  church  may  constant 
May  we,  truly  conscious  that  we  are 

needy,  [ready, 

To  look  to  thee  in  faith  be  always 
And  trust  thy  power. 

4  Might  everyone  who  knows  us,  clearly 

trace  [grace ; 

In    all  thy  people  unction,  truth   and 
That  whoe'er  approaches  thy  congre- 
gation, [suasion, 
May  feel,  and  own  it  from  a  clear  per- 
"  The  Lord  is  here." 

Chr.  Gregor,  1 723-1801. 

788.  t.  22. 

Mein  Heiland  !  ivirf  dock  cincii  Blich. 

O   LORD,  lift  up  thy  countenance 
Upon  thy  church,  and  own  us  thine; 
Impart  to  each  thy  peace  divine, 

And  blessings  unto  all  dispense. 

2  'Tis  our  desire  to  follow  thee, 
And  from  experience  to  proclaim 
Salvation  in  thy  blessed  name  : 

O  bless  thy  servants'  ministry. 

3  Thy  mercy  is  our  only  stay, 
Direct  us  by  thy  holy  Word, 
Thy  Spirit's  light  to  us  afford, 

Preserve  us,  lest  we  go  astray. 


4  O  Well  of  life,  we  pant  for  thee  ; 
In  copious  streams  thy  thirsting  flock 
Desires  to  drink  of  thee,  the  Rock, 

And  thirst  no  more  eternally. 

Sevcrin  Lintrup,  d.  1758. 

789.  r.  244. 

0  Jesu,  du  wollst  geben. 
LORD,  may  the  congregation, 

Established  on  thy  death, 
Enjoy  thy  great  salvation 

And  daily  live  by  faith  ; 
Believing  in  thy  blood, 
That  all-atoning'  flood, 

Grant  we  may  cleave  for  ever 
To  thee,  our  highest  good. 

2  Unfold  thy  grace's  treasure, 
And  all  our  hearts  prepare, 

That  we  may  in  full  measure 

In  thy  salvation  share  : 
O  may  thy  looks  of  grace 
Ensure  our  happiness ; 

LJphold  us,  and  for  ever 
Set  us  before  thy  face. 

3  Let  us,  'fore  thee  abased, 
Be  daily  more  and  more 

To  taste  thy  friendship  raised  ; 

Prepare,  we  thee  implore, 
Amidst  thy  chosen  race 
Still  many  witnesses, 

Who  can  from  heart's  experience 
Proclaim  redeeming  grace. 

4  We  will  of  Jesus'  passion 
And  meritorious  death 

Ne'er  cease  to  make  confession, 
Till  we  give  up  our  breath  ; 

Till  we  in  heavenly  light 

Shall  see  his  face  most  bright, 
And  with  the  saints  in  glory 

In  songs  of  praise  unite. 

Chr.  Gregor,  1 723-1  Soi. 

790.  t.  58. 

0  halte  dcinc  Hand  ilbcr  ihr. 
HOLD  o'er  thy  church,  Lord,  thy  pro- 
tecting hand, 
And  in  thy  truth  O  may  she  ever  stand ; 
May  thy  ransomed  people  show  forth 
thy  praises,  [Jcsu^, 

And  be   devoted  to    thy  name,    Lord 
Till  thou  shalt  come. 
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2  Preserve   thy    church,    Lord  Jesus, 

everywhere,  [may  bear  ; 

And  grant  that  she  rich  fruit  for  thee 

Build    her  outward  structure,  fill  her 

with  glory,  [adore  thee, 

And  let  each  member  praise  thee  and 

And  serve  thy  name. 

Zinzendovf,  1700-60. 


791. 


T.   151. 


THE  Church's  one  foundation 

Is  Jesus  Christ  her  Lord  ; 
She  is  his  new  creation 

By  water  and  the  word  : 
From  heaven  he  came  and  sought  her 

To  be  his  holy  Bride  ; 
With  his  own  blood  he  bought  her, 

And  for  her  life  he  died. 

2  Elect  from  every  nation, 
Yet  one  o'er  all  the  earth, 

Her  charter  of  salvation — 

One  Lord,  one  faith,  one  birth, 

One  holy  Name  she  blesses, 
Partakes  one  holy  food, 

And  to  one  hope  she  presses 
With  every  grace  endued. 

3  'Mid  toil  and  tribulation, 
And  tumult  of  her  war, 

She  waits  the  consummation 

Of  peace  for  evermore  ; 
Till  with  the  vision  glorious 

Her  longing  eyes  are  blest, 
And  the  great  Church  victorious 

Shall  be  the  Church  at  rest. 

Samuel'jf.  Stone,  b.  1839. 

792.  t.  56. 

Du,  dess  Namen  unausspnclilich  ist. 
GRACIOUS  Saviour  :||:  we  thy  name 
adore  ;  [explore, 

Thou  whose  counsels  :||:  none  can  e'er 
Thou,  who  from  eternity 
Didst  the  time  and  place  decree, 
Where  securely  :  |] :  thy  dear  flock  should 
dwell  ; 
Spread    thy   blessing  :||:    here    and 
everywhere,  [prayer: 

Far  surpassing  :||:  all  our  thought  and 


When  we  have  performed  all, 
And  fulfilled  thy  gracious  call, 
After  labour :  || :  we  sweet  rest  shall  share. 
Zinzendovf,  1700-60. 

793*  t.  14. 

O  THOU,  whose  mercies  far  exceed 

All  we  can  think  or  say, 
As  in  thy  people  thou  indeed 

Dost  daily  more  display  ; 
Let  for  our  happiness,  O  God, 

On  us  while  here  below, 
By  virtue  of  thy  death  and  blood, 

Still  thousand  blessings  flow. 

2  Lord  Jesus,  let  us  all  be  thine, 
And  ever  thine  remain  ; 

Ourselves  to  thee  we  now  consign, 

With  all  thy  chosen  train ; 
Till  thou  shalt  fully  have  obtained 

With  us  thy  thoughts  of  peace, 
When  we  eternal  joys  have  gained, 

And  see  thee  face  to  face. 

3  Shelter  our  souls  most  graciously 
Within  thy  opened  side, 

Move  them  from  every  harm  away, 
And  in  thy  safeguard  hide  : 

O  let  our  names  in  life's  blest  rolls 
Inscribed  be  ever  found, 

And  in  life's  bundle  may  our  souls 
Be  fast  and  firmly  bound. 

4  Now  may  the  very  God  of  peace 
Us  wholly  sanctify, 

And  grant  us  such  a  rich  increase 

Of  unction  from  on  high, 
That  spirit,  soul  and  body  may, 

Preserved  free  from  stain, 
Be  blameless  until  thy  great  day, 

Lord  Jesus  Christ:  Amen. 

Various. 


794. 


T.  96. 


Dass  kein  Herz  mehr  iibrig  bleibe. 
LORD,  may  not  one  among  us  be 
Who  trifles  with  his  call  of  grace, 
None  who  believes  not  heartily 

In  thee,  the  Lord  our  righteousness; 
But  grant  that,  prompted  by  thy  love, 
We  all.  to  thee  may  faithful  prove. 

Zinzendovf  and  J.  von  Watteville. 
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795.  T.  151. 

Du  gestem  unci  anch  heute. 
LORD  Jesus  Christ,  most  holy, 

Head  of  the  church,  thy  bride, 
Each  day  in  us  more  fully 

Thy  name  be  magnified; 
O  may  in  each  believer 

Thy  love  its  power  display, 
And  none  among  us  ever 

From  thee,  our  Shepherd,  stray. 
Zinzendorf,  1700-60. 

796.  .  t.  466. 

HIGH-PRIEST   of   thy   church-dis- 
pensation, 
Lift  up,  we  pray,  thy  pierced  hand, 
And  bless  thy  ransomed  congregation, 

In  every  place  by  sea  or  land  : 
Before  thy  Father's  throne  remember 
By  name  each  individual  member ; 
Thy  face  upon  us  shine, 
Grant  us  thy  peace  divine, 
For  we  are  thine. 

L.  T.  Nyberg,  1720-92. 


797.  t.  121. 

Herr  Jesu  Christ !  dein  Tod. 
LORD  Jesus,  by  thy  death, 
Whereon  we  trust  by  faith, 

Thy  wounds,  thy  pierced  side, 
Thy  agonizing  pain, 

Preserve  the  church,  thy  bride, 
Till  thou  com'st  again, 
Prince  of  life  once  slain.  :||: 

Zinzendorf,  1700-60. 

798.  t.  230. 

PRAISES,  thanks  and  adoration, 
Be  given  to  God,  without  cessation, 

To  Jesus  Christ,  our  gracious  Lord: 
For  his  mercy,  love  and  favour, 
To  us,  his  flock,  endure  for  ever  ; 

Bless,  bless  his  name  with  one  accord : 
To  God,  the  Father,  Son, 
And  Spirit,  three  in  one, 

Hallelujah;  [slain: 

In  highest   strain — Praise   the    Lamb 
Let  heaven  and  earth  reply,  Amen. 

John  Swertner,  1746-1813. 
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799, 


T.  23O. 


Kron  und  Lohn  beherzter  Ringer. 

JESUS,  Lord  most  great  and  glorious, 
Reward  and  crown  of  the  victorious, 

Restorer  of  lost  paradise  ; 
We  appear  with  supplication, 
Before  thee,  God  of  our  salvation, 

And  send  to  thee  our  fervent  cries  : 
O  Lord  our  righteousness, 
'Tis  thy  delight  to  bless  ; 

We  desire  it, 
Come  then,  for  we — belong  to  thee, 
And  bless  us  inexpressibly. 

2  O  thou  Well-spring  of  salvation, 
We  pray  thee  us  to  form  and  fashion 

According  to  thy  blessed  mind  : 
We,  by  nature  spoiled  and  marred, 
Were  from  that  happy  life  debarred, 

Which  in  thy  fellowship  we  find  : 


By  thy  almighty  power 
Support  us  every  hour, 
Thou  life's  Fountain  : 
Without  thy  aid — we  can't  proceed, 
Be  thou  our  help  in  time  of  need. 

3  Gracious  Lord,  who  by  thy  passion 
And  death  hast  gained  our  salvation, 

O  may  we  all  thy  name  confess  ; 
May  we  be  by  faith  united 
To  thee,  who  hast  us  all  invited 

To  share  eternal  happiness  ; 
Constrain  us  by  thy  love, 
In  all  we  do  to  prove 

Faithful  followers, 
Dear  Lord,  of  thee  ; — and  grant  that 

we 
May  ever  love  thee  ardently. 

Zinzendorf,  for  his  Wedding  Day, 
Sept.  7th,  1722. 


FESTA  L    OCCA  SIOXS. 


800.  t.  141. 

Da  1st  dcin  Gesinde. 
Own  thy  congregation, 

O  thou  slaughtered  Lamb  ; 
We. are  here  assembled 

In  thy  holy  name  ; 
Look  upon  thy  people 

"Whom  thou  by  thy  blood 
Hast  in  love  redeemed 

And  brought  nigh  to  God. 

2  Thou  hast  kindly  led  us 

For  these  many  years  ; 
Ah,  accept  our  praises 

And  our  grateful  tears  : 
Grant  us  all  the  favour 

To  obey  thy  voice  ; 
Yea,  thy  will  and  pleasure 

Be  our  only  choice. 
Zinzendorf,  on  leaving  Herrnhut  for 
St.  Thomas  in  Aug.  1738. 

801.  t.  155. 

Herzenslamm,  Immanuel. 

LAMB  of  God,  Immanuel, 
Who  hast  gained  our  salvation 

By  thy  passion, 
Ah,  we  give  thee  thanks  and  praise 

For  thy  grace ; 
Grant  that  we  may  all  inherit 
The  anointing  of  thy  Spirit, 

Which  instructs  us  what  to  do. 

2  Let  thy  Spirit,  which  is  truth, 
Raise   our    earth-bound    thoughts    to 

Us  enliven  ;  •  [heaven, 

Thus  adorned  and  beautified 

As  thy  bride, 
May  our  walk  and  conversation 
Be  a  striking  demonstration 

That  thou  dwellest,  Lord,  in  us. 

3  Lord,  for  grace,  we  thee  entreat, 
Grace,  the  anchor  firm  and  stable 

Of  the  feeble ; 
Grace,  whereon  we  must  depend 

To  the  end  : 
Grace,  the  sinner's  consolation, 
Sure  support  in  each  temptation, 

Confidence  in  life  and  death. 

Zinzendorf,  1700-60. 


802.  t.  341. 

Du  unvergkichlichs  Lamm. 

Lord,  in  thy  name  we  meet 

Before  thy  mercy-seat ; 
Sacred  may  each  moment  be, 

Spent  in  solemn  worship  here  : 
May  our  incense  rise  to  thee, 

Songs  of  praise,  the  voice  of  prayer. 

2  Here  are  we  richly  fed, 
Refreshed  and  comforted  ; 

Nourished  with  celestial  food, 

Blest   with  streams   from    thee,  the 

We  with  humble  gratitude  [Rock, 

Praise  thee,  Shepherd  of  thy  flock. 

3  O  grant  us  new  displays 
Of  glory  and  of  grace  ; 

Touch  our  lips  with  hallowed  flame, 
While,  to  sinners  far  and  near, 

Of  salvation  in  thy  name 
Joyfully  we  witness  bear. 

4  Thou  Lamb  of  God  once  slain, 
Thy  people's  strength  remain  ; 

O  preserve  us  in  thy  love, 

Us  in  thy  pavilion  hide  ; 
Ne'er  thy  hand  from  us  remove, 

Be  in  life  and  death  our  Guide. 

Countess  Zinzendorf,  1700-56. 

803.  t.  32. 

LORD  Jesus,  in  thy  presence  we  are 
blest,  [come  guest : 

And,  though  unseen,  thou  art  our  wel- 

Without  thee  all  our  meetings  would 
be  cold,  [old. 

And  soon  become  a  custom  dead  and 

2  Thou  canst  alone  to  us  true  life  im  part , 
Canst  comfort,  bless,  and  cheer  each 

needy  heart  : 
We  are  assembled  here  before  thy  face 
To  take  out  of  thy  fulness  grace  for  grace. 

3  Lord  Jesus,  be  for  evermore  adored, 
We  thee  confess  our  Master,  Head  and 

Lord  :  [prove : 

Thy   faithfulness   and  truth  we  daily 
Grant  us  to  live  for  thee,  constrained 

by  love. 

Ludolf  Ernst  Schlicht,  1714-69. 
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804.  T.  161. 

0  ihr  auserw'dhlten  Seclcn. 
CHOSEN  souls,  who  now  assemble 

Under  Christ's  protecting  care  ; 
Tho'  you're  weak,  your  foes  must  trem- 
If  by  him  you  guarded  are  :        [ble, 
Of  his  goodness — bear  ye  witness  ; 
Know  ye  not  your  high  vocation, 
As  the  Lord's  own  congregation  ? 

2  To  his  name  give  thanks  and  praises, 
Him  with  deepest  awe  adore  ; 

May  his  people  in  all  places 

Join  to  extol  him  evermore  : 
Christ  our  Saviour — be  for  ever 
Of  your  building  the  foundation, 
And  the  God  of  your  salvation. 

3  Herrnhut,f  the    Most    High's   own 

structure, 

Built  upon  the  grace  of  God, 
May  thy  walls  be  without  fracture  ; 

Sprinkled  be  thy  gates  with  blood  : 
God's  election — and  protection 
Founded  and  maintain  our  union  ; 
Christ's  the  ground  of  our  communion . 

4  May  this  place  exist  no  longer 
Than,  Lord  Jesus,  thine  own  hand, 

Uncontrolled,  rules  in  its  border ; 
And  be  love  our  sacred  band  : 
May  we  by  thee — be  found  worthy 
As  a  good  salt  to  be  used, 
That  some  fruit  may  be  produced. 

5  Bless  our  covenanting  together ; 
Make  us  like  a  burning  torch, 

Kindled  by  our  heavenly  Father, 

In  these  last  days  of  the  church  : 
To  thee  joined — and  resigned, 
May  by  each  of  us  be  furthered, 
What  thy  holy  will  hath  ordered. 

6  Now,  dear  brethren,  know  ye  Jesus  ? 
Happy  who  him  truly  knows  : 

He's  the  Head,  and  we  are  members, 

From  him  every  blessing  flows  : 
Who  believeth — to  Christ  cleaveth, 
Can  rejoice  in  every  station, 
'Midst  reproach  and  tribulation. 

Zinzendorf  and  Chr.  Gregor. 

•j    1  lie  mother  congregation  of  the  renewed 
Church  of  the  United  Brethren. 


805.  r.  u4. 

Komm,  Liebe !  homm,  undschixtte  deine  Segen. 

THOU  Source  of  love,  we  pray,  impart 

thy  favour 
Each  day  unto  thy  house  and  family, 
Who  as  one  man  united  are  in  thee ; 
O  grant  that  everyone  thy  grace  may 

savour, 
And  that  thy  church  for  ever  may 

rejoice 
In  thee,  and  praise  thy  name  with 

heart  and  voice. 

2  O  thou  whose  love  extends  beyond 
all  measure, 
Thou  hearest  us  already,  ere  we  cry  ; 
No  soul  that  calls  on  thee  thou  passest 

But    to    relieve    thy    children    is   thy 
pleasure  : 
Thou  art  our  light,  our  strength,  our 

shield,  our  rock, 
Our  faithful  shepherd,  and  we  are 
thy  flock. 

Zinzendorf,  Nov.  7th,  1729. 


806. 


T.  34I. 


OUR  souls  with  inmost  shame 

Address  thy  holy  name  : 
Jesus,  in  our  midst  appear 

Present  to  each  waiting  soul, 
Every  contrite  sinner  cheer, 

Breathe  thy  Spirit  through  the  whole. 

2  We  sinners  humbly  crave 
Thy  presence  here  to  have, 

In  this  place  to  find  thee  true 

To  thy  promises  of  grace, 
Still  to  own  the  gathered  few, 

Giving  them  thy  life  and  peace. 

3  From  thy  majestic  throne 
In  mercy,   Lord,  look  down  ; 

View  the  souls  athirst  for  thee, 
Turn  to  them  thy  cheering  face  ; 

Each  adores  with  bended  knee 
Thee,  O  Jesus,  for  thy  grace. 

James  Allen,  1734-1804. 
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807.  t.  r55. 

Unsre  Seek  harrt  auf  ihn. 

MY  soul  waiteth  on  the  Lord, 
And  shall  never  be  ashamed  ; 

He  is  named 
God  our  sun,  our  shield,  and  rock, 

By  his  flock ; 
Unto  us  his  name  is  precious, 
And  his  gifts  of  grace  refresh  us, 

When  we  long  and  pant  for  him. 

2  His  enlivening  countenance 
To  lift  up  on  all  the  needy 

He  is  ready, 
And  enricheth  evermore 

All  the  poor ; 
In  our  peaceful  habitations 
O  how  many  demonstrations 

Of  his  favour  do  we  prove. 

"3  We  reply  Amen  thereto, 
For  his  bounty  never  ceases, 

Yea,  increases  ; 
We  are  filled  with  deep  amaze 

At  his  grace  : 
Each  himself  unworthy  deemeth 
Of  his  love  ;  his  goodness  claimeth 
Our  unfeigned  gratitude. 

Chr.  Cregoy,  1723-1801. 

808.  t.  9. 

Jesus  Christus  blick  dich  an. 
M.  CHRIST  our  Saviour  look  on  thee, 

Ransomed  congregation  : 
C.    We  belong  to  him, 'tor  he 

Purchased  our  salvation. 

M.  2  In  electing  grace  rejoice, 
Prize  his  love  and  favour  ; 
Then  his  calling,  gifts  and  choice 
He'll  maintain  ^or  ever. 

C.    3  Yea,  his  sympathizing  heart 
Yields  us  consolation  ; 
May  we  ne'er  from  Christ  depart 
Till  our  consummation. 

M.  4  To  his  voice  attentive  be, 
Thankfully  adore  him, 
And  with  heart's  fidelity 
Humbly  walk  before  him. 


C.    5  Thus  in  number  and  in  grace 
We  shall  be  increasing, 
And  to  him  in  every  place 
Prove  ourselves  well-pleasing. 

Zinzendorf,  1700-60. 


809. 


T.   185. 


GRACIOUS  Lord,  our  Shepherd  and 
Salvation, 

In  thy  presence  we  appear  ; 
Own  us  as  thy  flock  and  congregation, 

Let  us  feel  that  thou  art  near  : 
May  we  all  enjoy  thy  love  and  favour, 
And  obey  thee  as  our  Head  and  Saviour, 

Who,  by  thy  most  precious  blood, 

Mad'st  us,  sinners,  heirs  of  God. 

2  Lord,  receive  the  thanks  and  adora- 

tion, 

Which  to  thee  we  humbly  pay, 
For  our  calling  and  predestination, 

Blessed  Saviour,  on  this  day  : 
Give  us  grace  to  walk  as  thine  anointed, 
In  the  path  thou  hast  for  us  appointed ; 

We  devote  most  heartily 

Soul  and  body  unto  thee. 

3  Chosen  flock,  thy  faithful  Shepherd 

follow, 
Who  laid  down  his  life  for  thee  ; 
All  thy  days  unto  his  service  hallow, 

Each  his  true  disciple  be  : 
Evermore  rejoice  to  do  his  pleasure, 
Be  the  fulness  of  his  grace  thy  treasure ; 
Should  success  thy  labour  crown, 
Give  the  praise  to  him  alone. 

J.  Swertner  and  Zinzendorf. 

810.  t.  166. 

Du,  dev  Genuine  lieber  Hew. 

O    THOU,    the   church's  Lord    and 
Head, 

Thou  faithful  Shepherd  of  thy  flock; 
The  pilgrim's  guide,  support  and  aid, 

Our  only  refuge,  shield  and  rock, 
Worthless  we  are,  yet  we  are  thine, 

The  chosen  people  of  thy  hand  ; 
As  monuments  of  grace  divine, 

To  our  astonishment  we  stand. 
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2  As  part  of  thy  church  militant, 
An  emblem  of  the  church  above, 

To  thy  dear  Father  us  present, 
Thou  in  the  bosom  of  his  love  ; 

That  us  as  children  he  may  own, 
Since  we're  thy  dearly  earned  reward, 

And  send  his  Holy  Spirit  down, 
To  train  us  all  for  thee,  our  Lord. 

3  We  cast  ourselves  into  thy  arms, 
While  we  with  inward  rapture  glow; 

The  flame,  which  thy  pure  bosom  warms, 
Thy  never-failing  love  we  know  ; 

Thou,  who  for  us  hast  tasted  death, 
And  wast  restored  to  life  again, 

Thy  quickening  Spirit  on  us  breathe, 
Come,  heavenly  Vine,  each  branch 
sustain. 

4  Wewish  (and  what  we  wish  is  gained, 
Since  we  thy  chosen  followers  are, 

And  have  thy  power  divine  obtained) 
To  thee  well-pleasing  fruit  to  bear  : 
Thy  servants  we  will  be  through  grace, 
Thy  handmaids  who  look  up  to  thee ; 
Set  us,  O  Lord,  unto  thy  praise, 
Grant  we  may  serve  thee  faithfully. 
Zinzendorf,  at  Frankfort-on- 
the-Main,  1736. 


811. 


T.    151. 


HEAD  of  thy  congregation, 

Kind  Shepherd,  gracious  Lord, 
Look  on  us  with  compassion, 

Met  here  with  one  accord  ; 
Accept  our  thanks  and  praises 

For  all  thy  love  and  care, 
Which  we  in  various  cases 

Repeatedly  did  share. 

2  Our  lips  would  glady  mention 

Thy  patience,  love  and  grace, 
Our  hearts  with  due  attention 

The  loving-kindness  trace, 
Which  under  thy  protection 

In  trials  we  have  proved  ; 
Thy  fatherly  correction 

Shows  us  that  we're  beloved. 

John  Swettner,  1746-1813. 


812.  t.  101. 

Komm,  beng  dich  tie/,  du  Volk  des  Lamms. 

BOW  down,  ye  followers  of  the  Lamb, 
These  are  your  hours  of  consolation  ; 
With  awe  adore  his  saving  name  : 

His  cross  and  wounds  are  of  salvation 
The    lasting   source   for    sinners   who 

believe  ; 
Come  then,  and  grace  for  grace  freely 
from  him  receive. 

2  His  mercy  claims  our  highest  praise, 
'Tis  by  his  grace  we  were  elected ; 

Freed  from  the  world's  deceitful  ways, 

And  to  his  flock  on  earth  collected; 

His  faithful  heart  we  know,  and  search 

it  still  ; 
May  thousands  more  believe,  and  do 

his  holy  will. 

3  O  let  thy  love  our  hearts  constrain, 
That,  in  one  covenant  united, 

The  bond  of  peace  we  may  maintain, 

And  be  to  mutual  love  incited  ; 
To  God  and  to  the  Lamb  be  glory  given 
By   sinners   here   below,   and   by   the 
saints  in  heaven. 

J.  M.  Lauterbach  and  G.  Arnold. 

813.  t.  9. 

Jesu  Christe,  Gottes  Lamm. 

JESUS  Christ,  who  bled  and  died 
For  mankind's  salvation, 

Shows  his  wounds  and  pierced  side 
To  his  congregation. 

2  While  he  does  himself  reveal, 
O  what  consolation 

In  his  presence  do  we  feel  ; 
'Tis  beyond  expression. 

3  Teach  us,  Lord,  to  follow  thee 
With  entire  devotion  ; 

As  thy  willing  subjects  we 
Wait  thy  Spirit's  motion. 

4  Jesus,  all-creating  Word, 
King  of  every  nation, 

But  especially  the  Lord 
Of  thy  congregation, — 
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5  To  thy  name  be  evermore 

Praise  and  glory  given  ; 
Thee  we  worship  and  adore, 

Lord  of  earth  and  heaven. 

Various. 

814.  t.  1 66. 

Da  hast  du  tins,  du  gutes  Haupt. 
HEAD  of  thy  church,  behold  us  here, 

Direct  and  rule  us  by  thy  grace  ; 
Hear  thou  each  humble  sinner's  prayer, 

Confirming  thus  thy  promises  : 
O  help  us  that  we  may  fulfil 

What  in  thy  name  we  take  in  hand, 
Concordant  with  thy  holy  will, 

And  may  it  to  thy  glory  tend. 

2  One  suit  in  mercy  to  us  grant : 

Let  us  from  all  divested  be 
Which  furthers  not  our  covenant, 

Or  is  displeasing  unto  thee  ; 
All  that  whence  hurt  to  souls  accrues, 

Whate'erthy  doctrine  doth  disgrace, 
Or  counteracts  thy  blessed  views, 

Root  out  and  utterly  erase. 

Zinzendorf,  1700-60. 

815.  t.  15. 

Lamm,  wenn  du  Priesteramtcs  pflegst. 
HIGH -PRIEST,  before  the  Father's 

When  in  thy  ministration  [face, 

Thou  dost  present  the  ransomed  race, 

Gathered  from  every  nation, — 

2  In  love  remember  this  thy  flock, 
Bought  by  thy  bitter  passion  : 

To  thee,  who  art  the  church's  Rock, 
We  pay  our  adoration. 

3  In  prayer  we  now  unite  to  th^e, 
We  praise  thee,  Lord  Jehovah  ; 

And  join  to  sighs  for  mercy  free 
A  joyful  Hallelujah. 

Zinzendorf,  1700-60. 

816.  t.  167. 

SAVIOUR,  visit  thy  plantation, 
Grant  us,  Lord,  a  gracious  rain  ; 

All  will  come  to  desolation, 
Unless  thou  return  again  : 

Keep  no  longer  at  a  distance, 
Smile  upon  us  from  on  high  ; 


Lest,  for  want  of  thine  assistance, 
Every  plant  should  droop  and  die. 

2  Surely  once  thy  garden  flourished, 
Every  plant  looked  fresh  and  green, 

Then  thy  word  our  spirits  nourished  ; 

Happy  seasons  we  have  seen  : 
But  a  drought  has  since  succeeded, 

And  a  sad  decline  we  see  ; 
Lord,  thy  help  is  greatly  needed, 

Help  can  only  come  from  thee. 

3  Let  our  mutual  love  be  fervent, 
Make  us  prevalent  in  prayer  ; 

Let  each  one,  esteemed  thy  servant, 
Shun  the  world's  bewitching  snare  ; 

Break  the  tempter's  fatal  power, 
Turn  the  stony  heart  to  flesh  ; 

And  begin  from  this  good  hour 
To  revive  thy  work  afresh. 

John  Newton,  1725-1807. 

817.  t.  22. 

"WHERE    two    agree    with    heart's 

accord 
To  ask  a  gift,"  thus  saith  the  Lord, 
"  It  shall  be  given  from  above, 
By  God  my  Father's  hand  of  love." 

2  "  For  where  they  meet  by  two  or 
And  in  my  name,  as  one  iivme,  [three 
In  that  same  place,  this  is  my  word, 

I  present  am — I,  Christ  their  Lord." 

3  Thus  we  would  meet  for  praise  and 
As  those  who  thy  disciples  are,  [prayer, 
And  supplicate  with  hearts  agreed — 
O  God,  supply  thy  people's  need  ! 

Anon. 

818.  t.  185. 

Gnad  und  Heil  und  Friede. 
GRACE   and   peace    from    God   our 
blessed  Saviour 
Be  with  all  who  love  his  name  : 
Church  of  Christ,  his  service  deem  a 
Joyfully  his  death  proclaim  :  [favour, 
Be  prepared  for  rest  or  for  employ- 
ment, 
From  activity  derive  enjoyment  ; 
Serve  with  zeal  and  faithfulness, 
Filled  with  love  his  name  confess. 
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2  Gracious    Father,  bless  this  congre- 
As  the  purchase  of  thy  Son;  [gation 

For  his  sake  behold  us  with  compassion, 
And  us  all  thy  children  own  ; 

Jesus,  grant  to  us  thy  peace  and  favour; 

Holy  Ghost,  abide  with  us  for  ever, 
And  to  us  Christ's  love  explain  : 
Hear  us,  Lord  our  God  :  Amen. 

Zinzendorf  and  John  Swertner. 


819, 


T.   I36. 


GOOD  Shepherd,  hear: 
Thou,  who  thine  Israel  leadest, 
And  with  thy  word  and  sacrament  us 
Who  hast  us  bought,         [feedest: 
That  thou  might'st  purify 
Unto  thyself  a  people  who  might  praise 

thee, 
And,  both  in  word  and  deed,  before  the 
world  confess  thee; 
To  us  thy  ransomed  flock  appear : 
Good  Shepherd,  hear. 

2  Turn  us  to  thee  : 
Thus  from  the  world  estranged, 
Transformed  in  mind,  into  thine  image 
We  thee  shall  praise  :     [changed, 
Lord,  as  of  old  renew 
Our    days,    restore   the   joy     of    thy 

salvation 
To  us  :  forsake  us  not,  but  with  divine 
compassion 
Bear  with  and  tend  us  constantly  : 
Turn  us  to  thee. 

F.  W,  Foster,  1760-1835. 

820.  t.  42. 

A  ngulare  fundamentum. 
CHRIST  is  our  corner-stone, 

On  him  alone  we  build  ; 
With  his  true  saints  alone 

The  courts  of  heaven  are  filled; 
On  his  great  love  our  hopes  we  place 
Of  present  grace  and  joys  above. 

2  O  then  with  hymns  of  praise 
These  hallowed  courts  shall  ring  ; 

Our  voices  we  will  raise 
The  Three  in  One  to  sing  ; 
And  thus  proclaim  in  joyful  song, 


3  Here,  gracious  God,  do  thou 
For  evermore  draw  nigh  ; 

Accept  each  faithful  vow, 

And  mark  each  suppliant  sigh  ; 
In  copious  shower  on  all  who  pray 
Each  holy  day  thy  blessings  pour. 

4  Here  may  we  gain  from  heaven 
The  grace  which  we  implore  ; 

And  may  that  grace,  once  given, 
Be  with  us  evermore  ; 
Until  that  day,  when  all  the  blest 
To  endless  rest  are  called  away. 

Anon.,  8th  Century  (tr.  J.  Chandler). 

821.  t.  22. 

BE  with  us,  gracious  Lord,  to-day; 

This  house  we  dedicate  to  thee  : 
O  hear  thy  servants  as  they  pray, 

And  let  thine  ear  attentive  be. 

2  Within  these  walls  let  holy  peace, 
Let  love  and  truth  be  always  found : 

May  burdened  hearts  find  sweet  release, 
And    souls    with    richest   grace    be 
crowned. 

3  May  here  be  heard  the  suppliants' 
The  weary  enter  into  rest ;         [sigh, 

Here  may  the  contrite  to  thee  cry, 
And  waiting  souls  be  richly  blest. 

4  Here, when  the  gospel  sound  is  heard, 
And    here    proclaimed    thy    saving 

name, 
May  hearts  be  quickened,  moved  and 
stirred, 
And  souls  be  kindled  into  flame. 

5  Here  may  the  dead  be  made  to  live, 
The  dumb  to  sing,  the  deaf  to  hear  : 

And  do  thou  to  the  humble  give 
Pardon  and  peace  instead  of  fear. 

6  Make  this,  O  Lord,  thine  own  abode; 
Thy  presence  in  these  courts  be  given : 

Be  this  indeed  "  the  house  of  God," 
Andthis  in  truth  1'thegate  of  heaven." 

Anon. 


822, 


T.   I 


LIGHT  up  this  house  with  glory,  Lord: 
Enter,  and  claim  thine  own  ; 

Receive  the  homage  of  our  souls, 
Erect  thy  temple-throne. 
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2  We  rear  no.  altar — thou  hast  died  ; 
We  deck  no  priestly  shrine  ; 

What  need  have  we  of  creature  aid  ? 
The  power  to  save  is  thine. 

3  We  ask  no  bright  Shekinah -cloud, 
To  glorify  the  place  ; 

Give,  Lord,  the  substance  of  that  sign — 
A  plenitude  of  grace. 

4  No  rushing,  mighty  wind  we  ask  ; 
No  tongues  of  flame  desire ; 

Grant  us  the  Spirit's  quickening  light, 
His  purifying  fire. 

5  Light  up  this  house  with  glory,  Lord — 
The  glory  of  that  love 

Which  forms  and  saves  a  church  below, 
And  makes  a  heaven  above. 

John  Harris,  1802-56. 


823, 


T.   IOI. 


BEFORE  thy  throne  we  now  appear, 
Head  of   thy    ransomed   congrega- 
tion ; 
Unto  our  songs  of  praise  give  ear, 

And  listen  to  our  supplication  ; 
Hear  from  the  heavens,  thy  lofty  dwell- 
ing-place, 
And   when    thou   hear'st,    forgive   thy 
people's  trespasses. 

2  I n  heaven  and  earth  who  is  like  thee  ? 
Thou  keepest  covenant  for  ever, 

Maintain'st  thy  cause  most  gloriously, 
And  to  thy  servants  showest  favour  : 
In  us,  O  Lord,  thy  word  be  verified, 
That   thou   the    church's    Head    and 
Shepherd  wilt  abide. 

3  Now  to  the  Lainb  upon  the  throne, 
Who   by   his    precious    blood    hath 

bought  us, 
That  he  might  claim  us  as  his  own, 

And  to  his  fold  in  mercy  brought  us, 
All  praise  and  honour  evermore  per- 
tain: 
Let  all  who  love  his  name,  reply  thereto, 
Amen. 

F.  W.  Foster,  1760-1835. 


824. 


T.   167. 

PEACE  be  to  this  congregation, 

Peace  to  every  soul  therein  : 
Peace,  which  flows  from  Christ's  salva- 

Peace,  the  seal  of  cancelled  sin ;  [tion, 
Peace  that  speaks  its  heavenly  Giver, 

Peace,  to  earthly  minds  unknown  ; 
Peace  divine,  that  lasts  for  ever, 

Here  erect  its  glorious  throne. 

2  Jesus,  Prince  of  Peace,  be  near  us, 

Fix  in  all  our  hearts  thy  home  ; 
With  thy  gracious  presence  cheer  us, 

Let  thy  sacred  kingdom  come  ; 
Raise  to  heaven  our  expectation, 

Give  our  favoured  souls  to  prove 
Glorious  and  complete  salvation, 

In  the  realms  of  bliss  above. 

Ch.  Wesley,  1708-88. 

825.  t.  582. 

LET  not  your  heart  be  faint, 
My  peace  I  give  to  you  ; 
Such  peace,  as  reason  never  planned, 
As  worldlings  never  knew. 

2  'Tis  not  the  stilly  calm, 
That  bodes  a  tempest  nigh, 

Or  lures  the  heedless  mariner, 
Where  rocks  and  quicksands  lie. 

3  It  is  not  nature's  sleep, 
The  stupor  of  the  soul, 

That  knows  not  God,  nor  owns  his  hand, 
Though  wide  his  thunders  roll. 

4  It  speaks  a  ransomed  world, 
A  Father  reconciled, 

A  sinner  to  a  saint  transformed, 
A  rebel  to  a  child. 

5  It  tells  of  joys  to  come, 

It  soothes  the  troubled  breast, 
It  shines,  a  star  amid  the  storm, 
The  harbinger  of  rest. 

6  Then  murmur  not,  nor  mourn, 
My  people  faint  and  few, 

Though  earth  to  its  foundation  shake, 
My  peace  I  leave  with  you. 

John  Antes  La  Trobe,  179S-1878. 
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826. 


T.  23O. 


FROM  thy  holy  habitation, 

O  God  of  grace  and  consolation, 

Behold  us,  met  before  thy  throne; 
Saviour,  to  believers  precious, 
With  sanctified  delights  refresh  us, 
And  us,  as  thine,  in  mercy  own  : 
We  humbly  cry  to  thee, 
Send  now  prosperity  ; 
Let  thy  beauty 
On  us  appear, — establish  here 
Our   work,   the    work    of   praise    and 
prayer. 

Robert  Simpson,  1771-1843. 


827, 


T.  71 


BEP'ORE  thee  we  appear, 
Thou  wilt  receive  our  prayer, 

For  thou  art  gracious  ; 
Thy  goodness,  Lord,  display 
Unto  thy  church  this  day, 

Now  own  and  bless  us. 

2  Thy  pierced  hands,  for  us 
Once  nailed  to  the  cross, 

Give  benediction  ; 
Thy  blood  from  sin  us  cleanse, 
And  pardoning  grace  dispense, 

Without  restriction. 

F.  W.  Foster,  1760-1835. 


828. 


T.   167, 


HAIL!  thou  God  of  grace  and  glory, 

Who  thy  name  hast  magnified, 
By  redemption's  wondrous  story, 

By  the  Saviour  crucified. 
Thanks  to  thee  for  every  blessing, 

Flowing  from  the  fount  of  love  ; 
Thanks  for  present  good  unceasing, 

And  for  hopes  of  bliss  above. 

2  Hear  us,  as  thus  bending  lowly, 

Near  thy  bright  and  burning  throne, 
We  invoke  thee,  God  most  holy, 

Through  thy  well-beloved  Son  ; 
Send  the  baptism  of  thy  Spirit, 

Shed  the  pentecostal  fire  ; 
Let  us  all  thy  grace  inherit ; 

Waken,  crown  each  good  desire. 


3   Bind  thy  people,  Lord,  in  union, 

With  the  sevenfold  cord  of  love ; 
Breathe  a  spirit  of  communion 

With  the  glorious  hosts  above. 
Let  thy  work  be  seen  progressing : 

Bow  each  heart  and  bend  each  knee, 
Till  the  world,  the  truth  possessing, 

Celebrates  its  jubilee. 

Thomas  William  Aveling,  1815-S4. 

829.  t.  185. 

Guten  Tag  rind  Fricde  und  Gesnndkeit. 

JOY  divine  and  peace  from  God  our 
Saviour, 
Church  of  Christ,  thy  portion  be ; 
Heart's     compunction     through      the 
Spirit's  favour, 
Flowing  from  Christ's  agony  : 
Father,  bless  and  keep  without  cessa- 
tion [tion  ; 
Thy  Son's  dearly  purchased  congrcga- 
Lamb  of  God,  thy  peace  divine, 
Seal  our  covenant,  we  are  thine. 

Zinzendorf,  1700-60. 

830.  t.  205. 

GRACIOUS  Lord— with  one  accord, 

We're  assembled  in  thy  name  ; 
Deign  to  hear — our  fervent  prayer, 

Thy  dear  blood  our  only  claim ; 
All  our  sins  we  would  confess, 

Humbly  asking  pardoning  grace  ; 
And  our  hearts  with  thanks  o'erflow 

For  the  mercy  thou  dost  show. 

John  Swertner  (a),  1746-1813. 


831, 


T.   14. 


JESUS,  knit  all  our  souls  to  thee, 

Unite  us  all  in  one, 
And  in  our  meetings  everywhere 

Be  thou  our  aim  alone  : 
Rei^n  thou  sole  monarch  of  our  hearts, 

Without  a  rival  reign  ; 
Till  we  with  angels  join  above 

To  praise  the  Lamb  once  slain. 

George  Stonehouse,  1714-93. 
T5 
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832.  t.  185. 

Die  wir  uns  allhier  btisammen  findcn. 
WE  who  here  together  are  assembled, 

Joining  hearts  and  hands  in  one, 
Bind  ourselves  with  love  that's  undis- 
sembled, 

Christ  to  love  and  serve  alone  : 
O  may  our  imperfect  songs  and  praises, 
Be  well-pleasing  unto  thee,  Lord  Jesus: 

Say,  "  My  peace  I  leave  with  you:" 

Amen,  Amen,  be  it  so. 

Chr.  R.  von  Zinzendorf,  1727-52. 

833.  t.  159. 

WE  now  return,  each  to  his  tent, 

Joyful  and  glad  of  heart, 
And  from  our  solemn  covenant 

Through  grace  will  ne'er  depart : 
Once  more  we  pledge  both  heart  and 

hand, 
As  in  God's  presence  here  we  stand, 
To  live  to  him,  and  him  alone, 

Till  we  surround  his  throne. 

John  Hartley,  1762-1811. 

834.  Tom 

Willkommen  untev  deiner  Schaar. 

WELCOME  among  thy  flock  of  grace 

With  joyful  acclamation, 
Thou,  whom  our  Shepherd  we  confess  : 

Come,  feed  thy  congregation  : 
We  own  the  doctrine  of  thy  cross 

To  be  our  sole  foundation  ; 
Accept  from  every  one  of  us 

The  deepest  adoration. 

2  Lord  Jesus,  to  our  hearts  reveal 
Thy  grace  and  l.ove  unceasing  ; 

Thy  hand,  once  pierced  with  the  nail, 

Bestow  on  us  a  blessing, 
That  hand,  which  to  thy  family, 

With  tender  love's  affection, 
Ere  thou  ascendedst  up  on  high, 

Imparted  benediction. 

3  Unseen  thou  art,  yet  we  by  sight 
Should  scarce  be  more  assured  ; 

As  yet  thy  glorious,  heavenly  light 
Can't  be  by  man  endured  : 


The  time  will  come,  when  these  our  eyes 
Shall  see  thy  face  for  ever  : 

Faith  here  the  want  of  sight  supplies 
In  every  true  believer. 

4  YewhofromJesusChristhavestrayed, 
And  his  communion  slighted, 

To  him  return,  be  not  afraid, 

You're  graciously  invited  ; 
Come  all,  whatever  be  your  case, 

Come  without  hesitation, 
He'll  now  impart  to  you,  through  grace, 

Peace,  pardon  and  salvation. 

5  O  thou,  who  always  dost  abide 
Thy  body's  Head  and  Saviour, 

Who  art  the  pilgrim's  constant  guide, 

Direct  thy  servants  ever  ; 
O  may  they  an  example  be 

Unto  thy  congregation, 
And  in  thy  temple  faithfully 

Perform  their  ministration. 

6  Thy  statutes  to  thy  church  declare, 
Thy  truth  be  our  confession ; 

Take  of  each  member  special  care, 
Bless  pilgrims  in  their  station  : 

In  danger  constantly  defend 
And  aid  thy  chosen  people ; 

Of  all  contention  make  an  end  ; 
Support  the  weak  and  feeble. 

7  O  thou,  the  church's  Head  and  Lord, 
Who  as  a  shepherd  leadest 

Thy  flock,  and  richly  with  thy  word 
And  sacrament  us  feedest : 

What  shall  we  say  ?  lost  in  amaze, 
Our  hearts  bow  down  before  thee  ; 

For  none  sufficiently  can  praise, 
Love,  honour,  or  adore  thee. 

8  Our    heavenly    Father,     hear    our 

prayer : 

By  virtue  of  Christ's  suffering, 
In  whom  we  all  accepted  are, 

Receive  us  as  thine  offering  : 
To  us  the  counsels  of  thy  love, 

Its  depths,  its  heights  unravel : 
And  may  we  all  through  mercy  prove 

The  fruit  of  thy  Son's  travail. 

9  O  Spirit  in  the  Godhead's  throne, 
Accept  our  adoration  ; 

Thou  ever  didst  attend  the  Son, 
And  aid  his  ministration  : 
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Thou  teachest  us  the  way  to  bliss  : 
Keep  under  thy  protection 

That  church  of  which  he  ruler  is  ; 
We'll  follow  thy  direction. 
Zinzendorf  (London,  Sept.  16th,  1741). 

835.  t.  159. 

ALL  hail,  our  church's  Elder  dear, 

Jesus,  her  glorious  Head, 
To  thy  disciples  now  appear, 

As  risen  from  the  dead  : 
Let  our  rejoicing  souls  in  thee 
The  tokens  of  thy  passion  see, 
And  hear  thy  gentle  voice  anew 

Say,  "  Peace  be  unto  you." 

2  Remembering  what  our  fathers  told 
Thou  didst  in  their  young  day, 

This  solemn  jubilee  we  hold, 

That  we,  as  then  did  they, 
Ourselves  in  covenant  may  bind, 
With  soul  and  strength,  with  heart  and 

mind, 
Through  life,  in  death,  on  land,  o'er  sea, 

Meekly  to  follow  thee. 

3  Revive  thy  work  amidst  the  years  ; 
Our  brethren  still  employ, 

On  heathen  soils  to  sow  in  tears, 

With  hope  to  reap  in  joy ;  [few, 

Though  wide  the  fields,  the  labourers 
If  thou  our  failing  faith  renew, 
The  weakest  of  thy  servants,  we 
Can  all  things  do  through  thee. 

James  Montgomery  (Nov.  13th,  1841, 
Jubilee  of  S.  F.  G.) 


836, 


T.  2^0. 


Souvev'dner  Herzenskonig. 

JESUS,  God  of  our  salvation, 
Behold,  thy  church  with  supplication 

Humbly  appears  before  thy  face  ; 
By  thy  powerful  love  constrained, 
Since  from  thy  death  we  life  obtained, 
We  give  thee  glory,  thanks  &  praise : 
O  listen  to  our  prayer, 
To  meet  thee  us  prepare 
With  due  reverence  ; 
No  tongue  can  tell — What  joy  we  feel, 
When  thou,  Lord,  dost  thyself  reveal. 


2  Thee    to    approach    with    awe    we 

venture, 
Entreating  thee  our  gates  to  enter ; 

Our  souls  and  bodies  are  thine  own : 
Speak  to  every  church  division, 
We'll  hear  thy  voice  with  deep  impres- 
sion, 
For  we  are  bound  to  thee  alone  : 
To  thee  in  each  concern 
We'll  always  humbly  turn  ; 
Want  we  insight, 
Let  us  by  thee — Instructed  be, 
Then  in  thy  light  the  light  we  see. 

3  Be  especially  entreated 

To  own  thy  servants,  who  are  seated 

Before  thy  face,  though  poor  they  are ; 
And  in  all  their  conferences 
Grant  them  thy  Spirit's  influences, 
Be  present  with  them  everywhere  : 
This  we  implore  of  thee, 
O  let  us  constantly 
Do  thy  pleasure  ; 
All  our  distress — O  Lord,  redress, 
For  without  thee  there's  no  success. 

4  Ruler  of  the  congregations, 
Which    thou   hast   gathered   from   all 

nations, 
We  thee  implore  thy  church  to  lead; 
Shepherd,  who  so  kindly  guidest 
Thy  flock,  and  over  it  presidest, 
Thy  sheep  for  ever  tend  and  feed  : 
What  glory  and  what  grace 
Will  still  in  future  days 
Be  unfolded, 
When  our  good  Lord — Who  keeps  his 

word, 
To  the  strayed  sheep  will  help  afford. 

5  In  the  dust  we  sink  before  thee, 
And  for  thy  boundless  love  adore  thee; 

Thee,  Lord,  our  all  in  all  we  own  ; 
We,  thy  people,  make  confession, 
Thy  love  is  great,  beyond  expression, 
Though  to  the  world  it  be  unknown ; 
Yes,  'tis  no  fancied  fire, 
We  have  what  we  desire 
In  us  glowing; 
That  hidden  flame — Is  still  the  same, 
And  speaks  the  source  from  whence  it 
came. 
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6  Thus  our  bliss  will  last  for  ever, 
While  we  enjoy  thy  love  and  favour, 
And  safe  beneath  thy  shadow  rest, 
We  with  joyful  acclamation 
Adore  thee  as  thy  congregation, 

Thou  art  our  Head  and  Lord  con- 
To  thee,  Ancient  of  Days,[fessed: 
Be  honour,  power  and  praise 
Now  and  ever : 
Lord,  grant  that  we — Eternally 
May  put  our  trust  alone  in  thee. 

Countess  Zinzendorf  (Marienborn, 
Nov.  13th,  1741). 

837.  t.  341. 

TO  Christ  we  homage  pay, 

We  covenant  this  day 
Him  to  serve  with  all  our  strength, 

Him  to  love  with  all  our  heart, 
Him  to  follow,  till  at  length 

We  obtain  in  heaven  our  part. 

Samuel  T.  Benade,  1746-1830. 

838.  t.  79. 

Hbr  was  die  Wurmlein  sagen. 

INCLINE  thine  ear  in  favour 
To  us,  most  gracious  Saviour, 

Accept  our  promises  : 
Thy  death,  thy  wounds,  and  passion 
Abide  our  hearts'  confession, 

Till  we  shall  see  thee  face  to  face. 

Chr.  R.  von  Zinzendorf ,  1727-52. 

839.  .      t.  185. 

Herr  und  Aeltster  deiner  Kreuzgemeine. 
JESUS,  great  High -priest  of  our  pro- 
fession, 

We  in  confidence  draw  near ; 
Condescend  in  mercy  the  confession 

Of  our  grateful  hearts  to  hear  : 
Thee  we  gladly  own  in  every  nation 
Head  and  Master  of  thy  congregation, 

Conscious  that  in  every  place 

Thou  dispensest  life  and  grace. 
2  Thy   blest    people,  trusting   in    thy 
merit, 

On  the  earth's  extended  face, 
From  each  other  far,  but  one  in  spirit, 

Sound  with  one  accord  thy  praise  : 


May  we  never  cease  to  make  confession, 
That  thy  death's  the  cause  of  our  sal- 
vation ; 

We  to  thee,  our  Head  and  King, 

Joyful  Hallelujahs  sing. 

Zinzendorf  (Nov.  13th,  1748). 


840. 


T.  97. 


THOU,  who  so  graciously  didst  lead 
Israel  of  old,  from  bondage  freed, 
And  by  thine  own  almighty  hand 
Didst  guide  them  to  the  promised 
land, 
A  cloud  thy  brightness  veiling  in  the 

day, 
By    night  thy  pillared   fire  did   mark 
their  way  ; — 

2  The  mighty  power  thou  then  didst 

show 
Attends  us  still  where'er  we  go, 
And  we,  though  undeserving,  share 
Thy  tender  love,  thy  watchful  care, 
While  we  thy  leadings  faithfully  pursue, 
And  keep  the  cloud  and  pillar  still  in 
view. 

3  May  we  to   thee,   our  Shepherd, 

cleave, 
Thy  Holy  Spirit  never  grieve, 
And  love  each  other  heartily ; 
Thereby  the  scorning  world  will  see, 
That  we  are  children  of  the  living  God, 
A  chosen  people,   bought  with  Jesus' 
blood. 

William  Home,  b.  1716. 


841. 


T.  23O. 


O  THOU  God  of  our  salvation, 
Behold  thy  blood-bought  congregation, 

Assembled  here  before  thy  face  ; 
Pondering  on  thy  gracious  dealing, 
We  would  express  our  grateful  feeling, 
And  joyful  Hallelujahs  raise  : 
But,  when  we  in  thy  light 
Discern  how  we  requite 
Thee,  O  Jesus, 
We  blush  for  shame — Ours  is  the  blame, 
But  praise  is  due  unto  thy  name. 
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2  Deeply  conscious  of  transgression, 
To  thee  we  turn,  hear  our  confession, 

Assure  us  of  thy  pardoning  love : 
O  root  out  what  hath  impeded 
Thy  work,  or  brought  in  harm  unheeded, 
And  every  stumbling-block  remove : 
Reclaim,  we  humbly  pray, 
Those  who  have  gone  astray, 
Faithful  Shepherd  : 
With  thee,  our  Guide — May  we  abide  ; 
Preserve  us,  lest  we  turn  aside. 

C.  G.  Clemens  and  F.  W.  Foster. 


842, 


T.  22. 


THE  peace  of  God,  surpassing  thought 

From  heaven  into  our  hearts  come 

down  :  [brought, 

That    peace    on    earth    which    Jesus 

When,    for   the    cross,    he    left   his 

crown  : — 

2  That  peace  with  God,  which  Jesus 

made, 
Our  Daysman  and  our  Surety  he, 
Whose  outstretched  hands  on  both  were 
The  sinner  and  the  Deity  : —     [laid, 

3  That  peace  be  ours;  so  shall  we  prove, 
As  faith  and  hope  and  love  increase, 

That  Christ's  disciples  live  and  move 
In  the  pure  element  of  peace. 

4  Assembling  here,  a  humble  band, 
Our  covenantal  pledge  to  take, 

We  pass  the  cup  from  hand  to  hand, 
From  heart  to  heart,  for  his  dear  sake. 

5  Jesus,  thyself  to  us  draw  nigh, 
And  speak  thy  salutation-word  : 

Say,  "  Peace  be  with  you,"  while  we  cry, 

Like  those  of  old,  "  It  is  the  Lord !  " 

James  Montgomery,  1771-1854. 


843, 


T.   14. 


COME  in,  thou  blessed  of  the  Lord, 
Stranger  nor  foe  art  thou  ; 

We  welcome  thee  with  warm  accord, 
Our  friend,  our  kindred,  now. 


2  The  hand  of  fellowship,  the  heart 
Of  love,  we  offer  thee  ; 

Leaving  the  world,  thou  dost  but  part 
From  lies  and  vanity. 

3  In  weal  or  woe,  in  joy  or  care, 
Thy  portion  shall  be  ours  ; 

Christians  their  mutual  burdens  bear, 
They  lend  their  mutual  powers. 

4  Come  with  us,  we  will  do  thee  good, 
As  God  to  us  hath  done ; 

Stand  but  in  him,  as  those  have  stood 
Whose  faith  the  victory  won. 

5  And  when,  by  turns,  we  pass  away, 
As  star  by  star  grows  dim, 

May  each,  translated  into  day, 
Be  lost  and  found  in  him. 

James  Montgomery,  1771-1854. 


844.  t.  22. 

Im  Namen  des  Herm  Jesu  Christ. 

(reception  liturgy.) 

Choir.     IN  the  name  of  Jesus  Christ 

our  Lord, 
The  church's  Head,  by  us  adored, 
This  Brethren's  congregation  now 
Into  her  fold  receiveth  you: 

2  With  us  in  Jesus  to  be  one, 
To  follow  him,  and  him  alone, 

To  enjoy  his  faithful  shepherd- care, 
And  his  reproach  and  joy  to  share. 

3  O  may  our  Lord,  the  God  of  grace, 
Who  gives  you  in  his  flock  a  place, 
Own  you  his  blood-bought  property, 
And  lead  and  bless  you  constantly. 

4  Cong.     With    heart   and  hand  you 

now  we  own  ; 
The  Lord,  to  whom  your  heart  is  known, 
Cause  your  whole  walk  with  us  to  be 
His  joy  and  your  felicity. 

5  The  God  of  peace  you  sanctify, 
With  us  to  yield  him  praise  and  joy ; 
That  spirit,  soul  and  body  may 

Be  blameless  till  his  perfect  day. 

Chr.  Gregor  and  H.  von  Bruiningk 
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845.  t.  146. 

Gib  dass  ich  tint  viit  Flciss. 
LORD,  grant  thy  servants  grace, 

All  needful  gifts  bestowing, 
That,  all  due  faithfulness 

They  in  their  service  showing, 
Their  duties  as  they  ought 

May  punctually  be  done  ; 
Then  with  success  when  wrought 

Their  work  vouchsafe  to  crown. 

2  We  pray  thee,  bless  them  all, 

And  prosper  their  endeavour, 
In  their  important  call 

To  serve  thee,  gracious  Saviour  : 
Thou  listen'st  to  our  prayers, 

And  surely  wilt  uphold 
The  faithful  ministers 

Of  thy  redeemed  fold. 

Heermann  and  Zinzendorf. 

846.  t.  96. 

THE  doctrine  of  our  dying  Lord, 
Thefaithheon  Mount  Calvary  sealed, 

We  sign,  asserting  every  word 
Which  in  his  gospel  is  revealed, 

As  truth  divine  ;  for  cursed  are  they 

Who  add  thereto  or  take  away. 

2  We  steadfastly  this  truth  maintain, 
That  none  is  righteous,  no,  not  one  ; 

That  in  the  Lamb,  for  sinners  slain, 

We're  justified  by  faith  alone  ; 
And  all  who  in  his  name  believe, 
Christ,  and  his  righteousness,  receive. 

3  Our  works  and  merits  we  disclaim, 
Opposing  all  self-righteousness, 

E'en  our  best  actions  we  condemn 

As  ineffectual,  and  confess 
Whoe'er  thereon  doth  place  his  trust. 
And  not  on  Jesus,  will  be  lost. 

4  Christ  is  our  Master,  Lord  and  God, 
The  fulness  of  the  Three  in  One  ; 

H  is  life,  death ,  righteousness  and  blood, 

Our  faith's  foundation  are  alone, 
His  Godhead  and  his  death  shall  be 
Our  theme  to  all  eternity. 

5  On  him  we'll  venture  all  we  have, 
Our  lives,  our  all  to  him  we  owe  ; 

None  else  is  able  us  to  save, 

Nought  but  the  Saviour  will  we  know ; 


This  we  subscribe  with  heart  and  hand, 
Resolved    through    grace    thereby    to 
stand. 

6  This  now  with  heaven's  resplendent 
host 
We  echo  through  the  church  of  God  ; 
Among  the  heathen  make  our  boast 
Of  Jesus'  saving  death  and  blood  : 
We  loud  like  many  waters  join 
In  showing  forth  his  love  divine. 

John  Cennick.  1718-55. 


847. 


T.  97. 


Die  unser  auserwahltes  Haupt. 

JESUS,  our  glorious  Headand  Chief, 
Dear  object  of  our  hearts'  belief, 
O  let  us  in  thy  nail-prints  see 
Our  pardon  and  election  free  ; 

And,  while  we  view  by  faith  thy  pierced 
side,  [died. 

Call  thee  our  Lord  and  God,  who  for  us 

2  The  doctrine  of  Christ's  blood  and 
death, 

Imparting  life  to  us  through  faith, 
A  mystery  is  to  babes  revealed, 
But  from  the  worldly-wise  concealed ; 
Thereby  the  Saviour's  flock  on  earth  is 

known  ; 
This   still    the    ransomed   sing   before 
God's  throne. 

3  We  rest  in  Christ,  and  yet  desire, 
Because  his  love  our  hearts  doth  fire, 
To  serve  his  cause  with  all  our  might, 
And  deem  our  Saviour's  burden  light; 

Whene'er  we  fail,  we  think  ourselves 

to  blame  ; 
If  we  succeed,  we  praise  his  holy  name. 

4  Grace   is   the   only   thought    and 
prayer  [are ; 

Of  those  who  God's  dear  children 
They  meditate  by  night  and  day, 
How  they  may  due  obedience  pay 
To   Jesus,    who    redeemed    us    by  his 

death  ; 
And  grace    unmerited    supports   their 
faith. 

Zinzendorf  (at  Tubingen, 
Dec.  2ist,  1734). 
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848.  t.  96. 

Wir  dan  ken  Gott  dem  heiligen  Geist. 

PRAISE  be  to  God  the  Holy  Ghost, 
Who  Jesus  in  the  heart  displays, 

That  he  the  numerous,  faithful  host 
Of  blest  departed  witnesses, 

Who  now  in  heaven  are  perfected, 

To  Christ  by  his  instruction  led. 

2  Christ  crucified  we  own  as  God, 
Tho'  we  were  scorned  by  all  mankind, 

He  is  our  motto  most  avowed  ; 

To  such  in  spirit  we  are  joined, 
And  them  as  brethren  gladly  own, 
Who  by  this  Shibboleth  are  known. 

3  We  stand  unto  this  very  hour 

In  one  firm  bond  of  peace  and  love; 
We  are  at  enmity  no  more, 

But  reconciled  to  God  above  : 
As  children  we  by  him  are  owned, 
Since  Christ  for  all  our  sins  atoned. 

4  All  ye  who  gospel-preachers  are, 
Adhere  to  Jesus  crucified, 

And  watch  with  unremitting  care, 

That  you  in  your  first  love  abide  ; 
Whoe'er  forsakes  it  can't  but  feel 
A  want  of  apostolic  zeal. 

5  Heralds  of  grace  would  ye  commence, 
Of  grace  first  self-experienced  be  ; 

And  by  the  gospel  you  dispense, 

Yourselves  be  reconciled  and  free  : 
When  pardon,  peace  and  life  you  find, 
Then  publish  it  to  all  mankind. 

6  W'"e  join  the  ransomed  church  of  God, 
His  blood-bought,  blood-besprinkled 

To  publish  the  good  news  abroad,  [train , 
That  only  thro'  the  Lamb  once  slain 
The  world  may  gain  a  full  release 
From  all  their  sins,  and  endless  grace. 

7  Christ's  ransomed  people  rest  enjoy, 
Upon  his  arm  they  lean  in  peace; 

To  follow  him  is  their  employ, 

In  this  most  blessed  time  of  grace  : 
They  preach  their  Saviour  crucified, 
Determined  nought  to  know  beside. 

Sin  life  they  witness  this,  with  power 
That  strikes  and  fastens  in  the  heart ; 


And  when,  arrived  at  life's  last  hour, 

They  from  this  world  in  peace  depart, 
Their  dying  looks,  serene  and  fair, 
Bear  witness  that  they  Christians  are. 
Zinzendorf,  1700-60. 


849. 


T.  22. 


POUR  out  thy  Spirit  from  on  high ; 

Lord,  thine  assembled  servants  bless  : 
Graces  and  gifts  to  each  supply, 

And  clothe  us  with  thy  righteousness. 

2  Within  thy  temple  where  we  stand, 
To  teach  the  truth,  as  taught  by  thee, 

Saviour  !  like  stars  in  thy  right  hand, 
The  angels  of  the  churches  be. 

3  Wisdom  and  zeal  and  faith  impart, 
Firmness  with  meekness  from  above, 

To  bear  thy  people  on  our  heart, 
And  love  the  souls  whom  thou  dost 
love  : — 

4  To  watch  and  pray, and  never  faint; 
By  day  and  night  strict  guard  to  keep  ; 

To  warn  the  sinner,  cheer  the  saint, 
Nourish  thy   lambs,    and  feed    thy 
sheep. 

5  Then,  when  our  work  is  finished  here, 
In  humble  hope  our  charge  resign  : 

When  the  chief  Shepherd  shall  appear, 

O  God  !  may  they  and  we  be  thine. 

J.  Montgomery,  1771-1S54. 

850.  t.  22. 

BROUGHT  safely  hither  by  thy  hand, 
Behold  us,  Lord,  before  thee  stand, 
Once  more  prepared  to  thee  to  raise 
Our  humble  prayer,  our  grateful  praise. 

2  Blest  be  the  hand  whose  guardian 

power 
Has  kept  us  to  this  present  hour  ; 
Blest  be  the  grace  that  bids  us  meet 
Thus  round  the  throne,  in  union  sweet. 

3  We  meet  to  seek  in  faith  and  zeal 
The  brethren's  good,  the  church's  weal ; 
O  whilst  for  Z ion's  cause  we  stand, 
May  Zicn's  King  be  near  at  hand. 
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4  We  meet,  O  God,  that  through  our 

land, 
The  churches,  planted  by  thy  hand, 
From  error,  weakness,  discord  free, 
May  bloom  like  gardens  blest  by  thee. 

5  Smile  on  us,  Lord,  and  through  this 
Diffuse  the  glory  of  thy  face  ;  [place 
In  all  our  meetings  here  be  given 

A  brightening  antepast  of  heaven. 

W.  L.  Alexander,  1808-84. 

851.  t.  58. 

Wiirdigster  Geist,  der  die  Kirch e  jilhrt. 

THOU  Comforter  and  Guide  of  Jesus' 

train, 
Who  dost  thyself  his  ministers  ordain, 
Look  on  us  in  mercy,    grant  us  thy 

favour, 
Our  souls  and  bodies  we  devote  forever, 
O  Lord,  to  thee. 

2  O  thou  life-giving  stream,  the  earth 

o'erflow, 

Whatever  would  obstruct  thy  course, 
break  through  : 

O  most  gracious  Spirit,  hear  our  peti- 
tion, 

Teach  all  to  turn  to  Jesus  with  contri- 
That  they  may  live.  [tion, 

3  We  pray  thee,  fill  us  all  with  Jesus' 

love,  [prove : 

That  we  may  in  his  service  faithful 
Teach   us   to   esteem    it    the  greatest 

favour,  [our  Saviour, 

W7ith  humble,  contrite  hearts  to  serve 
Till  we  shall  rest. 

4  Unto  Christ's  congregation  in  each 

place  [and  grace  : 

Grant,  'midst  all  trials,  comfort,  peace, 
O  may  all  believers,  in  every  station, 
Rejoice  in  Jesus  an4  in  his  salvation, 
God  Holy  Ghost. 

Zinzendorf,  1700-60. 

852.  t.  22. 

FATHER  of  mercies,  bow  thine  ear, 
Attentive  to  our  earnest  prayer : 
We  plead  for  those  who  plead  for  thee : 
Successful  pleaders  may  they  be. 


2  O  let  the  word  they  preach  be  thine, 
And  clothed  with  energy  divine  ; 

To  them  thy  sacred  truth  reveal, 
Dispel  their  fears,  inflame  their  zeal. 

3  Teach  them  to  sow  the  heavenly  seed ; 
Teach  them  thy  chosen  flock  to  feed  ; 
Teach  them  immortal  souls  to  gain, 
And  thy  pure  gospel  to  maintain. 

4  Let  listening  multitudes  around 
Hear  from  their  lips  the  joyful  sound, 
In  humble  strains  thy  grace  implore, 
And  feel  thy  new-creating  power. 

B.  Beddome,  1717-95. 


853. 


T.  56. 


BLESSED    Saviour,    :||:    with    love's 

sacred  fire, 
We  entreat  thee  :  || :  all  our  souls  inspire ; 

By  thy  death  O  set  us  free 

From  sin's  cruel  slavery: 
Then  to  serve  thee  :  || :  will  be  our  desire. 

2  Chains  of  darkness,:  || :  wherewith  men 

are  bound, 
Now   are   broken,    :l|:    and  a   help   is 
found  ; 
They  who  gladly  would  be  free, 
May  by  Christ  delivered  be  ; 
This  to  sinners  :||:  is  a  joyful  sound. 

3  Nought  but  blessings  :||:  he  for  us 

intends, 

And  his  mercy  :||:  never,  never  ends  ; 
Let  us  look  unto  the  cross, 
Where  he  died  to  ransom  us, 

On  that  offering :  || :  faith  alone  depends. 

4  As     thy    chosen    :||:    blood-bought 

property, 
We'll   know   nothing   :||:    slaughtered 
Lamb,  but  thee  : 
Thou  shalt  be  our  Lord  and  God  ; 
Of  redemption  in  thy  blood 
To  all  nations  :||:  we  will  testify. 

L.  E.  Schlicht,  1714-69. 

854.  t.  582. 

YE  servants  of  the  Lord, 
Each  in  his  office  wait, 
Observant  of  his  heavenly  word, 
And  watchful  at  his  gate. 
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2  Let  all  your  lamps  be  bright, 
And  trim  the  golden  flame  : 

Gird  up  your  loins  as  in  his  sight, 
For  awful  is  his  name. 

3  Watch;  'tis  your  Lord's  command; 
And  while  we  speak,  he's  near: 

Mark  the  first  signal  of  his  hand, 
And  ready  all  appear. 

4  O  happy  servant  he, 
In  such  a  posture  found  : 

He  shall  his  Lord  with  rapture  see, 
And  be  with  honour  crowned. 

5  Christ  shall  the  banquet  spread 
With  his  own  royal  hand, 

And  raise  that  favoured  servant's  head, 
Amid  the  angelic  band. 

Ph.  Doddridge,  1702-51. 

855.  t.  581. 

Ein  evangelischer  Bote. 
A  MESSENGER  of  peace 

No  higher  pleasure  knows, 
Than  to  direct  the  human  race 

To  Jesus'  cross ; 
He  points  to  Jesus'  wounds 

And  precious  cleansing  blood  ; 
The  source,  whence  life  to  us  redounds, 
The  fount  of  good. 

2  Servant  of  God  be  filled 
With  Jesus'  love  alone, 

On  Christ  the  sure  foundation  build, 

The  corner-stone  : 
By  faith  in  him  abide, 

Rejoicing  with  his  saints  ; 
To  him  with  confidence,  when  tried, 

Tell  thy  complaints. 

3  A  cheerful  life  enjoy, 
A  life  of  faith  in  God, 

An  interest,  nothing  can  destroy, 

In  Jesus'  blood  ; 
Then,  though  the  heathen  rage, 

And  devils  envious  roar, 
Extol  his  grace  in  every  age 
For  evermore. 

Zinzcndorf,  1700-60. 

856.  t.  14. 

O  HOW  should  those  be  clean,  who 
The  vessels  of  the  Lord  :  [bear 


How  should  those  give  themselves  to 
prayer 
Who  minister  his  word  ! 

2  Cleanse  me,  O  Lord,  my  head,  my 

feet, 
And  a  pure  heart  induce, 
That  I  may  be  a  vessel  meet 
For  thy  most  holy  use. 

3  O  may  the  beamings  of  thy  grace, 
Reflected  on  my  mien, 

When  called  a  sinful  world  to  face, 
Show  where  my  soul  has  been. 

4  Then  shall  I  not  be  greatly  moved 
By  envy  or  applause, 

Content  to  be  by  thee  approved, 
And  glorying  in  thy  cause. 

J.  Conder,  1789-1855. 


857, 


T.   166. 


Die  Wanderschaft  in  dieser  Zeit. 

O  THOU,  the  sole  defence  and  aid 

Of  all  the  faint  and  feeble, 
Thou  strong  support  in  time  of  need, 

And  Saviour  of  thy  people  : 
Uphold  us,  Lord,  most  powerfully 

With  thy  divine  assistance, 
And  grant  us  constant  victory 

When  meeting  with  resistance. 

2  Body  and  soul  we  offer  thee 

For  thy  blest  service  ready  ; 
We  promise  thee  fidelity 

And  loyalty  most  steady  : 
Thou  surely  wilt  thy  cause  maintain, 

Nor  leave  thy  work  unfinished  ; 
Thy  servants  many  conquests  gain, 

Though  in  appearance  vanquished. 
Zinzendorf,  1700-60. 


858. 


T.  56. 


YE  who  called :  || :  to  Christ's  service  are, 
Join  together  :j|:  both    in    work    and 
prayer ; 
Venture  all  on  him,  our  Lord, 
Who  assures  us  in  his  word, 
We  are  always  :||:  objects  of  his  care. 
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2  Showers  of  blessing  :||:  from  the  Lord 

proceed, 
Strength  supplying   :||:  in  the  time  of 
need  ; 
For  no  servant  of  our  King, 
Ever  lacked  anything  : 
He  will  never  :JJ:  break  the  bruised  reed. 

3  Lord,  have  mercy  :||:   on  each  land 

and  place, 
Where  thy  servants  :||:  preach  the  word 
of  grace ; 
Life  and  power  on  them  bestow, 
Them  with  needful  strength  endow, 
That  with  boldness  :||:  they  may  thee 
confess. 

4  May  we  faithful  :||:  in  our  service  be, 
Truly  careful  :||:  in  our  ministry  ; 

Keep  us  to  thy  church  fast  bound, 
In  the  faith  preserve  us  sound, 
Often  weeping  :||:   grateful  tears  'fore 
thee. 

L.  E.  Schlicht  and  J.  Gambold. 

859.  t.  1 66. 

HOW  precious   are   thy  thoughts   of 
peace 

O'er  us,  if  but  attained  ; 
O  may  we  steadfast  run  our  race, 

Till  we  the  crown  have  gained  : 
Grant  that  we  slumber  not,  nor  sleep, 

But,  in  faith  persevering, 
Our  lamps  well  trimmed  and  burning 
keep 

Until  thy  blest  appearing. 

2  Thou  chosest  us  to  show  thy  praise 

In  all  our  conversation, 
As  witnesses  of  blood-bought  grace, 

Each'  in  his  call  and  station ; 
This  is  our  covenant's  only  ground, 

To  yield  thee  soul  and  body ; 
In  life  and  death  tC\thee  we're  bound, 

And  for  thy  service  ready. 

G.  Tranecker,  1717-1802. 

860.  t.  14. 

0  Jesn,  segne  du  all  deine  Dicncr. 
LORD  Jesus,  who  hast  called  us 

To  magnify  thy  name, 
And  preach  the  doctrine  of  thy  cross 

Amidst  reproach  and  shame  ; — 


2  We  thee  entreat  with  one  accord, 
Thy  ministers  prepare 

To  lead  thy  flock,  and  preach  thy  word, 
With  meekness,  zeal  and  care. 

3  Nought  can  we  do  without  thy  aid, 
But  by  thy  power  we  know 

Strong  out  of  weakness  we  are  made, 
And  conquer  where  we  go. 

Zinzendorf  and  Duitner. 

861.  t.  32. 

Du  innig  geliebter  Erloscr. 

SINNERS'  Redeemer,  gracious  Lamb 

of  God, 
We  are  thy  servants,  purchased  by  thy 

blood, 
And  gratefully  acknowledge  that  we 

share 
Thy  boundless  favour  &  protecting  care. 

2  From  day  to  day  may  we  with  rap- 

ture feel 
Thy  life,  thy  unction,  &  thy  Spirit's  seal, 
The  powerful  drawings  of  thy  love  and 

grace, 
And  zeal  to  serve  thy  cause  with  faith- 
fulness. 

3  Fulfil  with  each  of  us  thy  gracious 

aim, 

That  we,  thy  servants,  may  exalt  thy 
name, 

And,  strong  in  faith,  may  joyfully 
declare, 

The  greatness  of  thy  ransom  every- 
where. 

4  We  own  our  insufficiency  to  bear 
The  weighty  charge  committed  to  our 

care ; 
To  thee,  who  dost  thy  people's  cause 

defend, 
We  the  concerns  of  thy  whole  church 

commend. 

Zinzendorf  and  Watteville. 

862.  t.  166. 

O  GLORIOUS  Master  of  thy  house, 
Thou  know'st  the  thoughts  of  every 
breast : 

To  thee  each  servant  gladly  goes, 
Like  Noah's  dove,  for  peace  and  rest: 
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Indeed  the  waters  overflow 

The  guilty  world,  and  us  withstand  : 
Few  will  our  mind  and  purpose  know, 

Few  comprehend  thy  blest  command. 

2  But  we  can  hope  thy  word  and  grace 
Will  soften  many  a  heart  of  stone  ; 

What  means  can  win  the  human  race  ? 
The  same  which  our  poor  hearts  have 
won  ; 
Though  carnal  reason  stands  to  faith 
Opposed,    the    wounded   conscience 
flies 
To  the  blest  doctrine  of  thy  death, 
And  all-atoning  sacrifice. 

3  Thy  powerful  presence,    Lord,  dis- 

play, 
Or  else  in  vain  the  sun  we  see  ; 
Thou  art  our  life,  our  truth,  our  way, 

We  have  no  comfort  but  in  thee  ; 
Vouchsafe  to  us  thy  unction,  Lord, 

Where'er  obedient  to  thy  call 
We  go,  thy  help  to  us  afford, 
And  ever  be  our  all  in  all. 

John  Gambold,  1711-71. 

863.  t.  58. 

Du,  unscr  Treuer!  lass  Gcist  und  Feuer. 
REDEEMER  of  mankind,  God  of  all 

grace. 
Pour  fire  and  spirit  on  thy  witnesses, 
Preaching  thy  salvation,  by  love  con- 
strained : 
Thus  thousands  more  for  thee  shall  yet 
be  gained 

By  thy  blest  word. 

2  Our  elders  &  all  other  servants  bless, 
To  all  their  undertakings  give  success; 
Gracious  Lord,  afford  them  thy  Spirit's 

unction, 
That   they    may    faithfully    fulfil    the 
function 

To  which  they're  called. 

3  O  may  thy  ransomed  people  every- 

where [bear 

Of  this  great  truth  at  all  times  witness 
That  whoe'er  believeth  in  Christ's  re- 
demption, 
May  find  free  grace,  and  a  complete 
exemption 

From  serving  sin. 

5.  Meyer  and  Zinzendorf. 


864.  t.  22. 

BE  present  with  thy  servants,  Lord, 
We  look  to  thee  with  one  accord  ; 
Refresh  and  strengthen  us  anew, 
And  bless  what  in  thy  name  we  do. 

2  O  teach  us  all  thy  perfect  will 
To  understand  and  to  fulfil  ; 

When  human  insight  fails,  give  light; 
This  will  direct  our  steps  aright. 

3  The  Lord's  joy  be  our  strength  and 
In  our  employ  from  day  to  day  ;   [stay, 
Our  thoughts  and  our  activity 
Through  Jesus'  merits  hallowed  be. 

(After  Zinzendorf.) 

865.*  t.  146. 

O  BLESS  the  ministry, 

To  which  I  am  appointed ; 
'Midst  weakness  may  I  be 

With  power  divine  anointed  : 
A  lowly  mind  bestow, 

Obedient,  swayed  by  grace; 
Give  me  thy  will  to  know, 

Then  will  my  works  thee  praise. 
A .  von  Gersdorf,  1704-84. 


866. 


T.  205. 


Heiland,  willst  dn  mit  mir  gchen. 
LET  thy  presence  go  with  me, 

Saviour,  else  I  dare  not  move ; 
With  thy  aid  and  led  by  thee 

I  will  go,  constrained  by  love  ; 
Serve  thy  cause  with  all  my  might, 
Deeming  every  burden  light ; 
And,  if  favoured  with  success, 
To  thee  render  all  the  praise. 

Zinzendorf,  1700-60. 

867.  t.  22. 

REAPER,  behold  the  fields  are  white 
With  the  great  harvest  of  the  world. 

Soldier,  seek  thou  the  thickest  fight, 
Thy  captain's  standard  is  unfurled. 

2  Wise  to  win  souls,  exhort,  reprove, 
And  watch   the  flock  redeemed  by 
blood  ; 

Warn  with  thy  tears,  teach  in  deep  love 
The  gospel  of  the  grace  of  God. 
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3  Toil  on  in  the  appointed  way, 

The  precious  fruit  shall  soon  appear; 
Work  thou  thy  work  whilst  it  is  day  ; 
The  shadows  lengthen,  night  is  near. 

4  And  say  not  that  thy  hands  are  weak, 
Thy  heart  is  faint,  thy  soul  cast  down ; 

But  press  thou  on  the  prize  to  seek  ; 
Faithful  to  death,  secure  the  crown. 

5  Soon  shalt  thou  hear  the  Master's 

voice, 
The  welcome  cry,  Behold  I  come  ! 
Within  the  pearly  gates  rejoice, 

And  rest  thee  in  thy  heavenly  home. 
George  Rawson,  b.  1807. 

868.  t.  22. 

Was  sag  ich  dir,  du  treuer  Mann. 
LORD,    give    what     thy    own    mind 
decrees, 
And  what  thy  children  must  possess, 
If  they  shall  serve  thee  with  success, 
A  neck  which  with  thy  yoke  agrees. 

2  Give  me  a  lowly,  faithful  mind, 
With  patience  and  undauntedness  ; 
If  thou  my  weak  endeavours  bless, 

Action  and  rest  may  be  combined. 

3  Give  me  an  inly  cheerful  heart, 
Besprinkled  with  thy   blood,  made 

clean : 
O  may  it  in  my  works  be  seen 
That  thou  its  sole  possessor  art. 

4  Grant  me  to  know  thy  blessed  ways ; 
With  all  both  joy  and  grief  to  share ; 
And  lips  thy  mercy  to  declare 

To  those  who  mourning  seek  thy  face. 
Zinzendorf,  1700-60. 

869.  t.  185. 

Einigs  Herze,  das  toll  meine  Weidc. 
FAITHFUL  Lord,vmy  only  joy  and 
pleasure 
Shall  remain,  while  here  I  stay, 
Thee,  my  matchless  Friend  and  highest 
To  adore,  serve  and  obey :   [Treasure, 
Though  I  in  myself  am  weak  &■  feeble, 
Yet  I  trust  thy  grace  will  mc  enable 
By  obedience  to  thy  will 
All  thy  purpose  to  fulfil. 

Zinzendorf,  1700-60. 


870.  t.  166. 

Du  inniglich  geliebtes  Haupt. 

TAKE  me  into  thy  hands  anew, 

From  which  no  foe  can  sever, 
Those  hands,  which  bear  thy  children 
through, 

Thy  warriors'  strength  for  ever  : 
Lord  Jesus,  lead  and  bless  thou  me 

In  every  future  station, 
That  I  may  serve  thee  faithfully 

Until  my  consummation. 

2  With  heart  and  hand  I  give  to  thee 

Myself  as  thy  own  booty  ; 
To  increase  each  talent  thou  gav'st  me 

Shall  be  my  pleasant  duty : 
O  let  my  soul  ne'er  moved  be 

From  thee,  my  faithful  Saviour ; 
Both  late  and  early  show  to  me 

Thy  mercy  and  thy  favour. 

Zinzendorf,  1700-60. 

871.  t.  4. 

Du  treuesier  Freund. 

O  JESUS,  my  Lord, 
For  ever  adored, 
My  portion,  my  all, 
At  thy  holy  feet  with  abasement  I  fall. 

2  As  sure  as  I  prove 
Thy  mercy  and  love 

As  thou  life  didst  gain  [remain, — 
For   me,  and    my  comfort  dost    ever 

3  So  sure  may  I  be 
Devoted  to  thee, 
And  cheerfully  stand, 

Prepared  to  comply    with    thy    every 
command. 

4  Keep  me  through  thy  power 
So  minded  each  hour, 

That  I  nought  beside 
May   know   but   thee   only,  and  thee 
crucified. 

5  Soul,  spirit  and  mind 
To  thee  be  resigned, 
Thy  throne  there  erect, 

Till  thou  thy  whole  purpose  in  me  dost 
effect. 
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6  Whatever  I  do 
With  thy  blood  bedew  ; 
May  every  thought  be 

Intent  on    enjoying   communion    with 
thee. 

7  Make  me  thine  abode, 
A  temple  of  God, 

A  vessel  of  grace, 
Prepared  for  thy  service,  and  formed  to 
thy  praise. 

8  The  covenant  is  made 
With  thee  as  my  Head: 
Lord,  grant  my  request, 

To  love  and  to  serve  thee,  till  with  thee 
I  rest. 

Zinzendorf,  1700-60. 

872.  t.  151. 

0  JESUS,  I  have  promised 
To  serve  thee  to  the  end  ; 

Be  thou  for  ever  near  me, 
My  Master  and  my  Friend. 

1  shall  not  fear  the  battle 

If  thou  art  by  my  side, 
Nor  wander  from  the  pathway 
If  thou  wilt  be  my  Guide. 

2  O  let  me  feel  thee  near  me, 
The  world  is  ever  near  ; 

I  see  the  sights  that  dazzle, 
The  tempting  sounds  I  hear: 

My  foes  are  ever  near  me, 
Around  me  and  within  ; 

But  Jesus,  draw  thou  nearer, 
And  shield  my  soul  from  sin. 

3  O  let  me  see  thy  features, 
The  look  that  once  could  make 

So  many  a  true  disciple 

Leave  all  things  for  thy  sake, 

The  look  that  beamed  on  Peter, 
When  he  thy  name  denied  ; 

The  look  that  draws  thy  lovers 
Close  to  thy  pierced  side. 

4  O  Jesus,  thou  hast  promised 
To  all  who  follow  thee, 

That  where  thou  art  in  glory 
There  shall  thy  servant  be  ; 

And,  Jesus,  I  have  promised 
To  serve  thee  to  the  end  : 

O  give  me  grace  to  follow 
My  Master  and  my  Friend  ! 


5  O  let  me  see  thy  footmarks, 

And  in  them  plant  mine  own  ; 
My  hope  to  follow  duly 

Is  in  thy  strength  alone. 
O  guide  me,  call  me,  draw  me, 

Uphold  me  to  the  end  ; 
And  then  in  heaven  receive  me, 

My  Saviour  and  my  Friend  ! 

J.  E.  Bode,  1816-74. 

873.  t.  14. 

O  GRANT  thy  servants,  through  thy 
grace, 

An  understanding  heart, 
Thy  dealings  with  thy  church  to  trace, 

And  counsel  to  impart. 

2  With  heavenly  wisdom  us  endow, 
Thy  peace  O  may  we  feel  ; 

Presence  of  mind  on  us  bestow, 
To  execute  thy  will. 

3  Thus,  strengthened  in  the  inner  man, 
Supported  by  thy  aid, 

We  shall  thy  gracious  aim  obtain, 
And  in  thy  path  proceed. 

J.  Gambold  (after  Zinzendorf). 


874. 


T.  22. 


LORD,  speak  to  me,  that  I  may  speak 
In  living  echoes  of  thy  tone  ; 

As  thou  hast  sought,  so  let  me  seek 
Thy  erring  children,  lost  and  lone. 

2  O  lead  me,  Lord,  that  I  may  lead 
The  wandering  and  the  wavering  feet; 

0  feed  me,  Lord,  that  I  may  feed 
Thy    hungering    ones  with    manna 

sweet. 

3  O  strengthen  me,  that  while  I  stand 
Firm  on  the  Rock,  and  strong  in  thee, 

1  may  stretch  out  a  loving-  hand 

To  wrestlers  with  the  troubled  sea. 

4  O  teach  me,  Lord,  that  I  may  teach 
The  precious  things  thou  dost  impart ; 

And  wing  my  words,   that  they  may 
reach 
The  hidden  depths  of  many  a  heart. 
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5  O  give  thine  own  sweet  rest  to  me, 
That    I    may    speak    with    soothing 

power 
A  word  in  season,  as  from  thee, 
To  weary  ones  in  needful  hour. 

6  O  fill  me  with  thy  fulness,  Lord, 
Until  my  very  heart  o'erflow 

In  kindling  thought  &  glowing-  word, 
Thy  love  to  tell,  thy  praise  to  show. 

7  O  use  me,  Lord,  use  even  me, 

Just  as  thou  wilt,  &  when,  &  where  ; 
Until  thy  blessed  face  I  see, 

Thy  rest,  thy  joy,  thy  glory  share. 

F.  R.  Havergal,  1836-79. 


875, 


T.   14. 


O  GLORIOUS  Master  of  thy  house, 

Thy  chosen  flock's  defence, 
Upon  thee  stayed,  my  mind  is  kept 

At  ease,  though  in  suspense  : 
Most  graciously  I'm  onward  led 

Beneath  thy  tender  care  ; 
Thy  arm  prepares  my  way,  thine  eye 

Looks  out  before  me  far. 

J.  Gambold,  1711-71. 

876.  t.  205. 

A 11/  dem  ewgen  Felsen  stehen. 

GROUNDED  on  the  eternal  Rock, 

Jesus  Christ,  his  church's  stay, 
Strong  and  firm  'midst,  every  shock, 

Humble,  but  without  dismay  ; 
Such  the  pilgrim  who  in  faith 
Safely  walks  the  narrow  path  : 
He  proceeds  from  grace  to  grace, 
Till  with  joy  he  ends  his  race. 

2  More  and  more  our  joys  increase, 
As  we  humbly  traVel  on  ; 

Jesus  gives  abundant  grace, 

While  we  lean  on  him  alone : 
Through  the  virtue  of  his  blood, 
Source  of  peace  and  every  good, 
We  preserve  a  cheerful  mind, 
His  blest  will  to  do  inclined. 

3  Then  we  suit  ourselves  to  those 
Who  with  us  yoke-fellows  are, 


Glad  to  soften  all  their  woes, 

Glad  their  every  joy  to  share  : 
If  to  Christ,  the  Vine,  we  cleave, 
Daily  strength  from  him  receive, 
Through  his  power  we  shall  produce 
Goodly  fruit,  matured  for  use. 

Zinzendorf,  1700-60. 

877.  t.  9. 

Er  helfe  jedem  Glied  am  Leib, 

SHEPHERD,  help  thy  chosen  few, 

Thee  in  truth  to  follow ; 
With  thy  blood,  whate'er  we  do, 

Be  thou  pleased  to  hallow. 

2  Show  us  daily  more  and  more 
Of  thy  church's  beauty  : 

Give  the  impulse  and  the  power 
For  each  sacred  duty. 

3  Thus  shall  we  with  willing  feet 
On  thy  service  venture  ; 

Thy  hard  labour  makes  all  sweet, 
When  on  toil  we  enter. 

Zinzendorf,  1700-60. 

878.  t.  39. 

LORD,  grantus,  though  deeplyabased 

with  shame, 
With  true  Christian  courage  to  act  in 

thy  name; 
In   thy  blessed  work  may  we  always 

abound, 
And  let  with    success   all   our   labour 

be  crowned. 

2  Give  grace,  that  as  brethren  we  join 

hands  in  love, 
Engaging  to  thee  ever  faithful  to  prove, 
Where'er  to  thy  service  appointed  we 

stand, . 
To  sow  or  to  reap,  at  thy  call   and 

command. 

L.  E.  Schlicht  and  Zinzendorf. 

879.  t.  581. 

LORD  of  the  harvest,  hear 
Thy  needy  servants'  cry  ; 
Answer  thy  people's  earnest  prayer ; 
Our  wants  supply. 
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On  thee  we  humbly  wait, 

Our  wants  are  in  thy  view  ; 
The  harvest,  truly,  Lord  is  great ; 
The  labourers  few. 

2  Convert  and  send  forth  more 

Into  the  world  abroad  ; 
O  let.  them  speak  thy  word  with  power. 

And  work  with  God. 
O  let  them  spread  thy  name ; 

Their  mission  fully  prove  ; 

Thy  universal  grace  proclaim, 

Thy  world-wide  love. 

Ch.  Wesley  (a),  1708-88, 

880.  t.  228. 

Geist,  Seel  und  Leib  ist  dir  geweiht. 

BODY  and  soul  at  thy  command, 
We  now  with  gladness  ready  stand 
To  serve  thy  name,  Lord  Jesus  : 
Since  thy  blest  Spirit  did  explain 
Unto  our  hearts  why  thou  wast  slain, 
Nought  else  on  earth  can  please  us  : 
O  no, — although 
We  are  feeble — and  unstable, 

Thou'rt  our  treasure, 
And  to  serve  thee  is  our  pleasure. 

H.  Louise  v.  Hayn,  1724-82. 


881, 


T.  22. 


Gib  mir's  urn  deiner  Wunden  ivill'n. 

IN  mercy,  Lord,  this  grace  bestow, 
That  in  thy  service  we  may  do, 
With  gladness  and  a  willing  mind, 
Whatever  is  for  us  assigned. 

2  Grant  we,  constrained  by  thy  love, 
In  smallest  things  may  faithful  prove; 
Till  we  depart,  we  wish  to  be 
Devoted  wholly  unto  thee. 

A.  Nitschmann  and  L.  v.  Hayn. 

882.  r.  155. 

Mache  tens  zu  del  nan  Dienst, 
FIT  us  for  thy  service,  Lord, 
Each  one  in  thy  congregation, 

In  his  station  ; 
Set  us  in  the  appointed  place 

To  thy  praise  : 


Make  us  in  thy  service  stable, 
Willing,  lively,  faithful,  able, 
Till  in  thee  we  end  our  race. 

Zinzendorf,  1700-60. 

883.  t.  166. 

0  dass  der  wahre  Glaubensmuth. 

O  MAY  the  witness-spirit  rest, 

Lord,  on  thy  congregation, 
May  godly  zeal  inspire  each  breast 

To  publish  thy  salvation  : 
We  gladly  promise  faithfulness 

To  do  what  we  are  able ; 
Sufficient  is  for  us  thy  grace, 

Which  doth  support  the  feeble. 

Zinzendorf,  1 700-60. 

884.  t.  79. 

Jetzt  ivolln  wrgehn  und  sehweigen. 
WITH  gladness  we  will  follow  thee  ; 
We  vow  allegiance,  bend  the  knee 

To  thee,  our  Lord  and  Head  : 
We'll  venture  freely  every  thing, 
At  thy  command,  O  Christ,  our  King-; 

By  thee  alone  we  will  be  led. 

Zinzendorf,  1700-60. 

885.  t.  97. 

Du  treuer  Hausherr  der  Gcmein. 
THOU  Master  of  thy  family, 
In  humble  faith  we  look  to  thee  ; 
Dispose  our  hearts,  thy  blessed  will 
With  resignation  to  fulfil: 
Call   forth    thy  servants,    grant   them 
needful  grace,  [my  peace." 

And  say  to  each,  "  I  leave  with  thee 

2  May  we  in  thy  communion  blest 
Enjoy  an  undisturbed  rest  ; 
Make  soul  and  body  thine  abode, 
A  temple  of  the  living  God  : 
Thus,  Lord,  for  thy  appearing  may  we 

wait, 
When  thou   to  perfect   bliss  shalt   us 
translate. 
F.  W.  Neisser  and  Anna  Nitschmann. 
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886.  t.  232. 

Herzlich  lieb  hab  ich  dich,  0  Lamm. 
JESUS,  who  died  upon  the  cross, 
And  shed  his  precious  blood  for  us, 

(To  God  a  pure  oblation,) 
Is  the  blest  object  of  our  faith  ; 
We  show  the  virtue  of  his  death, 

Of  him  we  make  confession  : 
O  may  his  love  our  hearts  inspire, 
And  touch  our  lips  with  hallowed  fire: 
Led  by  his  Spirit  all  our  days, 
May  we  set  forth  his  matchless  praise; 
Thus  will  the  Lord 
His  toil's  reward 


Well-pleased  regard, 
Receiving  honour  through  our  word. 

F.  W.  Seebass,  d.  1758. 

887.*  t.  14. 

THE  day  will  come,  when  Jesus  Christ, 

The  righteous  Judge  declared, 
Will  be  his  servants'  crown  of  joy, 

Their  endless,  great  reward. 
2  Meanwhile   they  tread   the   narrow 
path, 

From  worldly  fetters  freed  ; 
Obedient  to  their  Lord,  in  hope 

They  sow  the  gospel-seed. 

Zinzendorf,  1700-60. 


XXXIII.     THE  SPREAD  OP  THE  GOSPEL. 


888 


T.   l66. 


Der  Konig  ruht,  und  schauet  dock. 
HIGH  on  his  everlasting  throne, 

The  King  of  saints  his  work  surveys, 
Marks  the  dear  souls  he  calls  his  own, 

And  smiles  on  his  peculiar  race  : 
He  rests  well  pleased  their  toil  to  see  ; 

Beneath  his  easy  yoke  they  move, 
With  all  their  heart  and  strength  agree 

In  the  sweet  labour  of  his  love. 

2  See  where  the  servants  of  their  God, 
A  busy  multitude,  appear ; 

For  Jesus  day  and  night  employed, 
His  husbandry  they  toil  to  clear : 
The  love  of  Christ 'their   hearts  con- 
strains, 
And    strengthens    their    unwearied 
hands ; 
They    spend   their  blood  and    sweat 
and  pains, 
To  cultivate  ImYnanuel's  lands. 

3  Alarmed  at  their  successful  toil, 
Satan  and  his  wild  spirits  rage; 

They  labour  to  tear  up  and  spoil 
And  blast  the  rising  heritage  : 

In  every  wilderness  they  sow 

Theseedof  death, — the  carnal  mind  ; 

They  would  not  let  one  virtue  grow, 
Nor  leave  one  seed  of  good  behind. 


4  Yet  still  the  servants  of  their  Lord 
Look  up,  and  calmly  persevere  ; 

Supported  by  their  Master's  word, 
The  adverse   powers   they  scorn  to 
fear  ; 
Gladly  their  happy  work  pursue  ; 

The  labour  of  their  hands  is  seen, 
Their  hands  the  face  of  earth  renew, 
Some  spots  at  least  are  bright  and 
green. 

5  To  dig  the  ground  they  thus  bestow 
Their    lives ;    from    every   softened 

clod 
They  gather  out  the  stones,  and  sow 
The  immortal   seed, — the  Word  of 
God: 
They  water  it  with  tears  and  prayers, 

Then  long  for  the  returning  word  : 
Happy,  if  all  their  pains  and  cares 
Can  bring  forth  fruit  to  please  their 
Lord. 

6  Jesus  their  work  delighted  sees, 
Their  industry  vouchsafes  to  crown; 

He  kindly  gives  the  wished  increase, 
And   sends    the    promised   blessing 
down  : 

The  sap  of  life,  the  Spirit's  powers, 
He  rains  incessant  from  above, 

He  all  his  gracious  fulness  showers, 
To  perfect  their  great  work  of  love. 
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7  What  can  we  offer  thee,  O  Lord, 
For  all  the  wonders  of  thy  grace  ! 

Fain  would  we  thy  great  name  record, 
And  worthily  set  forth  thy  praise  : 

Dear  object  of  our  faith  and  love, 
To  whom  our  more  than  all  we  owe, 

Open  the  fountain  from  above, 
And  let  it  on  our  spirits  flow ! 

8  So  shall  our    lives    thy  power  pro- 

claim, 
Thy  grace  for  every  sinner  free, 
Till  all  mankind  shall  know  thy  name, 
Shall  all  stretch   out  their  hands  to 
thee  : 
Open  a  door,  which  earth  and  hell 

May  strive  to  shut,  but  strive  in  vain  ; 
Grant  that  thy  word  may  richly  dwell 
Among  us,  and  our  fruit  remain  ! 

9  O  multiply  thy  sowers'  seed, 

And  fruit  we  every  hour  shall  bear ; 
Throughout     the    world    thy    Gospel 
spread, 
Thy  everlasting  grace  declare  : 
We  all,  in  perfect  love  renewed, 

Shall    know   the    greatness    of    thy 
power, 
Stand  in  the  temple  of  our  God 
As  pillars,  and  go  out  no  more. 

A.  G.  Spangeriberg,  1704-92. 

889.  t.  11. 

SPREAD,  O  spread,  thou  mighty 

word  ! 
Spread  the  kingdom  of  the  Lord, 
Wheresoe'er  his  breath  has  given 
Life  to  beings  meant  for  heaven. 

2  Tell  them  how  the  Father's  will 
Made  the  world,  and  keeps  it  still, 
How  he  sent  his  Son  to  save 

All  who  help  and  comfort  crave. 

3  Tell  of  our  Redeemer's  love, 
Who  for  ever  doth  remove 

All  the  guilt  that  on  us  lies, 
By  his  holy  sacrifice. 

4  Tell  them  of  the  Spirit  given, 
Now  to  guide  us  up  to  heaven, 
Strong  and  holy,  just  and  true, 
Working  both  to  will  and  do. 


5  Word  of  life,  most  pure  and  strong, 
Lo,  for  thee  the  nations  long  ; 
Spread  till  from  its  dreary  night 

All  the  world  awakes  to  light. 

6  Up  !  the  ripening  fields  ye  see, 
Mighty  shall  the  harvest  be, 
But  the  reapers  still  are  few, 
Great  the  work  they  have  to  do. 

7  Jesus,  Master,  let  there  be 

Joy  and  strength  to  work  for  thee, 
Till  the  nations  far  and  near 
See  thy  light,  and  learn  thy  fear. 

Anon. 

890.  t.  22. 

0  Jcsu  Christc,  wahres  Licht. 

O  CHRIST,  our  true  and  only  light, 
Illumine  those  who  sit  in  night, 
Let  those  afar  now  hear  thy  voice, 
And  in  thy  fold  with  us  rejoice. 

2  Fill  with  the  radiance  of  thy  grace 
The  souls  now  lost  in  error's  maze, 
And  all  whom  in  their  secret  minds, 
Some  dark  delusion  hurts  and  blinds. 

3  And  all  who  else  have  strayed  from 

thee, 
O  gently  seek  ;  thy  healing  be 
To  even'  wounded  conscience  given, 
And  let  them  also  share  thy  heaven. 

4  O  make  the  deaf  to  hear  thy  word, 
And  teach   the  dumb  to  speak,  dear 

Lord, 
Who  dare  not  yet  the  faith  avow, 
Though  secretly  they  hold  it  now. 

5  Shine  on  the  darkened  and  the  cold, 
Recall  the  wanderers  from  the  fold, 
Unite  those  now  who  walk  apart, 
Confirm  the  weak  and  doubting  heart. 

6  So  they,  with  us,  may  evermore 
Such    grace    with    wondering    thanks 

adore  ; 
And  endless  praise  to  thee  be  given, 
By  all  thy  church  in  earth  and  heaven. 

J.  Heermann,  1585-1647 
(tr.  Cath.  Winkwovth). 
16 
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891. 


T.   582. 


SOW  in  the  morn  thy  seed, 
At  eve  hold  not  thy  hand  ; 
To  doubt  and  fear  give  thou  no  heed, 
Broad.-cast  it  o'er  the  land. 

2  Beside  all  waters  sow  ; 
The  highway  furrows  stock  ; 

Drop  it  where  thorns  and  thistles  grow ; 
Scatter  it  on  the  rock. 

3  The  good,  the  fruitful  ground, 
Expect  not  here  nor  there  ; 

O'er  hill  and  dale,  by  plots  'tis  found  ; 
Go  forth,  then,  everywhere. 

4  Thouknow'st  not  which  may  thrive, 
The  late  or  early  sown  ; 

Grace  keeps  the  precious  germ  alive, 
When  and  wherever  strewn. 

5  And  duly  shall  appear 

In  verdure,  beauty,  strength, 
The  tender  blade,  the  stalk,  the  ear, 
And  the  full  corn  at  length. 

6  Thou  canst  not  toil  in  vain  ; 
Cold,  heat,  and  moist,  and  dry, 

Shall  foster  and  mature  the  grain 
For  garners  in  the  sky. 

7  Thence,  when  the  glorious  end, 
The  day  of  God  is  come, 

The  angel  reapers  shall  descend, 

And  heaven  cry  "  Harvest  Home!  " 

James  Montgomery,  1771-1854. 

892.  t.  580. 

HARK,  'tis  the  watchman's  cry, 

Wake,  brethren,  wake: 
Jesus  our  Lord  is  nigh  ; 

Wake,  brethren,  wake. 

Sleep  is  for  sons  of  night ; 

Ye  are  children  of  the  light  ; 

Yours  is  the  glory  bright  ; 

Wake,  brethren,  wake. 

2  Call  to  each  waking  band, 
Watch,  brethren,  watch  ; 

Clear  is  our  Lord's  command, 
Watch,  brethren,  watch. 


Be  ye  as  men  that  wait 
Always  at  the  Bridegroom's  gate, 
E'en  though  he  tarry  late; 
Watch,  brethren,  watch. 

3  Heed  we  the  Master's  call, 
Work,  brethren,  work  : 

There's  room  enough  for  all : 

Work,  brethren,  work. 

This  vineyard  of  the  Lord 

Constant  labour  will  afford  ; 

He  will  your  work  reward  ; 

Work,  brethren,  work. 

4  Hear  we  the  Saviour's  voice, 
Pray,  brethren,  pray : 

Would  ye  his  heart  rejoice, 

Pray,  brethren,  pray. 
Sin  calls  for  constant  fear, 
Weakness  needs  the  Strong  One  near, 
Long  as  ye  struggle  here, 

Pray,  brethren,  pray. 

5  Sound  now  the  final  chord, 
Praise,  brethren,  praise: 

Thrice  holy  is  our  Lord, 

Praise,  brethren,  praise. 
What  more  befits  the  tongues 
Soon  to  join  the  angels'  songs  ? 
While  heaven  the  note  prolongs, 
Praise,  brethren,  praise. 

Anon. 

893.  t.  14. 

Sind  tvir  ilann  dazu. 

IS  this  indeed  our  happy  lot, 

To  exalt  thee,  slaughtered  Lamb  ? 
Who  art  thou  ?  who  can  tell  aright 

Thy  great  and  glorious  name  ? 
And  who  are  we,  that  we  should  take 

This  mighty  task  in  hand  ? 
We,  helpless  sinners,  poor  and  vile  ; 

Sure  we  must  blushing  stand. 

2  Yet  we  are  thine,  most  gracious  King; 

To  thee  our  hearts  are  bound  : 
Our  knowledge  yet  extends  not  far, 

O  grant  us  deeper  ground, 
That  each  beholder  may  in  us 

Thy  image  clearly  trace, 
And  in  our  words  and  walk  discern 

That  we  are  led  by  grace. 
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3  In  these  our  days  exalt  thy  grace, 
Thy  precious  gospel  spread  ; 

That  for  the  travail  of  thy  soul 
Thou  mayst  behold  thy  seed  : 

O  may  thy  knowledge  fill  the  earth; 
Increase  the  number  still 

Of  those,  who  in  thy  word  believe 
And  do  thy  holy  will. 

4  Thanks,  Jesus,  for  thy  sacred  blood, 
That  precious  healing  stream  ; 

All  without  this  is  cold  and  dead, 

However  good  it  seem  : 
That  virtue -is  of  no  avail, 

\\  nich  takes  not  hence  its  rise ; 
Thy  blood  were  else  of  no  effect, 

That  blood  of  so  great  price. 

5  Lord,  by  thy  Spirit  us  prepare 
To  follow  thy  command, 

To  execute  thy  utmost  aim, 
And  in  thy  presence  stand, 

As  servants  willing  to  be  used, 
Who  in  thy  work  delight, 

And  offer  freely  praise  and  prayer, 
As  incense,  day  and  night. 

6  Hereto  we  cheerful  say,  Amen  ; 
We  have  this  truth  avowed, 

That  we  in  spirit,  body,  soul, 

Are  bound  to  serve  our  God, 
Who    touched    and    drew  and  wooed 
our  hearts, 
And  conquered  us  by  love  ; 
To  him  we  have  engaged  ourselves  : 
O  may  we  faithful  prove. 

Zinzendorf,  1700-60. 


894. 


T.  97. 


AS  'twas  of  old,  we  now  may  trace, 
In  these  most  blessed  times  of  grace, 
How  the  reviving  gospel-sound 
Of  blood-bought  grace  is  spreading 
round : 
We  see  with  joy  the  work  of  God  in- 
crease, 
And  thousands,  who  through  Jesus  find 
release. 

2  We  see  in  hearts  as  cold  as  ice 
The  Sun  of  righteousness  arise, 


And  that  his  all-enlivening-  rays 
Of  Satan's  slaves  make  sons  of  grace, 
Who  are   increasing  daily   more  and 

more, 
And  who  the  slaughtered   Lamb  with 
us  adore. 

3  Great  is  the  harvest,  truly  great; 

The  Gentiles  for  thy  advent  wait  ; 

Saviour,  thy  word  of  promise  keep, 

And  send  thy  servants  forth  to  reap  ; 

Yea,  hosts  of  faithful  witnesses  prepare, 

Who  from   experience   may   thy  truth 

declare. 

J.  Swertncr  and  J .  Horn. 

895.  t.  205. 

Wcrther  Tod  tind  Wunden  roth. 

WOULD  the  world  our  passport  see, 

By  which  we  free  entrance  gain, 
Or  ask  our  authority, 

We  reply,  "  The  Lamb  was  slain  :,; 
This  is  everywhere  our  boast ; 
He  that  higher  soars  is  lost  : 
For  that  powerful  word  we  raise, 
Christ,  to  thee  eternal  praise. 

2   Everywhere  with  shoutings  loud, 

Shouts  that  shake  the  gates  of  hell, 
Thy  anointed  witness-cloud 

Of  thy  great  redemption  tell : 
Are  our  door-posts,  Lamb  of  God, 
Sprinkled  with  atoning  blood, 
By  its  virtue  we  shall  be 
From  the  dread  destroyer  free. 

Zinzendorf,  1 700-60. 


896, 


T.  205. 


Die  Streitertreue  will. 

WARRIOR,  on  thy  station  stand, 

Faithful  to  thy  Saviour's  call, 
With  the  shield  of  faith  in  hand, 
Fearless,  let  what  may  befall : 
Nothing  fill  thee  with  dismay, 
Hunger,  toil,  or  length  of  way  : 
In  the  strength  of  Jesus  boast; 
Never,  never  quit  thy  post. 

(After  Zinzendorf) 
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897.  T.  582. 

Wo  gingt  ihr  hin,  wo  kamt  ihr  her  ? 

AMBASSADORS  of  Christ, 

Know  ye  the  way  you  go  ? 
It  is  a  path  not  strewn  with  flowers, 

But  yielding  thorns  and  woe  : 

All,  who  Christ  crucified 

Their  only  Saviour  own, 
Meet  often  with  such  treatment  base, 

As  to  their  Lord  was  shown. 

2  Only  against  offence 
With  circumspection  guard  ; 

By  craft  or  force  in  every  place 

The  foe  is  striving  hard 

God's  work  to  overthrow, 

That  in  the  trying  hour 
The  servants  of  the  Lord  may  fall, 

Bereft  of  faith  and  power. 

3  But  see,  the  fields  are  white  ; 
Go  therefore,  labourers,  go, 

The  Lord  leads  on  to  victory, 

His  power  and  grace  you  know  : 

Christ,  who  was  crucified, 

Of  all  is  sovereign  Lord, 
He  is  the  captain  of  the  host, 

We  conquer  through  his  word. 

Zinzendorf,  1700-60. 

898.  t.  11. 

BRETHREN,  what  do  you  desire  ? 
After  what  do  you  aspire  ? 
Whither  do  your  labours  tend  ?— 
To  preach  Christ  the  sinner's  friend. 

2  Seems  this  subject  ever  new  ? 
Can  you  give  it  praises  due  ? 
Ne'er  be  weary  to  proclaim 
Jesus'  lovely,  saving  name. 

3  Never,  never  will  we  cease 
To  proclaim  the  news  of  peace, 
Never,  till  our  latest  breath  ; 
Fervent,  faithful  unto  death. 

James  Hutton,  1715-95. 

899.  t.  80. 

GOD  of  mercy,  God  of  grace, 
Show  the  brightness  of  thy  face ; 
Shine  upon  us,  Saviour,  shine, 
Fill  thy  church  with  life  divine  : 
And  thy  saving  health  extend 
Unto  earth's  remotest  end. 


2  Let  the  people  praise  thee,  Lord  ; 
Be  by  all  that  live  adored  : 

Let  the  nations  shout  and  sing 
Glory  to  their  Saviour- King  ; 
At  thy  feet  their  tributes  pay, 
And  thy  holy  will  obey. 

3  Let  the  people  praise  thee,  Lord  : 
Earth  shall  then  her  fruits  afford  ; 
God  to  man  his  blessing  give, 
Man  to  God  devoted  live ; 

All  below  and  all  above, 
One  in  joy  and  light  and  love. 

H.  F.  Lyte,  1793-1847. 

900.  t.  22. 

Man  sehe  hin,  man  sehe  her. 
ALL  is  the  Lord's  ;  the  spacious  earth 
Sets  his  creative  wisdom  forth  ; 
What  man  of  all  the  human  race 
Is  not  an  object  of  his  grace  ? 

2  Gladly  our  life  and  blood  we  spend, 
To  serve  the  Lord,  our  heavenly  Friend ; 
Ourselves  to  him  an  offering  give, 
Who  tasted  death  that  we  might  live. 

3  God  sends  you  forth, — his  will   be 

done, 
Your  destined  race  with  patience  run  ; 
To  all  mankind  his  word  declare, 
Christ's  ransom  publish  everywhere. 

4  But  lay  your  own  foundation  sure, 
Be  clean  in  heart,  in  spirit  poor, 
Devoted  wholly  to  the  Lord  ; 

Then  will  he  needful  strength  afford. 
Zinzendorf,  1700-60. 

901.  t.  11. 

HE  must  reign,  who  won  the  right 
Once  on  Calvary's  darkened  height ; 
Farther  than  the  farthest  plain, 
O'er  creation  he  must  reign. 

2  He  must  reign,  whose  blood  alone 
Flowed  for  human  guilt  to  atone  ; 
By  that  hour  of  awful  pain 

He  has  triumphed,  he  must  reign. 

3  What  though  heavenly  realms  of  light 
Bow  before  his  sceptre  bright  ? 

O'er  the  hearts  he  died  to  gain 
He  has  rights,  and  he  m'i<=t  reign. 
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4  By  the  almighty  Father's  will, 
He  shall  rule  from  Zion's  hill, 
Fixed  is  the  decree  and  plain  ; 
He  is  King,  and  he  must  reign. 

5  Earth  and  all  its  works  shall  pass, 
Scorched  and  burnt  as  summer  grass  ; 
But,  when  death  itself  is  slain, 

He  shall  live,  and  he  must  reign. 

6  He  has  died,  and  he  must  reign — 
Died  for  all,  and  rose  again, 

Can  Jehovah's  word  be  vain  ? 
God  has  said  it  : — he  must  reign. 

Anon. 

902.  t.  14. 

Es  woll  uns  Gott  geniidig  sein. 
THY  mercy,  Lord,  to  us  dispense, 

Thy  blessing  on  us  pour  ; 
Lift  up  thy  gracious  countenance 

Upon  us  evermore  : 
O  may  we  fully  know  thy  mind, 

Thy  saving  word  proclaim, 
That  many  heathen  tribes  may  find 

Salvation  in  thy  name. 

2  Let  tongues  and  kindreds  praise  the 
Let  every  nation  praise,  [Lord, 

Let  all  the  earth  with  one  accord 

A  glad  thanksgiving  raise, 
That  sin  no  more  its  sway  maintains, 

For  Christ  the  Lord  is  King, 
His  word  defends,  his  law  sustains  : 

Shout  all  ye  lands  and  sing  ! 

3  Then    shall    the  earth  her  increase 
Her  fruits  be  multiplied  ;  [bring, 

Then  shall  thy  sceptre  rule,  O  King, 

Thy  word  be  glorified  ; 
And  God,  our  God,  with  blessings  crown 

His  faithful  church  again, 
And  earth's  remotest  bounds  shall  own 

Him,  Lord  and  God  !     Amen  ! 

Martin  Luther,  1483-1546. 

903.  t.  22. 

BRETHREN,  while  to  our  Saviour's 
An  Ebenezer  here  we  raise,         [praise 
We  for  the  future  yet  untrod 
Commend  you  to  the  grace  of  God. 

2  Lord  of  the  tempest  and  the  wave, 
O  be  it  thine  to  guard  and  save, 


To  smooth  a  path  from  shore  to  shore, 
And  speed  thy  messengers  once  more  ! 

3  Giver  of  all  the  earth's  increase, 
Sustainer  of  our  health  and  peace, 
Without  the  manna  thou  canst  feed  : 
Remember,  Lord,  thy  children's  need. 

4  Father  of  lights,  let  fall  a  ray 
Where  ignorance  enshrouds  the  day, 
And  bid  the  glorious  Word  divine 
Far  into  heathen  darkness  shine. 

5  And   come   with    all    thy   sevenfold 

power 
In  God's  appointed  gracious  hour, 
Spirit,  by  whom  to  man  is  given 
To  know  the  mysteries  of  heaven. 

6  Shine  on  the  precious  sacrifice 
From  which  alone  our  hopes  arise, 
And  fix  the  trembling  sinner's  g-aze 
Upon  Immanuel's  lovely  face. 

7  And  when  in  weakness  or  in  fear 
Thy  servants  call,  O  Christ,  be  near  ! 
Near,  with  thy  pitying  kind  embrace, 
Near,  with  thy  all-sufficient  grace, — 

8  Near,  with  the  tongue  of  fire  to  teach 
Hearts  that  no  human  power  can  reach, 
Near  them,  when  they  at  last  shall  be 
Absent  from  us,  at  home  with  thee. 

Anon. 

904.  t.  22. 

Das  wildeste,  das  kaltste  Land. 
O  COULD  we  preach  in  every  place 
Our    Saviour's    boundless     love    and 

grace, 
That  thousands  who  are  yet  enslaved 
Might  in  these  gospel-times  be  saved. 

2  There's  but  a  small  beginning  made, 
The  earth  is  still  o'ercast  with  shade  : 
Break  forth,  thou  Sun  of  righteousness, 
With  healing  beams  the  nations  bless. 

3  Whene'er  we  to  mankind  proclaim 
Thy  dying  love  and  precious  name, 
Support  thy  servants'  weakness,  Lord, 
By  thy  blest  Spirit,  grace  and  word. 

4  Lord  of  the  harvest,  labourers  send, 
Who  willing-  are  their  lives  to  spend, 
In  scorching  heat  and  chilling  cold, 
To  bring  the  heathen  to  thy  fold. 
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5  When  all  our  labour  here  is  o'er, 

Behold  thy  seed  extend  from  pole  to 

And  when  our  light  shall  burn  no  more, 

pole  :                                    [creature ; 

When  our  endeavours  have  an  end, 

Thy  boundless    mercy  show  to    every 

Then  let  our  souls  to  thee  ascend. 

With  old   and  young  thy  gracious 

Various. 

aim  obtain  ; 

905.                   t.  42. 

Thy   prayers   and   tears  can    never 
plead  in  vain. 

BLOW  ye  the  trumpet,  blow  ! 

2  Thy  glorious  gospel  spread  through 

The  gladly  solemn  sound 

every  nation  ;                           [name 

Let  all  the  nations  know, 

Give  us  an  open    door,  thy  saving 

To  earth's  remotest  bound  : 

In  the  most  distant  regions  to  pro- 

The year  of  jubilee  is  come  ; 

claim                        [demonstration  ; 

Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

With    power,    and    with     the    Spirit's 

2  Jesus,  our  great  High-priest, 

And  grant  us  joyfully  in  every  land 

Hath  full  atonement  made. 

To  see  thy  pleasure  prosper  in  our 

Ye  weary  spirits,  rest ! 

hand. 

Ye  mourning  souls,  be  glad  ! 

Chr.  Gn-gor,  1 723-1801. 

The  year  of  jubilee  is  come  ; 

907.                   t.  74. 

Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

3  Exalt  the  Lamb  of  God, 

THINK  on  our  brethren,  Lord, 

The  all-atoning  Lamb  ; 

Who  preach  the  gospel- word, 

Redemption  by  his  blood, 

In  spirit  free  and  bold, 

Through  all  the  world  proclaim. 

In  hunger,  heat  and  cold  : 

The  year  of  jubilee  is  come; 

Thou  art  their  strength  and  shield, 

Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

Help  them  to  win  the  field. 

4  Ye  slaves  of  sin  and  hell, 

2  Give  us  an  open  door, 

Your  liberty  receive  ; 

And  spirit,  grace  and  power, 

And  safe  in  Jesus  dwell, 

To  tell  what  thou  hast  done 

And  blest  in  Jesus  live. 

For  mankind  to  atone  : 

The  year  of  jubilee  is  come; 

That  thus  in  every  place 

Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

We  may  declare  thy  grace. 

5  Ye  who  have  sold  for  nought 

3  O  Lord,  before  us  go  ; 

Your  heritage  above, 

To  every  sinner  show 

Shall  have  it  back  unbought, 

What  need  he  hath  of  thee, 

The  gift  of  Jesus' Jove. 

And  then  most  powerfully 

The  year  of  jubilee  is  come  ; 

Convince  each  human  heart 

Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

That  thou  the  Saviour  art. 

6  The  Gospel  trumpet  hear, 

4  O  let  thy  strength  and  might 

The  news  of  heavenly  grace  ; 

Subdue  the  enemy's  spite  : 

Ye  happy  souls,  draw  near, 

Our  weakness  well  thou  know'st ; 

Behold  your  Saviour's  face. 

Of  nothing-  we  can  boast 

The  year  of  jubilee  is  come  ; 

But  that  we  trust  thy  word, 

Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

And  know  thou  art  our  Loid. 

Ch.  Wesley,  1708-88. 

5   Our  weak  endeavours  bless, 

906.*               t.  114. 

And  crown  them  with  success : 

Thou  Workman  great  and  wise, 

THOU    Saviour  of   the  world,    great 

Who  shall  thy  work  despise  ? 

Mediator, 

A  tool  employed  by  thee 

O  mayst  thou  for  the  travail  of  thy 

Can  wonders  do,  we  see. 

soul 

Anon. 
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908. 


T.  97. 


Der  Hew  schicht  seine  Diencr  aus. 

THE    Lord  himself   gave  forth  the 

word ;  [Lord  : 

We  preach  most  gladly  Christ  the 

May  thousands,  Lord,  thy  voice  obey, 

And  turn  to  thee  without  delay  ; 

To  those  who  hear  us  grant  an   open 

ear,  [appear. 

And,  when  we  point  thee  out,  do  thou 

2  'Tis  the  desire  of  all  our  hearts, 
That  in  the  earth's  remotest  parts 
The  love  of  God  to  all  mankind 

Be   preached  to  heathen    base  and 

blind  ;  [believe, 

For    Jesus    saves    from    sin    all    who 

And  pardon  offered  through  his  blood 

receive. 

3  Thanks,  adoration,  glory,  praise, 
To  Christ  we  render  for  his  grace  ; 
With  every  breath  may  we  proclaim 
His  goodness  and  extol  his  name  : 

O   Lord,   thy  knowledge  spread  both 

far  and  near, 
May  all  in  thy  redemption  have  a  share. 
Zinzendorf  and  Gregor. 

909.  t.  22. 

LORD,  at  thy  feet  amazed  we  sink, 
When  on  thy  wondrous  grace  we  think, 
Which  now  so  strikingly  appears, 
The  glory  of  this  vale  of  tears. 

2  The  gospel  in  these  blessed  days, 
Throughout   the  earth  its  beams   dis- 
plays ; 

Nations  that  never  heard  of  thee, 
Thy  great  salvation  shout  to  see. 

3  That  mystery,  from  ages  sealed, 
God  by  his  Spirit  hath  revealed, 
That   heavenly    thrones    and    powers 

might  know 
God's  wisdom,  by  the  church  below. 

4  Tho'  hated,  tho'  despised,  and  mean, 
Yet  while  we  on  thy  mercy  lean, 

Let  nations  rage,  let  devils  roar, 
We  will  confess  thee  evermore. 

P.  H.  Molther,  1714-80. 


91.0. 


T.  32. 


Wo  ich  nnv  hinkomm  in  diescr  Welt. 

THE  earth's  our  Lord's;  to  cultivate 

the  land 
And    sow    the   gospel-seed   we    ready 

stand ;  [see 

In  hope,  that  for  his  travail  Christ  may 
A  rich  reward,  and  reap  abundantly. 

2  O     Lord,     make    clear    what    thou 

wouldst  have  us  do, 
The  path  thou  shalt  point  out,  we  will 

pursue  ; 
And  since  thy  each  command  implies 

success, 
Through  rough  and  untried  roads  we 

boldly  press. 

3  May  many  wild,  uncultivated  parts, 
Where  Satan   bears  the  sway  in  hea- 
then hearts, 

Bear  fruit  abundantly  to  thee,  O  Lord, 
And   thousands    be  converted   by  thy 
word. 

'Zinzendorf  and  Matthew  Stack. 

911.  t.  520. 

LET  them  that  love  him 
Rise  with  joy  to  serve  him, 
As  the  sun  goes  forth  in  might, 
Spreads  o'er  the  earth  his  light  : 
With  your  lamps  lighted 
To  nations  benighted 
In  the  name  of  Christ  go  forth 
Toward  east,  west,  south  and  north  ; 
He  himself  leads  on  to  victory, 
In  his  strength,   his  church  shall  con- 
queror be  ; 
Why  delay — sons  of  day  ? 
Take  your  armour — put  on  light, 
Vanquish  the  powers  of  night  ! 

Anon. 

912.  t.  136. 

Die  beugende  Gnade. 

GOD'S  boundless  grace 
Preserves  each  faithful  servant  : 
All    share  his  aid :    in  cold  and  heat 
most  fervent, 
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'Midst  ice  and  rocks, 
Or  on  the  stormy  seas, 
Body  and  soul  are  under  his  direction  ; 
The  shadow  of  his  wings  affords  com- 
plete protection  : 
The  Lord  will  be  about  our  ways, 
O  boundless  grace. 

2  Our  life,  our  death, 
Be  to  thy  joy  and  honour, 
Who  art  of  life  and  each  good  gift  the 
We  say,  Amen  :  [donor  : 

Thou  Author  of  our  faith, 
Thy  name  be  glorified  in  our  behaviour : 
Whether  our  pilgrimage  be  rough  or 
smooth,  dear  Saviour, 
Be  thou  our  strength  while  we  have 
Our  Jife  in  death.  [breath, 

Zinzcndorf  and  Chr.  Gregoy. 

913.  t.  185. 

Und  une  geht  es  deinem  Streiterzeuge. 

WHAT  affords  the  Christian  warrior 
vigour, 
Who  climbs  rocks  or  sinks  in  sands, 
Braving  now  of  northern  storms  the 
rigour, 
Fainting  then  in  southern  lands? 
Here  no  care  avails,  no  circumspection, 
But  depending  on  his  Lord's  protection, 
In  his  heavenly  armour  clad, 
He  moves  on  serene  and  glad. 

Zinzendorf,  1700-60. 

914.  t.  14. 

HOW7  are  thy  servants  blest,  O  Lord, 

How  sure  is  their  defence  : 
Eternal  Wisdom  is"  their  guide, 

Their  shield  Omnjpotence. 

2  From  all  their  griefs  and  dangers, 
Thy  mercy  sets  them  free  ;       [Lord, 

While,  in  the  confidence  of  prayer, 
Their  souls  take  hold  on  thee. 

3  When  by  the  dreadful  tempest  borne 
High  on  the  broken  wave, 

They  know  thou  art  not  slow  to  hear, 
Nor.  impotent  to  save. 


4  Thy  mercy  sweetens  every  soil, 
Makes  every  region  please, 

Where  on  the  mountains  they  prcclaim 
Thy  reign,  O  Prince  of  Peace. 

5  The  love  of  Christ  constraining  them, 
They  plant  sweet  Sharon's  rose 

Successfully  on  icy  plains, 
And  in  eternal  snows. 

6  In  midst  of  dangers,  fears  and  deaths, 
Thy  goodness  they  adore  ; 

And  praise  thee  for  thy  mercies  past, 
And  humbly  hope  for  more. 

J.Addison  and  W.  Confer. 


915. 


T.  166. 


GO,  brethren  of  the  King  of  kings  ! 
O'er  you    are    spread    the   Almighty 

wings, 
Far  through  the  deep  your  pathway  lies, 
But  o'er  you  bend  his  watchful  eyes. 
Through  crashing  ice  and  wintry  day 
O  may  he  guide  your  dangerous  way, 
And  as  his  consecrated  ark 
Still  deign  to  bless  our  fragile  bark. 

2  Go,  soldiers  of  the  scorned  Cross  ! 
For  Christ  you  count  all  else  but  loss, 
And  triumph  only  in  the  shame 

Of  his  dear,  still  rejected  name. 
You  leave  the  country  of  your  birth, 
The  lovedand  treasured thingsof  earth, 
To  win  some  jewel  for  the  day 
When    heaven    and   earth   shall   pass 
away. 

3  Go,  heralds  of  the  Prince  of  Peace! 
Proclaim  his  rule  till  storms  shall  cease, 
Till  holy  truth  and  heavenly  love 
Shall  bring  their  radiance  from  above, 
And  Sharon's  far-transplanted  rose 
Shall  gladden  all  the  desert-snows, 
And  over  hill  and  dale  shall  ring 
The  praises  of  the  thorn-crowned  King. 

4  O    come,    thou     heaven-descended 

Flame  ! 
As  once  to  prayer  the  promise  came, 
We,  who  the  gospel  long  have  known, 
Would  call  its  highest  joys  our  own, 
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Would  walk  in  fellowship  of  light 
For  ever  with  the  Infinite  ; 
Till  in  earth's  every  heart  and  home 
.  The  reign  of  God  in  Christ  is  come. 

Anon. 

916.  t.  161. 

Wir  wollen,  wo  es  m'oglich  ist. 

URGED  by  love,  to  every  nation 

Of  the  fallen  human  race 
We  will  publish  Christ's  salvation, 

And  declare  his  blood-bought  grace  ; 
To  display  him — and  portray  him 
In  his  suffering  form  and  beauty, 
Be  our  aim  and  pleasing  duty. 

Zinzcndorf,  1700-60. 

917.  t.  582. 

FATHER  of  boundless  grace  ! 

Thou  hast  in  part  fulfilled 
Thy  promise  made  to  Adam's  race, 

In  God  incarnate  sealed  : 

A  few  from  every  land 

At  first  to  Salem  came, 
And  saw  the  wonders  of  thy  hand, 

And  saw  the  tongues  of  flame. 

2  Yet  still  we  wait  the  end, 
The  coming  of  our  Lord  ; 

The  full  accomplishment  attend 

Of  thy  prophetic  word  : 

Thy  promise  deeper  lies, 

In  unexhausted  grace; 
And  new-discovered  worlds  arise 

To  sing  their  Saviour's  praise. 

3  Beloved  for  Jesus'  sake, 
By  him  redeemed  of  old, 

All  nations  must  come  in,  and  make 

One  undivided  fold  : 

While  gathered  in  by  thee, 

And  perfected  in  one, 
They  all  at  once  thy  glory  see, 

In  thine  eternal  Son. 

Ch.  Wesley,  170S-8S. 

918.  t.  22. 

O  SPIRIT  of  the  living  God  ! 

In  all  thy  plenitude  of  grace, 
Where'er  the  foot  of  man  hath  trod, 

Descend  on  our  apostate  race. 


2  Give  tongues  of  lire  and  hearts  of  love 
To  preach  the  reconciling  word  ; 

Give  power  and  unction  from  above, 
Whene'er  the  joyful  sound  is  heard. 

3  Be  darkness,  at  thy  coming,  light, 
Confusion,  order  in  thy  path  ; 

Souls    without    strength    inspire    with 
might  ; 
Bid  mercy  triumph  over  wrath. 

4  O  Spirit  of  the  Lord,  prepare 

All  the  round  earth  her  God  to  meet ; 
Breathe  thou  abroad  like  morning  air, 
Till  hearts  of  stone  begin  to  beat. 

5  Baptize  the  nations  ;  far  and  nigh, 
The  triumphs  of  the  cross  record  ; 

The  name  of  Jesus  glorify, 

Till  every  kindred  call  him  Lord. 

James  Montgomery,  1771-1854. 


919. 


t.  155- 


Welch  tin  Lied  im  Jiohcrn  Ton. 
O  WHAT  praise  in  highest  strain 
By  the  ransomed  host  in  heaven 

Will  be  given 
To  him,  who  brought  us  to  God 

By  his  blood, 
When  of  every  tongue  and  nation 
There  will  be  with  exultation 

But  one  flock  and  Shepherd  known. 

2  Amen,  Jesus'  words  are  true, 
Surely  he  his  gracious  promise 

Will  accomplish  ; 
Ye  his  servants,  ready  stand 

In  each  land, 
Yea,  in  the  most  distant  places, 
Till  he  comes,  to  sound  his  praises, 

And  make  known  his  saving  name. 
Chr.  Gregor,  1723-1801. 

920.  t.  14. 

LORD,  to  thy  people  aid  dispense, 

Their  shield  and  portion  be, 
And  let  their  lives  the  world  convince 

That  they  belong  to  thee  : 
To  bear  thy  truth  to  distant  parts, 

Thy  chosen  servants  call  ; 
Reveal  thy  grace  to  heathen  hearts, 

Thy  grace  extend  to  all. 

Clare  Taylor,  d.  1778. 
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921. 


T.  96. 


Du  hist  das  Weizenkom,  das  man  versch  arret. 
CHRIST  JESUS     is    that    precious 
grain, 
Which  fell  into  the  ground  and  died  ; 
Now  since  he  for  our  sins  was  slain, 

He  doth  no  more  alone  abide, 
But  for  the  travail  of  his  soul 
His  seed  appears  from  pole  to  pole. 

J.  A.  Freylinghausen,  1670-1739. 


922 


T.   151 


WE  seek  the  Saviour's  blessing, 

We  ask  his  presence  here, 
That  he,  his  love  expressing, 
Our  night  of  toil  may  cheer. 
i    That  he  our  faith  may  cherish, 
And  grace  and  longing  give, 
*  To  seek  out  them  that  perish, 
That  they  in  him  may  live. 

j    2  To  teach  to  them  salvation 

Through  Christ,  the  sinner's  friend  ; 
To  teach  each  distant  nation 

Our  brethren  forth  we  send. 
With  them  the  gospel  bearing 
To  every  heathen  land, 
\    In  faith,  no  danger  fearing, 
We  send  the  mission  band. 

3  O  send  them  forth  with  gladness 
Salvation's  way  to  show  ; 

Part  from  them  without  sadness, 

For  full  of  hope  they  go. 
But  pray  we  ever  for  them 

To  him,  the  harvest  Lord, 
That  he  would  bless  and  cheer  them, 

And  gracious  aid  afford, 

4  For  them  a  pathway  making. 
Glad  messengers  of  peace, 

The  dead  to  life  awaking, 

His  glory  to  increase, 
Kept,  by  his  love  unceasing, 

Against  the  Saviour's  day, 
His  people  still  increasing, 

Till  worlds  shall  pass  away. 

Anon. 

923.  t.  199. 

SEND  out  thy  light  and  truth,  O  God, 
With  sound  of  trumpet  from  above; 


Break  not  the  nations  with  thy  rod, 
But  draw  them  as  with  cords  of  love  ; 

Justice  and  mercy  meet, 

The  work  is  well  begun  ; 

Through  every  clime,  their  feet, 

Who  bring  salvation,  run  ; 
In  earth  as  heaven,  thy  will  be  done. 

2  Before  thee  every  idol  fall, 

Rend  the  false  Prophet's  veil  of  lies; 
The  fulness  of  the  Gentiles  call  ; 
Be  Israel  saved,  let  Jacob  rise  ; 
Thy  kingdom  come  indeed, 
Thy  church  with  union  bless, 
All  Scripture  be  her  creed, 
And  every  tongue  confess 
One    Lord, — the   Lord  our  righteous- 
ness. 

3  Now,  for  the  travail  of  his  soul, 
Messiah's  peaceful  reign  advance  ; 

From    sun     to     sun,     from     pole    to 
pole, 
He  claims  his  pledged  inheritance  : 
O  thou  Most  Mighty,  gird 
Thy  sword  upon  thy  thigh, 
That  two-edged  sword,  thy  word, 
By  which  thy  foes  shall  die, — 

Then  spring,  new-born,  beneath  thine 
eye. 

4  So  perish  all  thine  enemies  ! 
Their  enmity  alone  be  slain  ; 

Them  in  the  arms  of  mercy  seize, 
Breathe,  and  their  souls  shall  come 
again  : 
So  may  thy  friends  at  length, 
Oft  smitten,  oft  laid  low, 
Forth,  like  the  sun  in  strength, 
Conquering,  to  conquer  go, — 
Till  to  thy  throne  all  nations  flow. 

James  Montgomery,  1771-1S54. 


924. 


t.  579- 


LORD  of  all  power  and  might  ! 
Father  of  love  and  light, 

Speed  on  thy  word  : 
O  let  the  Gospel  sound 
All  the  wide  world  around, 
Wherever  man  is  found  ; 

God  speed  his  word  ! 
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7-   Hail,  blessed  jubilee  ! 
Thine,  Lord,  the  glory  be  ; 

Hallelujah! 
Thine  was  the  mighty  plan, 
From  thee  the  work  began  ; 
Away  with  praise  of  man, 

Glory  to  God  ! 

3  Lo,  what  embattled  foes, 
Stern  in  their  hate,  oppose 

God's  holy  word  : 
One  for  his  truth  we  stand, 
Strong  in  his  own  right  hand, 
Firm  as  a  martyr-band; 

God  shield  his  word  ! 

4  Onward  shall  be  our  course, 
Despite  of  fraud  or  force  ; 

God  is  before  : 
His  word  ere  long  shall  run 
Free  as  the  noonday  sun  ; 
His  purpose  must  be  done  : — 

God  bless  his  word  ! 

Hugh  Stowell,  1799-1CG5. 


025. 


T.  22. 


JESUS  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun 
Doth  his  successive  journeys  run ; 
His  kingdom  stretch  from  shore  to  shore, 
Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 

2  Forhim  shallendlessprayerbe  made, 
And  praises  throng  to  crown  his  head  ; 
His  name  like  sweet  perfume  shall  rise 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 

3  Peoples  and  realms  of  every  tongue 
Dwell  on  his  love  with  sweetest  song, 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  his  name. 

4  Blessings  abound  where'er  he  reigns, 
The  prisoner  leaps  to  lose  his  chains, 
The  weary  find  eternal  rest, 

And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest. 

5  Let  every  creature  rise  and  bring 
Peculiar  honours  to  our  King  ; 
Angels  descend  with  songs  again, 
And  earth  repeat  the  loud  Amen. 

Isaac  Watts,  1G74-1748. 


926. 


T.  91 


Dvos y  hrynian  tywyll  niidog. 
O'ER  the  gloomy  hills  of  darkness 
Look,  my  soul,  be  still  and  gaze  ; 
All  the  promises  do  travail 
With  a  glorious  day  of  grace  ; 

Day  of  blessing,  :||: 
Let  thy  glorious  morning  dawn. 

2  Let  the  Indian,  let  the  Negro, 
Let  the  rude  barbarian  see 

That  divine  and  glorious  conquest, 
Once  obtained  on  Calvary  ; 

Let  the  gospel  :||: 
Loud  resound  from  pole  to  pole. 

3  Kingdoms  wide,  that  sit  in  darkness, 
Grant  them,  Lord,  the  glorious  light; 

And,  from  eastern  coast  to  western, 
May  the  morning  chase  the  night  ; 

And  redemption,  :j|: 
Freely  purchased,  win  the  day. 

4  Fly  abroad,  thou  mighty  gospel, 
Win  and  conquer,  never  ceas^  ; 

May  thy  lasting  wide  dominion 
Multiply  and  still  increase  : 

Sway  thy  sceptre,  :||: 
Saviour,  all  the  world  around. 

IV.  Williams,  1717-91. 

927.  t.  151. 

HAIL  to  the  Lord's  Anointed, 

Great  David's  greater  Son; 
Hail,  in  the  time  appointed, 

His  reign  on  earth  begun  : 
He  comes  to  break  oppression, 

To  set  the  captive  free  ; 
To  take  away  transgression, 

And  rule  in  equity. 

2  He  shall  come  down  like  showers 
Upon  the  fruitful  earth  ; 

And  joy  and  hope  like  flowers 
Spring  in  his  path  to  birth  : 

Before  him,  on  the  mountains, 
Shall  peace,  the  herald,  go  ; 

And  righteousness,  in  fountains, 
From  hill  to  valley  flow. 

3  Arabia's  desert-ranger 

To  him  shall  bow  the  knee; 
The  Ethiopian  stranger 
His  glory  come  to  see  : 
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With  offerings  of  devotion 

Ships  from  the  isles  shall  meet, 

To  pour  the  wealth  of  ocean 
In  tribute  at  his  feet. 

4  Kings  shall  fall  down  before  him, 
And'  gold  and  incense  bring  ; 

All  nations  shall  adore  him, 
His  praise  all  people  sing: 

For  he  shall  have  dominion 
O'er  river,  sea  and  shore, 

Far  as  the  eagle's  pinion, 

Or  dove's  light  wing  can  soar. 

5  For  him  shall. prayer  unceasing 
And  daily  vows  ascend  ; 

His  kingdom  still  increasing, — 

A  kingdom  without  end  : 
The  mountain-dews  shall  nourish 

A  seed  in  weakness  sown, 
Whose  fruit  shall  spread  and  flourish 

And  shake  like  Lebanon. 

6  O'er  every  foe  victorious, 
He  on  his  throne  shall  rest ; 

From  age  to  age  more  glorious, 

All  blessing  and  all  blest : 
The  tide  of  time  shall  never 

His  covenant  remove : 
His  name  shall  stand  for  ever, 

That  name  to  us  is — Love. 

James  Montgomery,  1 771-1854. 

928.  t.  151. 

FROM  Greenland's  icy  mountains, 

From  India's  coral  strand, 
Where  Afric's  sunny  fountains 

Roll  down  their  g61den  sand, 
From  many  an  ancient  river, 

From  many  a  palmy  plain, 
They  call  us  to  deliver 

Their  land  from  error's  chain. 

2  What  though  tl\e  spicy  breezes 
Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle  ; 

Though  every  prospect  pleases, 

And  only  man  is  vile ; 
In  vain  with  lavish  kindness 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strown; 
The  heathen  in  his  blindness 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 

3  Can  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 
With  wisdom  from  on  high, 


Can  we  to  men  benighted 

The  lamp  of  life  deny  ? 
Salvation  !  O  salvation  ! 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim, 
Till  each  remotest  nation 

Has  learned  Messiah's  name. 

4  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  his  story, 

And  you,  ye  waters,  roll, 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory, 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole  ; 
Till  o'er  our  ransomed  nature 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 
Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 

In  bliss  returns  to  reign. 

R.  Heber,  1783-1826. 

929.  t.  205. 

HARK,  the  song  of  jubilee, 

Loud  as  mighty  thunders'  roar, 
Or  the  fulness  of  the  sea, 

When  it  breaks  upon  the  shore  : 
Hallelujah  ;  for  the  Lord 

God  omnipotent  shall  reign  ; 
Hallelujah  !  let  the  word 

Echo  round  the  earth  and  main. 

2  Hallelujah  !  hark,  the  sound 
From  the  centre  to  the  skies, 

Wakes  above,  beneath,  around, 

All  creation's  harmonies  : 
See  Jehovah's  banners  furled, 

Sheathed  his  sword  ;  he  speaks,  'tis 
done, 
And  the  kingdoms  of  this  world 

Are  the  kingdoms  of  his  Son. 

3  He  shall  reign  from  pole  to  pole 
With  illimitable  sway ; 

He  shall  reign  when,  like  a  scroll, 
Yonder  heavens  have  passed  away  : 

Then  the  end  : — beneath  his  rod 
Man's  last  enemy  shall  fall  ; 

Hallelujah  !   Christ  in  God, 
God  in  Christ  is  all  in  all. 

James  Montgomery,  1771-1854. 

930.  t.  22. 

BEFORE  Jehovah's  awful  throne, 
Ye  nations  bow  with  sacred  joy  ; 

Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone  : 
He  can  create  and  he  destroy. 
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2  Enter  his  gates  with  thankful  songs, 
And  in  his  courts  your  voices  raise : 

Let    earth,    with    her    ten     thousand 
tongues, 
Sound    forth,    almighty    Lord,    thy 
praise. 

3  Wide  as  the  world  is  thy  command, 
Vast  as  eternity  thy  love, 

Firm  as  a  rock  thy  truth  shall  stand, 
When   rolling  years    shall   cease  to 
move. 

Isaac  Watts,  1674-1748. 

931.  t.  195. 

LORD  God,  our  salvation, 

Let  thy  grace  and  favour 

Rest  upon  thy  church  for  ever  : 
Jesus,  thee  to  follow 

Be  our  joy  each  hour  ; 

Grant  us  all  thy  Spirit's  power, 
To  declare — everywhere 

The  complete  salvation, 

Purchased  by  thy  passion. 

J.  Swertner,  1746-1813. 


932. 


T.   582. 


WE  give  thee  but  thine  own, 
Whate'er  the  gift  ma)'  be  ; 
All  that  we  have  is  thine  alone, 
A  trust,  O  Lord,  from  thee. 

2  May  we  thy  bounties  thus 
As  stewards  true  receive, 

And  gladly,  as  thou  blessest  us, 
To  thee  our  first-fruits  give. 

3  O  hearts  are  bruised  and  dead, 
And  homes  are  bare  and  cold  ; 

And  lambs,   for  whom  the  Shepherd 
bled, 
Are  straying  from  the  fold  ! 

4  To  comfort  and  to  bless, 
To  find  a  balm  for  woe, 

To  tend  the  lone  and  fatherless, 
Is  angels'  work  below. 

5  The  captive  to  release, 
To  God  the  lost  to  bring, 

To  teach  the  way  of  life  and  peace, 
It  is  a  Christ-like  thing. 


6  And  we  believe  thy  word, 
Though  dim  our  faith  may  be  ; 
Whate'er  we  do  for  thine,  O  Lord, 
We  do  it  unto  thee. 


933. 


W.  W.  How,  b.  1823. 
T.    167. 


Z ION'S  King  shall  reign  victorious, 

All  the  earth  shall  own  his  sway  ; 
He  will  make  his  kingdom  glorious, 

He  shall  reign  in  endless  day. 
Nations  now  from  God  estranged, 

Then  shall  see  a  glorious  light  ; 
Night  to  day  shall  then  be  changed, 

Heaven  shall  triumph  in  the  sight. 

2  Then  shall  Israel,  long  dispersed, 

Mourning,  seek  their  Lord  and  God, 
Look  on  him  whom  once  they  pierced, 

Own  and  kiss  the  chastening  rod. 
Mighty  King,  thy  arm  revealing, 

Now  thy  glorious  cause  maintain, 
Bring  the  nations  help  and  healing, 

Make  them  subject  to  thy  reign. 

Th.  Kelly,  1769-1855. 


934 


T.  22. 


O    WHY    should   Israel's  sons,   once 

blest, 

Still  roam  the  scorning  world  around, 

Disowned  of  heaven,  by  man  oppressed, 

Outcasts      from      Z  ion's      hallowed 

ground  ? 

2  O  God  of  Israel,  view  their  race  ! 
Back  to  thy  fold  the  wanderers  bring: 

Teach  them  to  seek  thy  slighted  grace  ; 
To  hail  in  Christ  their  promised  King. 

3  The  veil  of  darkness  rend  in  twain, 
Which  hides  their  Shiloh's  glorious 

light : 
The  severed  olive  branch  again 
Back  to  its  parent  stock  unite. 

4  While    Judah    views   his    birthright 

gone, 
With  contrite  shame  his  bosom  move 
The  Saviour  he  denied — to  own, 
The  Lord  he  crucified — to  love. 
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5  Haste,  glorious  day,  expected  long', 
When  Jew  and   Greek   one  prayer 
shall  raise, 
With  eager  feet  one  temple  throng, 
One    God     with     grateful     rapture 
praise. 

J.  Joyce,  17S1-1S50. 

935.  t.  151. 

O  THAT  the  Lord's  salvation 

Were  out  of  Zion  come; 
To  heal  his  ancient  nation, 

To  lead  his  outcasts  home  ! 
How  long,  the  holy  city 

Shall  heathen  feet  profane  ? 
Return,  O  Lord,  in  pity; 

Rebuild  her  walls  again. 
2  Let  fall  thy  rod  of  terror  ; 

Thy  saving  grace  impart : 
Roll  back  the  veil  of  error, 

Release  the  fettered  heart : 
Let  Israel,  home  returning, 

Her  lost  Messiah  see  ; 
Give  oil  of  joy  for  mourning, 

And  bind  thy  church  to  thee. 

H.  F.Lytc,  1793-1847. 

936.  t.  22, 

Erbarm  dick  dcines  Volks. 
LORD,  view  with  grace  thine  Israel, 
In    blindness    veiled    and    wandering 

still, 
Thy  ancient  love  they  still  must  share, 
Thy  promises  yet  waiting  are. 

2  When  shall  thine  hour,  great  Hebrew, 

come, 
That   Israel's   sons   shall   be   brought 

home ; 
When  shall  they  in  his  blood  confide, 
Whom  once  their  fathers  crucified  ? 

3  When  shall  that  hour  of  grace  appear, 
That  rends  their  veil  as  Christ  draws 

near  ; 
When  shall  they  feel  what  Thomas  felt, 
When  'fore  his  wounded  side  he  knelt  ? 

4  Then,  Father,  in  thy  house  shall  we 
Once  more  cur  firstborn  brethren  see, 
And  hymn  with  them,  in  blended  strain, 
The  praises  of  the  Lamb  once  slain. 

Zinzendorf,  on  the  Day  of  Atonement, 
October  22nd,  1739. 


937.  t.  11. 

LORD,  thine  ancient  people  see, 
Captives  still,  in  darkness  bound ; 

Let  thy  gospel  set  them  free, 
Let  them  hear  its  joyful  sound. 

2  Still  the  veil  is  on  their  heart, 
Rend  it,  Lord,  at  length  in  twain  ; 

Bid  their  unbelief  depart, 

Bring  them  to  thy  fold  again. 

3  Let  thy  love  their  blindness  heal, 
God  of  Israel,  hear  our  prayer  ; 

Let  thy  grace  their  pardon  seal, 
Still  thy  covenant  let  them  share. 

4  Harp  of  Judah,  long  unstrung, 
Sound  at  length  the  Saviour's  praise  ; 

Jew  and  Gentile,  old  and  young, 
Loud  the  glad  Hosanna  raise. 

Anon. 

938.  t.  582. 

TO  bless  thy  chosen  race, 
In  mercy,  Lord,  incline, 
And  cause  the  brightness  of  thy  face 
On  all  thy  saints  to  shine. 

2  That  so  thy  wondrous  way 
May  through  the  world  be  known  ; 

While  distant  lands  their  tribute  pay, 
And  thy  salvation  own. 

3  Let  differing  nations  join, 
To  celebrate  thy  fame  ; 

Let  all  the  world,  O  Lord,  combine 
To  praise  thy  glorious  name. 

4  O  let  them  shout  and  sing 
With  joy  and  pious  mirth  ; 

For  thou,  the  righteous  Judge  and  King, 
Shalt  govern  all  the  earth. 

Tate  and  Brady. 

939.  t.  22. 

FROM  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies 
Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise ; 
Let  the  Redeemer's  name  be  sung 
Through  every  land,  by  every  tongue. 

2   Eternal  are  thy  mercies,  Lord  ; 

Eternal  truth  attends  thy  word  : 

Thy  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to 

shore, 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 

Isaac  Watts,  1674- 1748. 
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940.  t.  14. 

O  FATHER,  Son  and  Holy  Ghost, 

Be  present  with  us  here  ; 
We  trust  in  Jesus'  saving  name, 

To  us  his  words  are  dear  : 
We  now  baptize  a  little  child 

Into' the  Saviour's  death  ; 
Thy  love  we  trust,  and  now  perform 

This  solemn  act  in  faith. 

L.  E.  Schlicht,  1714-69. 

941.  t.  14. 

BE  present  with  us,  Lord  our  God; 

Though  water  fails  from  sin 
To  cleanse,  yet  thy  atoning  blood 

Can  wash  this  infant  clean  : 
Accept  this  child  we  now  baptize 

And  here  present  to  thee  ; 
His  soul  be  precious  in  thine  eyes, 

Now  and  eternally. 

J.  Swertner,  1746-1813. 


942. 


T.    14. 


FATHER  of  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord, 

(In  him  our  Father  too,) 
O  bless,  we  pray  with  one  accord, 

What  now  in  faith  we  do. 

2  Jesus,  as  water  when  applied 
Will  make  the  body  clean; 

So  in  the  fountain  of  thy  side 
Wash  thou  this  soul  from  sin. 

3  O  Holy  Ghost,  we  look  to  thee, 
Apply  the  Saviour's  blood, 

Own  thou  this  child,  and  let  him  be 
Through  grace  a  child  of  God. 

Joseph  Hart,  1712-68. 

943.  t.  14. 

JESUS,  we  lift  our  souls  to  thee, 
Thy  powerful  Spirit  breathe  ; 

And  let  this  little  infant  be 
Baptized  into  thy  death. 

2  O  let  thine  unction  on  him  rest ; 
Thy  grace  h  is  soul  renew ; 

And  be  upon  his  heart  impressed 
Thy  name  and  nature  too. 

3  If  thou  shouldst  quickly  end  his  days, 
His  place  with  thee  prepare  ; 


Or,  if  thou  lengthen  out  his  race, 

Continue  still  thy  care. 

4  Thy  faithful  servant  may  he  prove, 
Girded  with  truth  divine, 

A  sharer  in  thy  dying-  love, 
A  follower  of  thine. 

5  Lord,  plant  us  all  into  thy  death, 
That  we  thy  life  may  prove  ; 

Partakers  of  thy  cross  beneath, 
And  of  thy  crown  above. 

James  Allan,  1734-1S04. 

944.  t.  39. 

O  THOU,  who  on  earth  didst  the  chil- 
dren receive,  [leave, 

And  with  them  thy  blessing  so  lovingly 

Come,  gracious  Redeemer,  this  favour 
impart,  [ing  heart. 

And  take  this  dear  infant  to  thy  yearn  - 

2  Receive  him,  O  Christ,  as  a  lamb 
thou  hadst  lost,  [hath  cost  ; 

And  think  what  a  price  his  redemption 

Thy  name  on  his  forehead,  thy  seal  on 
his  breast,  [impressed. 

Be  by  thee,  our  Shepherd  and  Bishop, 
John  Cennick,  1718-55. 

945.  t.  80. 

Liebster  Jesu,  wit  sind  hier. 

FOLLOWING  thy  words  of  grace, 
In  thy  presence,  Lord,  we  -tand, 

Now  this  child  'fore  thee  we  place, 
Who  didst  once  on  earth  command, 

"  Suffer  them  to  come  to  me, 

Such  as  they  the  kingdom  see." 

2  Lord,  we  humbly  thee  entreat 
Him  now  in  thy  arms  to  enfold, 

By  thy  saving  power  great, 
By  thy  mercies  manifold, 
Grant  him  thine  on  earth  to  be, 
Thine  in  heaven  eternally. 

3  Take  this  lamb,  O  Shepherd  dear, 
Make  him,  Head,  a  limb  of  thine, 

Thou,  the  Way,  his  path  make  clear, 

Prince  of  Peace,  grant  peace  divine, 
True  Vine,  let  this  branch  in  thee 
By  true  faith  engrafted  be. 
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4  Saviour,  to  thy  loving  heart 

Now  this  child  we  would  commend, 

Graciously  thine  ear  impart, 
To  our  prayers  fulfilment  send, 

And  the  name  which  here  is  given, 

Write  it  in  thy  book  in  heaven. 

B.  Schmolk,  1672-1737. 

946.  t.  22. 

GOD  of  that  glorious  gift  of  grace 
By  which  thy  people  seek  thy  face, 
When  in  thy  presence  we  appear, 
Vouchsafe  us  faith  to  venture  near. 

2  Confiding  in  thy  truth  alone, 
Here,  on  the  steps  of  Jesus'  throne, 
We  lay  the  treasure  thou  hast  given, 
To  be  received  and  reared  for  heaven. 

3  Lent  to  us  for  a  season,  we 
Lend  him  for  ever,  Lord,  to  thee ; 
Assured  that,  if  to  thee  lie  live, 
Wc  gain  in  what  we  seem  to  give. 

4  Large  and  abundant  blessings  shed, 
Warm  as  these  prayers,  upon  his  head; 
And  on  his  soul  the  dews  of  grace, 
Fresh  as  these  drops  upon  his  face. 

5  Make  him,  and  keep  him  thine  own 

child, 
Meek  follower  of  the  Undefiled  ; 
Possessor  here  of  grace  and  love, 
Inheritor  of  heaven  above. 

J.  S.  B.Monsell,  1S11-75. 

947.  •        t.  14. 

SEE  Israel's  gentle  Shepherd  stands 
With  all -engaging  charms  ; 

Hark,  how  he  calls  the  tender  lambs, 
And  folds  them  in  his  arms. 

2  Permit  them  to>approach,  he  cries, 
Nor  scorn  their  humble  name  ; 

For  'twas  to  bless  such  souls  as  these, 
The  Lord  of  angels  came. 

3  We  bring  them,   Lord,  in   thankful 

hands, 
And  yield  them  up  to  thee ; 
Joyful  that  we  ourselves  are  thine, 
Thine  let  our  offspring  be. 

Ph.  Doddridge,  1702-51. 


948, 


T.  22. 


UNITED  prayers  ascend  to  thee, 
Eternal  Father  of  mankind  ; 

Smile  on  this  waiting  family, 

Thy  blessing  let  thy  servants  find. 

2  Receive  at  their  believing  hand, 
The  babe  whom  they  devote  as  thine, 

Obedient  to  their  Lord's  command  ; 
Seal  thou  with  power  the  rite  divine. 
W.  B.  Collycr,  1782-1854. 

949.  t.  582. 

COME,  lowly  souls,  that  mourn, 
Depressed  with  grief  and  shame, 
Wash     in    your    Saviour's    cleansing 
And  call  upon  his  name.         [blood, 

2  Rejoice,  ye  contrite  hearts  ; 
The  blood  which  Jesus  spilt, 

While  we  with  water  you  baptize, 
Will  wash  away  your  guilt. 

3  When  penitent  'fore  him 
Our  sins  we  would  deplore, 

Christ  with  his  blood  doth  blot  them  out, 
Remembers  them  no  more. 

4  Ye  who  in  Christ  believe, 
And  to  his  sceptre  bow, 

Sing  your  Redeemer's  love,  and  tell 
What  he  hath  done  for  you. 

5  Unspotted  robes  you  wear, 
Your  sighs  to  songs  are  turned  ; 

Garments  of  praise  adorn  you  now, 
Who  late  in  ashes  mourned. 

6  Ye  with  your  Lord  are  risen  ; 
Aspire  to  things  above  : 

Mansions  for  you  he  now  prepares, 
In  realms  of  light  and  love.     . 

J.  Stennett,  1663-1713. 


950. 


T.  96. 


(confirmation.) 
LORD,  shall  thy  children  come  to  thee  ? 

A  boon  of  love  divine  we  seek — 
Brought  to  thy  arms  in  infancy, 

Ere  heart  could  feel  or  tongue  could 
speak, 
Thy  children  pray  for  grace  that  they 
May  come  themselves  to  thee  to-day. 
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2  Lord,  shall  we  come  ?  <S:  come  again, 
Oft  as  we  see  yon  table  spread, 

And — tokens  of  thy  dying  pain — 

The  wine  poured  out,    the    broken 

bread  ?  [prayer, 

Bless,   bless,   O   Lord,    thy    children's 

That  they  may  come  &  find  thee  there. 

3  Lord,  shall  we  come?  not  thus  alone 
At  holy  time  or  solemn  rite, 

But  every  hour,  till  life  be  flown, 
In  weal  or  woe,  in  gloom  or  light, 


Come  to  thy  throne  of  grace,  that  we 
In  faith,  hope,  love,  confirmed  may  be  ? 

4  Lord,    shall    we    come?    come    yet 
again  ? 
Thy  children  ask  one  blessing  more  ; 
To  come,  not  now  alone,  but  then, 

When  life  &  death  and  time  are  o'er, 
Then,  then  to  come,  O  Lord,  and  be 
Confirmed    in    heaven,    confirmed    by 
thee. 

5.  Hinds,  1793-1872. 


XXXV.     THE  LORD'S  SUPPER. 


A.     The  Communion  Love-feast. 


951. 


105. 


Seligs  Volk  der  Zeugenwolk. 

HAPPY  race — of  witnesses, 

Whom  God's  Spirit  doth  ordain 
To  make  known — what  God  hath  done 

Ye  can  only  victory  gain 
By  that  sacred  covenant  blood, 
Which  the  fathers,  bold  in  God, 
Wrote  in  faith  on  every  door, 
That  the  slayer  might  pass  o'er. 

2  Israel's  seed, — from  slavery  freed, 
Eat  with  joy  their  Paschal  lamb ; 

But  the  bride — of  Christ,  who  died 

Her  from  bondage  to  redeem, 
Hath  another  Passover  : 
There  the  shadow,  substance  here  ; 
She  enjoys  the  flesh  and  blood 
Of  the  slaughtered  Lamb  of  God. 

3  Here  we  now — most  humbly  bow, 
Met  in  our  Redeemer's  name, 

Who  for  us — died  on  the  cross, 

Bearing  our  reproach  and  shame  : 
'Fore  the  Father,  'fore  the  Son, 
And  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
With  the  countless  heavenly  host, 
And  the  assembly  of  the  just. 

4  Ere  we  taste — the  rich  repast, 
Which  he  offers  graciously, 

On  our  food — his  flesh  and  blood, 
Feasting  in  the  sanctuary  ; 


Ere  the  sacrament  to  enjoy 
We  with  awe  to  him  draw  nigh, 
We  in  love  and  fellowship 
This  communion  love-feast  keep. 

Zinzendorf,  1700-60. 


952 


T.    166. 


Wir  halten  vor  dir  Liebesmahl. 

LORD  Jesus,  for  our  call  of  grace, 

To  praise  thy  name  in  fellowship 
We  humbly  meet  before  thy  face, 

And  in  thy  presence  love-feast  keep  : 
Shed  in  our  hearts  thy  love  abroad, 

Thy  Spirit's  unction  now  impart  ; 
Grant  we  may  all,  O  Lamb  of  God, 

In  thee  be  truly  one  in  heart. 

Zinzendorf,  1700-60. 


953. 


T.  58: 


O  COME,  thou  blessed  Lord, 
Meet  thou  thy  waiting  flock, 
Spread  thy  best  blessings  on  thy  board, 
Give  water  from  the  rock. 

2  We  look  alone  to  thee 

To  bring  thy  heavenly  store, 
Food  that  through   time  our  strength 
And  life  for  evermore.  [shall  be, 

3  'Tis  vain  the  prayer  to  pour, 
To  lift  on  high  the  song, 

Unless  thou  sanctify  the  hour, 
And  come  thy  flock  among. 
^  17 
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4  'Tis  vain  around  to  press, 
Howe'er  the  board  be  spread, 

Unless  thou  come  thyself  to  bless, 
Who  art  the  church's  Head. 

5  'Tis  vain  the  bread  to  eat, 
To  drink  the  sacred  wine, 

Unless  thou  come  thy  guests  to  meet, 
And  pledge  the  power  divine. 

6  Come  then,  thou  blessed  Lord, 
Now  meet  thy  waiting  flock, 

Distribute  blessings  from  thy  board, 
Give  water  from  the  rock. 

John  A.  La  Trobe,  1798-1878. 


954. 


T.    166. 


Gott  sah  zu  seiner  Zcit. 

AH     come,    Lord    Jesus,     hear     our 
prayer,  [high, 

Thou    worthy    Son    of    God     most 
We  humbly  ask,  our  souls  prepare, 

That  we  may  to  thy  mercy  fly  ; 
That  we  may  all  believe  on  thee, 

And  on  thy  flesh  and  blood  may  feed, 
True  members  of  thy  body  be, 

For  ever  joined  to  thee  our  Head. 

Michael  Weiss,  1480- 1542. 


955. 


T.   208. 


LAMB  of  God,  my  Saviour, 
Thou  shalt  be  for  ever 

My  most  favourite  theme  : 
And  for  thy  atonement 
Might  I  every  moment 

Praise  thy  saving  name  : 
Constantly — thy  passion  be, 
Till  my  final  consummation, 

My  heart's  meditation. 

Jajin  Cennich,  1718-55. 

956.  t.  15. 

Dank  sei  dir,  then  res  Gotteslamm. 

THY  blood,  thy  blood  the  deed  hath 
wrought, 

That  won  me  for  thee,  Saviour  ; 
Else  had  I  never  on  thee  thought, 

Nor  come  to  thee  for  ever. 


2  O  let  me  thee  behold  in  faith, 
As  thou  for  me  wast  wounded; 

And  trust  in  thy  atoning  death, 
Whereon  my  bliss  is  grounded. 

3  May  this  each  day  be  my  employ, 
The  fruits  of  thy  blest  passion 

Still  more  completely  to  enjoy, 
And  taste  thy  great  salvation  : — 

4  Till  I  shall  once  behold  thy  face 
In  endless  bliss  and  glory, 

And  for  the  wonders  of  thy  grace 
With  humble  thanks  adore  thee. 

A.  ven  Gcrsdorf,  1704-84. 

957.  t.  159. 

FAR  from  the  noisy,  busy  crowd, 

Here  would  I  ever  stay, 
And  live  in  union  with  my  God, 

With  Jesus  night  and  day  ; 
Extolling  his  unbounded  love, 
Till  to  his  presence  I  remove, 

And  there,  in  higher  notes  of  praise 

My  Hallelujahs  raise. 

James  Allen,  17 34- 1804. 


958. 


T.   I47. 


Fur  tins  yerwundtes  Lamm. 

IMPRESSED  with  holy  fear, 
Thy  Spirit's  influence  feeling, 
Thy  presence,  Lord,  revealing, 

With  awe  we  thee  revere  : 

Our  eyes  with  tears  o'erflowing, 
Our  souls  devoutly  glowing-, 

One  thought  absorbs  us  now  ; 

Thou,  Jesus,  only  thou. 

2  Who  can  thy  kindness  prove, 
Or  know  thy  great  salvation, 
And  not  with  exultation 

Confess  that  God  is  love  ? 
Thou  Messenger  anointed, 
The  Lamb  by  God  appointed, 

By  all  in  earth  and  heaven 

To  thee  be  praises  given. 

Zinzendorf,  1700-60. 
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959.  T.  102. 

Gekreuzigter ,  mein  IIcvzc  sucht. 
CHRIST  crucified,  my  soul  by  faith, 

With  thee  desires  to  be  united; 

For,  as  the  purchase  of  thy  death, 

To  thy  communion  I'm  invited  : 

O  hear  my  petition,  &  let  me  with  thee 

Be  crucified,  Jesus,  with  all  that's  in  me. 

2  O  that  I  might  still  more  enjoy 
The  blessed  fruits  of  all  thy  pas- 
sion : 

Thy  merits  to  my  soul  apply,  [tion  ; 

And  let  me  share  thy  great  salva- 

O  hear  my  petition,  &  let  me  with  thee 

Be  crucified,  Jesus,  with  all  that's  in  me. 

3  Let    me   in    all    things    conqueror 

prove, 
Deliver  me  from  sin's  infection  : 
Preserve  me  in  thy  sacred  love 
As  well  in  joy  as  in  affliction  : 
O  hear  my  petition,  &  let  me  with  thee 
Be  crucified,  Jesus,  with  all  that's  in  me. 
J.  E.  Schmidt,  1669-1745. 


960. 


T.  244. 


Ich  bleibe  nahe  stchen. 
IN  spirit  I  am  waiting, 

Lord  Jesus,  near  to  thee, 
Thy  sufferings  contemplating; 

I  know  they  were  for  me  : 

1  thee  behold  by  faith 

Bow  down  thy  head  in  death, 

I  hear  thee  cry,  "  'Tis  finished," 
And  watch  thy  latest  breath. 

2  O  hasten  thine  appearance  ; 
Yet  as  it  pleascth  thee  : 

Meanwhile  to  me  thy  presence 

Vouchsafe  continually  : 
Fix  thou  my  heart  and  eyes 
Upon  thy  sacrifice, 

Until  my  race  is  finished, 
And  I  obtain  the  prize. 

Zinzendorf,  1700-G0. 

961.  t.  14. 

SH  EPH  ERD  of  souls,  refresh  and  bless 

Thy  chosen  pilgrim-fiock, 
With  manna  in  the  wilderness, 

With  water  from  the  rock. 


2  Hungry  and  thirsty,  faint  and  weak. 
As  thou  when  here  below, 

Our  souls  the  joys  celestial  seek, 
That  from  thy  sorrows  flow. 

3  We  would  not  live  by  bread  alone, 
But  by  that  word  of  grace, 

In  strength  of  which  we  travel  on 
To  our  abiding  place. 

4  Be  known  to  us  in  breaking  bread, 
But  do  not  then  depart : 

Saviour,  abide  with  us,  and  spread 
Thy  table  in  our  heart. 

5  Then  sup  with  us  in  love  divine  : 
Thy  body  and  thy  blood, 

That  living  bread,  that  heavenly  wine, 
Be  our  immortal  food. 

James  Montgomery,  1771-1854. 


962, 


T.   14. 


TOGETHER    with     these    symbols, 
Thy  blessed  self  impart ;  [Lord, 

And  let  thy  holy  flesh  and  blood 
Feed  the  believing  heart. 

2  Let  us  from  all  our  sins  be  washed 
In  thy  atoning  blood  ; 

And  let  thy  Spirit  be  the  seal 
That  we  are  born  of  God. 

3  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  with  Jesus'  love 
Prepare  us  for  this  feast ; 

O  let  us  banquet  with  our  Lord, 
And  lean  upon  his  breast. 

John  Cennick,  1718-55. 


B.    The  Communion. 

963.  t.  107. 

Mein  Jesu,  der  du  vor  dem  Scheidcn. 

LORD  Jesus,  who  before  thy  passion, 
Distressed  and  sorrowful  to  death, 

To  us  the  fruits  of  thy  oblation 
Didst  in  thy  testament  bequeath  ; 

Accept    our    praise,     thou    bounteous 

Of  life  to  every  true  believer.       [Giver 
17  * 
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2  As  oft  as  we  enjoy  this  blessing, 
Each  sacred  token  doth  declare 

Thy  dying  love,  all  thought  surpassing; 
And  while  we  thee  in  memory  bear, 
At  each  returning  celebration, 
We  show  thy  death  for  our  salvation. 

3  Assurance  of  our  pardon  sealed 
Is  in  this  sacrament  renewed  ; 

The  soul  with  peace  and  joy  is  rilled, 
With  thy  atoning  blood  bedewed  : 
That     stream     from     all     defilement 

cleanses, 
And  life  abundantly  dispenses. 

4  That  bond  of  love,  that  mystic  union, 
By  which  to  thee,   our  Head,  we're 

joined, 
Is  closer  drawn  at  each  communion ; 

By  love  inspired,  we  know  thy  mind, 
And,  feeding  on  thy  death  and  merit, 
Are  rendered  one  with  thee  in  spirit. 

5  Lord,    by  thy  flesh  the  soul  is  nour- 

ished, [revive  : 

When     faint,    thy   blood    doth    us 

And  while  ourfaith  thereby  is  cherished, 

To   serve   thee   and    thy   house  we 

We,  by  this  food  invigorated,    [strive: 

Are  to  good  works  anew  created. 

6  While  thus  thou  feed'st  the  poor  and 

needy,  [whole ; 

Life    from  thy   death    pervades   the 
And  the  true  members  of  thy  body, 
In  thee,  their   Head,  one  heart  and 
soul, 
For  whom  one  bread  and  cup  sufficed, 
Into  one  spirit  are  baptized. 

7  O  what  a  striking  exhibition 

Of  love  divine  ;  what  heavenly  food  : 
Our  hungry  souls  in  this  fruition 

Find  here  on  earth  their  highest 
It  proves,  amidst  all  tribulation,  [good: 
Of  heavenly  bliss  tfre  anticipation. 

J.  J.  Rambach,  1693-1735. 


964. 


T.  69. 


O  welche  Triebe  gegen  sein'  Erlosten. 
WITH  deep  devotion 

We  in  Christ's  sufferings  trace 
The  unfathomed  ocean 

Of  his  abounding  grace  : 
He  gave — himself,  our  souls  to  save. 


2  His  body  broken 

Upon  the  shameful  cross, 
As  he  hath  spoken, 

Was  given  to  death  for  us  ; 
We  feed — on  everlasting  bread. 

3  That  precious  fountain 

Of  blood,  which  from  him  flowed 
On  Calvary's  mountain, 

Is  now  on  us  bestowed  ; 
Here  we — life's  well-spring  open  see. 

4  The  Lord  draws  near  us, 
Let  us  to  meet  him  haste ; 

He  comes  to  cheer  us, 

His  flesh  is  our  repast, 
His  blood — our  drink  and  highest  good. 

5  In  sweet  communion 

With  Christ  our  Paschal  Lamb, 
And  holy  union 

With  all  who  love  his  name, 
May  we — abide  continually. 

Various. 

965.  t.  160. 

SEE  Jesus  seated  'midst  his  own, 
With  pensive  mind  oppressed, 
Foreboding  pangs  and  griefs  unknown, 

Amazed  and  distressed  ; 
Strong  fears  beset — but  stronger  yet 
Love's  power  his  soul  then  moved, 
And  love  the  conqueror  proved. 

2  With  great  desire  he  longed,  before 
His  final,  bitter  suffering, 

To  eat  the  Passover  once  more, 

Type  of  his  body's  offering, 
And  in  a  last — farewell  repast 
To  give  a  sacred  token 
Of  his  love's  bond  unbroken. 

3  Lord    Christ,   I    thank  thee  for  thy 

grace, 

Since  by  thy  invitation 
I  at  thy  table  take  my  place, 

And  taste  of  thy  oblation  : 
Now  seal  me  thine — and  be  thou  mine ; 
That  nought  on  earth  me  ever 
From  thy  communion  sever. 

4  'Tis  here  my  needy  soul  is  fed, 
But  not  with  food  terrestrial  ; 

Thy  body  is  my  living  bread, 
Thy  blood  my  drink  celestial : 
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And  at  thy  feet — my  rest  how  sweet  ! 
Here  may  I  have  my  station, 
A  trophy  of  thy  passion. 

5  And  when  at  last  of  heavenly  bliss 
And  perfect  love  possessed, 

1  see  my  Saviour  as  he  is, 
The  Lamb  for  ever  blessed, 

Still  shall  each  breath— show  forth  his 

death  ; 
My  voice  shall  swell  the  chorus 
To  sing  that  song  most  glorious. 

Chr.  I.  La  Trobe,  1758-1836. 

966.  "  t.  166. 

JESUS,  thy  feast  we  celebrate, 

Show  forth  thy  death  and  praise  thy 
name, 
Till  thou  return,  and  we  shall  eat 

The  marriage-supper  of  the  Lamb  : 
In  memory  of  our  dying  Lord 

The  church  on  earth,  till  time  shall 
Meets  at  his  table  to  record  [end, 

The  love  of  her  departed  Friend. 

2  Yes,  Lord,  we  will  remember  thee, 
We'll  ne'er  forget  thy  love  divine  ; 

Thy  cross  we'll  ever  bear  in  mind, 
Which  made  thee  ours,  and  made  us 
thine  : 
We  thus  commemorate  thy  death, 

Till  thou  shalt  once  again  appear  ; 
Meanwhile  remember,  gracious  Lord, 
Us  thy  unworthy  followers  here. 

Watts  (v.  1)  and  J.  Stennett  (v.  2). 

967.  t.  184. 

0  Lamm,  die  branntest  vor  Verlangen. 
JESUS,  how  great  was  thy  desire 

Once  more  to  eat  the  Paschal  lamb 
With  thy  dear  flock  ;  O  what  love's  fire 

Did  here  thy  sorrowing  soul  inflame  : 
Each     precious    word     thy    kindness 
showeth, 

Thereby  we  are  divinely  blest ; 
The  love  that  in  thy  bosom  gloweth 

Is  herein  rendered  manifest. 

2  Thy  love  is  great,  beyond  all  measure, 
Thence  we  derive  eternal  good  ; 

Thou  grantest  us,  O  what  a  treasure, 
Thy  holy  body  and  thy  blood : 


Lord  Jesus,  was  it  not  sufficient 
That  thou  shouldst  die  for  our  offence, 

But,  out  of  love,  thou  every  patient 
Wouldstheal,  &  make  thy  residence. 

3  O  love  divine,  howstrong,  how  ardent, 
More  strong  than  death  ;   our  life  to 
gain, 
The  incarnate  God,  through  love  most 
fervent, 
Was  as  a  lamb  for  sinners  slain ; 
In  love  he  to  the  grave  descended, 

Tho'  nature  owns  his  sway  benign  ; 
Then   to    the   heaven   of  heavens   as- 
cended ; 
So  mighty  is  the  love  divine  ! 

J.  L.  C.  Allendorf,  1693 -1774. 

968.  t.  37. 

Volk  Gott's  die  Freud  am  Herm. 

O  CHURCH,  thy  strength  abide 

Joy  in  thy  Saviour  ; 
Thy  Friend  himself  draws  near, 

Come,  taste  his  favour  : 
Await,  devout  and  still, 

The  grace  he  giveth  ; 
With  all  who  seek  his  face 

His  peace  he  leaveth. 

H.  Louise  von  Hayn,  1724-82. 

969.  t.  166. 

Herv  Jesu,  sei  uns  selber  nah. 
LORD  Jesus  Christ,  we  pray  be  near, 

Forgive  us  all  our  trespasses  ; 
WTith  joy  divine  our  spirits  cheer, 

Impart  to  us  thy  pardoning  grace  : 
As  our  High-priest  lift  up  thy  hand, 
Thathand  which  once  the  nail  pierced 
through  ; 
Thy  mercy  unto  us  extend, 

Rich  blessings  upon  all  bestow. 

Zinzendorf  (composed  at  sea),  1739. 


970, 


T.  253. 


JESUS,  to  thy  table  led, 
Now  let  every  heart  be  fed 
With  the  true  and  living  bread. 

2  While  upon  the  cross  we  gaze, 
Mourning  o'er  our  sinful  ways, 
Turn  our  sadness  into  praise. 
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3  Draw  us  to  thy  wounded  side, 
Whence  there  flowed  the  healing  tide; 
There  our  sins  and  sorrows  hide. 

4  From  the  bonds  of  sin  release, 
Cold  and  wavering  faith  increase, 
Lamb  of  God,  grant  us  thy  peace. 

5  Lead  us  by  thy  pierced  hand, 
Till  around  the  throne  we  stand, 
In  the  bright  and  better  land. 

R.  Hall  Bay nes,  b.  1S31. 


971. 


T.    14. 


IN  that  same  night  before  his  death, 

The  Lamb,  for  sinners  slain, 
Did  almost  with  his  latest  breath 

This  solemn  feast  ordain  : 
To  keep  thy  feast,  Lord,  are  we  met, 

And  to  remember  thee  ; 
Help  each  poor  sinner  to  repeat, 

"  For  me  he  died,  for  me." 

2  Thy  sufferings,   Lord,   each   sacred 

To  our  remembrance  brings  ;     [sign 
We  feed  upon  thy  love  divine, 

Forget  all  earthly  things  : 
O  tune  our  voices,  and  inflame 

Our  hearts  with  love  to  thee  ; 
That  each  may  gratefully  proclaim, 

"  The  Saviour  died  for  me." 

Joseph  Hart,  1712-68. 

972.  t.  9. 

SUFFERING  Saviour,  Lamb  of  God, 

How  hast  thou  been  used  ; 
With  God's  sin-avenging  rod 

Soul  and  body  bruised. 

2  We,  for  whom  thou  once  wast  slain, 
We,  whose  sins  did  pierce  thee, 

Now  commemorate  thy  pain, 
And  implore  thy  Vnercy. 

3  What  can  we  poor  sinners  do, 
When  temptations  seize  us  ? 

Nought  have  we  to  look  unto, 
But  the  blood  of  Jesus. 

4  Pardon  all  our  sins,  O  Lord  ; 
All  our  weakness  pity  : 

Guide  us  safely  by  thy  word 
To  .the  heavenly  city. 


5  O  sustain  us  on  the  road 
Through  this  desert  dreary  ; 

Feed  us  with  thy  flesh  and  blood, 
When  we're  faint  and  weary. 

6  Bid  us  call  to  mind  thy  cross, 
Our  hard  hearts  to  soften  ; 

Often,  Saviour,  feed  us  thus, 
For  we  need  it  often. 

Joseph  Hart,  1712-68. 

973.  t.  80. 

Jesus  Christus  wiser  Hciland. 
THAT  we  never  should  forget 

His  great  love  on  us  bestowed, 
Christ  gave  us  his  flesh  to  eat, 

And  to  drink  his  precious  blood  : 
All  who  sick  and  needy  are 
May  receive  in  him  a  share. 
2   Hither  each  afflicted  soul 

May  repair,  though  filled  with  grief; 
To  the  sick,  not  to  the  whole, 

The  physician  brings  relief  : 
Fear  not,  therefore,  but  draw  nigh, 
Christ  will  all  your  wants  supply. 

Luther,  from  the  Latin  of  J.  Hus. 

974.  t.  58. 

Gott  ivard  im  Flcisch  fur  tins  offenbar. 
CHRIST  was    revealed   in   the  flesh 
for  us,  [cross ; 

To   suffer    death    upon  the   shameful 
Now  his  body  broken,  to  us  is  given 
For  our  soul's  food,  till  we  sit  down  in 
heaven, 

At  the  Lamb's  feast. 

2  With  thirsty  souls  we  drink  the  sacred 

blood, 
Which  flowed  from  Jesus  Christ,  the 

Lamb  of  God,  [tion, 

To  procure  for  sinners  complete  salva- 
When  he  became  the  full  propitiation 
For  ail  our  sins. 

3  While  we  in  humble  faith  are  feast- 

ing thus,  [for  us, 

We  show  forth  our  Redeemer's  death 
And  with  deep  abasement  the  congre- 
gation [tion, 
Gives  glory,  honour,  praise  and  adora- 
Unto  the  Lamb. 

F.  W.  Neisser,  1715-77. 
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975.  t.  So. 

BREAD  of  heaven,  on  thee  we  feed, 
For  thy  flesh  is  meat  indeed ; 
Ever  may  our  souls  be  fed 
With  this  true  and  living  bread  ; 
Day  by  day  with  strength  supplied 
Through  the  life  of  him  who  died. 

2  Vine  of  heaven,  thy  blood  supplies 

This  blest  cup  of  sacrifice; 

Lord,  thy  wounds  our  healing-  give  ; 

To  thy  cross  we  look  and  live  ; 

Jesus,  may  we  ever  be 

Grafted,  rooted,  built  in  thee. 

Josiah  Condcr,  1789-1855. 

976.  t.  232. 

THE  holy  bread  which  now  we  break, 
The  cup  of  which  we  all  partake, 

Is  the  participation 
Of  Jesus'  flesh  and  blood,  for  us 
A  ransom  given  upon  the  cross, 

To  purchase  our  salvation  : 
He  said,  "  My  flesh  is  truly  meat  ; 
This  is  my  body,  take  and  eat :  " 
He  also  took  the  cup,  and  said, 
"  This  is  my  blood,  for  you  'tis  shed  :" 

Lord,  we  draw  near 
Thy  table  here — with  childlike  fear  : 
Dear  Jesus,  to  our  hearts  appear. 

2  Most  holy  Lord,   thou  know'st  our 

wants, 
And  how  each  needy  sinner  pants 

For  thee,  our  gracious  Saviour  : 
O  may  our  hungry  souls  be  fed 
With  thee,  the  true,  life-giving  bread, 

And  taste  thy  matchless  favour : 
O  may  thy  blood,  the  stream  of  life, 
Our  thirst  assuage,  our  souls  revive  : 
Thou  living  Vine,  each  branch  supply  ; 
Our  souls  and  bodies  sanctify  : 

And  grant  that  we 
Abide  in  thee — continually  ; 
And  bear  such  fruit  as  pleaseth  thee. 
J .  Siuertncr,  1746-1813. 

977.  t.  9. 

Bis  die  Stunde  kommt  herein. 
TILL  the  hour  shall  come,  with  tears 
By  the  church  desired, 


When  our  Lord  again  appears, 
Now  from  sight  retired  : — 

2  He  hath  with  a  pledge  of  grace 
His  dear  flock  supplied, 

Whereby  we,  his  witness-race, 
Show  forth  that  he  died. 

3  'Tis  his  body  and  his  blood 
Which  the  soul  refreshes  ; 

Church  of  Christ,  this  highest  good 
Claims  thy  thanks  and  praises. 

4  With  deep  reverence  we  draw  nigh, 
Falling  down  before  thee  ; 

While  we  this  repast  enjoy, 
We  with  awe  adore  thee. 

5  Us  thy  congregation  own, 
Let  us  taste  thy  favour, 

And  by  faith  recline,  like  John, 
On  thy  breast,  dear  Saviour. 

Various. 

978.  t.  582. 

SWEET  feast  of  love  divine  ; 
'Tis  grace  that  makes  us  free 
To  feed  upon  this  bread  and  wine, 
In  memory,  Lord,  of  thee. 

2  Here  conscience  ends  its  strife, 
And  faith  delights  to  prove 

The  sweetness  of  the  bread  of  life, 
The  fulness  of  thy  love. 

3  The  blood  that  flowed  for  sin 
In  symbol  here  we  see, 

And  feel  the  blessed  pledge  within, 
That  we  are  loved  of  thee. 

4  O  if  this  glimpse  of  love 
Is  so  divinely  sweet, 

What  will  it  be,  O  Lord,  above, 
Thy  gladdening  smile  to  meet ! 

5  To  see  thee  face  to  face, 
Thy  perfect  likeness  wear  ; 

And  all  thy  ways  of  wondrous  grace 
Through  endless  years  declare  ! 

Sir  Edward  Denny,  b.  1796. 

979.  t.  71. 

Anf,  Seek,  schiehe  dieh. 
HOW  should  I,  slaughtered  Lamb, 
Who  dust  and  ashes  am, 
A  worm  and  earthy, 
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To  taste  such  boundbss  grace, 
And  have  so  high  a  place, 
Be  counted  worthy  ? 

2  Upon  thy  call  I'm  here  ; 
I  venture  to  draw  near, 

For  thou  art  gracious  : 
I  on  thy  word  rely, 
Thou  wilt  my  soul  supply 

With  food  delicious. 

3  Grant  me  but  this  firm  faith, 
That  with  thee  by  thy  death 

I  am  united  : 
To  cheer  and  make  me  whole, 
Thou  hast  my  sin-sick  soul 

Freely  invited. 

4  Thy  body  slain  for  me, 
My  food,  my  foretaste  be 

Of  heaven's  fruition  ; 
And  by  its  power  may  I, 
While  I  the  world  deny, 

Gain  there  admission. 

5  Pervade,  thou  precious  flood 
Of  Christ's  all-healing  blood, 

My  soul  and  senses  : 
And  to  my  needy  heart 
Life,  peace,  and  health  impart  ; 

Thus  heaven  commences. 

J.  J.  Rambach,  1693-1735. 

980.  T.  2TI. 

Liebster  Jesu,  liebstes  Leben. 

JESUS,  Lord  of  life  and  glory, 
Hear  thy  people's  fervent  prayer, 
Us  to  meet  thee  now  prepare  : 

We  with  awe  appear  before  thee, 

Longing  to  enjoy  thy  favour  ; 
In  this  consecrated  place 
We  approach  thexthrone  of  grace : 
Lord,  Lord  God, 

Thee  we  own  our  only  Saviour  : 
Blessed,  truly  blessed  they, 
Who  to  thee  have  found  the  way, 

Who  of  thy  body  and  thy  blood  even 
here  partakers  are, 

And,   in  the  supper  of   the   Lamb,    in 
heavenly  realms  above  shall  share. 

J.  W.  Petersen,  1649-1727. 


981.  t.  15. 

Ach  komm  du  sv'sser  Herzensgast. 

AH,  come  thou  most  beloved  guest, 

My  joy  and  delectation, 
WTith  whose  indwelling  I  am  blest, 

Source  of  all  consolation. 

2  O  keep  thy  banquet,  Lord,  with  me, 
A  sinner  poor  and  needy, 

Since  thou  invit'st  me  graciously, 
"  Come,  all  things  now  are  ready.'' 

3  I  open  heart  and  soul  to  thee, 
Lord  Jesus,  to  receive  thee  ; 

For  thee  I  long  most  ardently, 
O  may  I  never  leave  thee. 

L.  Menke,  1658-1726. 

982.  t.  80. 

"  TILL  he  come,"  O  let  the  words 
Linger  on  the  trembling  chords  ; 
Let  the  little  while  between 
In  their  golden  light  be  seen; 
Let  us  think  how  heaven  and  home 
Lie  beyond  that  "  till  he  come." 

2  Clouds  and  conflicts  round  us  press; 
Wrould  we  have  one  sorrow  less  ? 

All  the  sharpness  of  the  cross, 
All  that  tells  the  world  is  loss, 
Death,  and  darkness,  and  the  tomb 
Only  whisper,  "  till  he  come." 

3  See,  the  feast  of  love  is  spread ; 
Drink  the  wine  and  break  the  bread  ; 
Sweet  memorials — till  the  Lord 
Call  us  round  his  heavenly  board  ; 
Some  from  earth,  from  glory  some, 
Severed  only  "  till  he  come." 

E.  H.  Bickersteth,  b.  1825. 

983.  t.  4. 

Verklciretts  Hauptl 
O  GLORIFIED  Head, 
Since  mortals  may  tread 
The  holiest  of  all,  [seat  fall  ; — 

And  deeply  abased  'fore  the  mercy  - 

2  Admit  us,  we  pray, 
On  this  solemn  day, 
To  thee  to  draw  nigh, 
And  thy  holy  body  and  blood  to  enjoy. 
(After  Zinzendorf.) 
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984. 


T.   151. 


Ach  wenn  Genuss  und  Fi'ihlen. 
THOSE  souls  are  truly  blessed 

Who  to  our  Saviour  cleave, 
Of  living  faith  possessed, 

And  in  his  name  believe  ; 
For  what  is  still  denied 

To  sight,  while  here  below, 
Is  by  our  faith  enjoyed, 

And  makes  our  hearts  to  glow. 

2  Faith  on  Christ's  declaration 
With  confidence  relies  ; 

He  now  his  congregation 

With  heavenly  food  supplies; 

Would  we  as  branches  flourish 
In  Jesus,  the  true  Vine, 

His  blood  our  souls  must  nourish, 
Else  they  would  droop  and  pine. 

3  Draw  near  to  Jesus'  table, 
Ye  contrite  souls,  draw  near; 

The  hungry,  sick  and  feeble 
Are  made  most  welcome  here  : 

Let  Jesus'  death  engraven 
Upon  your  hearts  remain  ; 

Thus  here,  and  there  in  heaven, 
Eternal  life  you  gain. 

Zinzcndorf,  1700-C0. 

985.  t.  119. 

Taglich  Brod. 
BREAD  of  life,  :||: 
Christ,  by  whom  alone  we  live  ; 
Bread,  that  came  to  us  from  heaven, 

My  poor  soul  can  never  thrive, 
Unless  thou  appease  its  craving  : 
Lord,  I  hunger  only  after  thee, 
Feed  thou  me.  :||: 

Zinzendorf,  1700-60. 


986. 


T.  32. 


HERE,  O  my  Lord,  I  see  thee  face  to 

face  ;  [things  unseen  ; 

Here   faith   can    touch    and   handle 

Here  would  I  grasp  with  firmer  hand 

thy  grace, 

And  all  my  weariness  upon  thee  lean. 

2  Here  would  I  feed  upon  the  bread  of 

God  ;  [of  heaven  ; 

Here  drink  with  thee  the  royal  wine 


Here  would  I   lay  aside  each   earthly 

load  ;  [given. 

Here  taste  afresh  the  calm  of  sin  for- 

3  I  have  no  help  but  thine  ;   nor  do  I 

need 
Another  arm  save  thine  to  lean  upon  ; 
It  is  enough,  my  Lord,  enough  indeed  ; 
My   strength   is   in   thy   might,   thy 

might  alone. 

4  Mine  is  the  sin,  but  thine  the  right- 

eousness ;  [}nS  bl°°d  ; 

Mine  is  the  guilt,  but  thine  the  cleans- 
Here  is  my  robe,  my  refuge,  and  my 
peace —  [my  God. 

Thy  blood,  thy  righteousness,  O  Lord, 

5  This  is  the  hour  of  banquet  and  of 

song,  [for  me ; 

This   is  the  heavenly   table   spread 

Here  let  me  feast,  and,  feasting,  still 

prolong  [with  thee. 

The  brief,  bright  hour  of  fellowship 

6  Feast    after   feast   thus    comes  and 

passes  by  ;  [above  ; 

Yet  passing,  points  to  the  glad  feast 

Giving  sweet   foretastes  of   the  festal 

joy,  [and  love. 

The  Lamb's  great  bridal  feast  of  bliss 

Horatius  Bonar,  b.  1808. 


987.  t.  14. 

ACCORDING  to  thy  gracious  word, 

In  meek  humility, 
This  will  I  do,  my  dying  Lord, 

I  will  remember  thee. 

2  Thy  body,  broken  for  my  sake, 
My  bread  from  heaven  shall  be ; 

Thy  testamental  cup  I  take, 
And  thus  remember  thee. 

3  Gethsemanc  can  I  forget  ? 
Or  there  thy  conflict  see, 

Thine  agony  and  bloody  sweat, 
And  not  remember  thee  ? 

4  When  to  the  cross  I  turn  mine  eyes, 
And  rest  on  Calvary, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  my  sacrifice, 
I  must  remember  thee  : — 
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5  Remember  thee,  and  all  thy  pains, 
And  all  thy  love  to  me  ; 

Yea,  while  a  breath,  a  pulse  remains, 
Will  I  remember  thee. 

6  And  .when  these  failing  lips  grow 
And  mind  and  memory  flee,  [dumb, 

When  thou  shalt  in  thy  kingdom  come, 
Jesus,  remember  me. 

James  Montgomery,  1 771-1854. 

988.  t.  26. 

AH,  who  are  we.,  thou  God  of  love, 
That  we  should  hear,  through  grace 

abounding, 
The  solemn  invitation  sounding, 

"  Prepare  for  the  Lamb's  feast  above." 

2  Prostrate  before  the  mercy-seat, 
We  sinners  lie  with  holy  trembling, 
The  Elders'  blissful  choir  resembling, 

Who  cast  their  crowns  before  thy  feet. 

3  Here    more   than    Tabor's    glories 

shine, 
Heart-captivating  meditation  : 
E'en  here  thou  feed'st  thy  congrega- 
tion 
With  heavenly  manna,  food  divine. 

4  Here  it  is  good  for  us  to  be  ;  [tarry, 
Our  souls  imbibe,  while  here  we 
The  breezes  of  the  sanctuary, 

The  atmosphere  of  Calvary. 

5  Rise,  and  your  pilgrim -path  pursue, 
Revived  by  this  rich  fruition  ; 

Soon  shall  the  beatific  vision, 
The  Lamb  in  glory,  meet  your  view. 
J.  Hartley,  1 762-181 1  (v.  1  Zinzendorf). 

989.  t.  22. 

COME,    sinners,    view   the    Lamb  of 
God,  [blood, 

Wounded,  and    dead,  and  bathed  in 
Behold  his  side,  and  venture  near, 
The  well  of  endless  life  is  here. 

2  Here  I  forget  my  cares  and  pains  ; 
I  drink,  yet  still  my  thirst  remains  ; 
Only  the  fountain-head  above 
Can  satisfy  the  thirst  of  love. 


3  O  that  I  thus  could  always  feel  ; 
Lord,  more  and  more  thy  love  reveal  : 
Then  my  glad  tongue  shall  loud  pro- 
claim 
The  grace  and  glory  of  thy  name. 

John  Newton,  1 725-1 807. 

990..  t.  141. 

Hcilger  Kirchenfurste . 

LIKE  the  king  of  Salem, 

Thou  with  wine  and  bread 
Com'st  to  meet  thy  people, 

Them  to  cheer  and  feed  : 
O  preserve  the  enjoyment 

Of  thy  blood  and  death 
To  thy  congregation, 

While  we  live  by  faith. 

Gregor  and  Zander,  d.  17S2. 


991. 


T.  56. 


THEY  who  hunger  :||:    after  Christ, 
are  fed,  [led ; 

All  the    thirsty  :||:    to    life's    fountain 
He  the  needy  doth  supply 
With  good  things  abundantly  ; 

From  his  fulness  :  || :  they  are  nourished. 

2  Since    he    welcomes  :||:   every  soul 
distressed,  [rest, 

And    has   promised   :]|:   to   the  weary 
At  his  call  we  now  draw  nigh  ; 
He  invites  each  graciously, 
Come,  poor  sinner,  :|j:  come  and  share 
my  feast. 

F.  W.  Foster,  1 760-1 835. 

992.  t.  22. 

COMMUNION    of    my    Saviour's 
blood, 
In  him  to  have  my  lot  and  part ; 
To  prove  the  virtue  of  that  flood 

Which    burst  on   Calvary  from  his 
heart  ; 

2  To  feed  by  faith  on  Christ  my  bread, — ■ 
His  body  broken  on  the  tree  ; 

To  live  in  him,  my  living  head, 

Who  died  and  rose  again  for  me  ; — 
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3  This  be  my  joy  and  comfort  here, 
This  pledge  of  future  glory  mine  ; 

Jesus,  in  spirit  now  appear,  [wine. 

And  break  the  bread,  and  pour  the 

4  From  thy  dear  hand  may  I  receive 
The  tokens  of  thy  dying  love  ; 

And,,  while  I  feast  on  earth,  believe 
That  I  shall  feast  with  thee  above. 
James  Montgomery,  1771-1854. 


993. 


T.   185. 


GREAT  the  feast  to  which  thou,  Lord, 
hast  bidden 

Such  a  worthless  guest  as  me  ; 
'Tis  a  grace  from  carnal  wisdom  hidden , 

'Tis  a  seal  of  mercy  free  : 
Contrite  souh,  howe'er  by  sin  infected, 
Are  made  welcome,  not  one  is  rejected  ; 

Else  this  grace  to  sinful  me 

Never  could  extended  be. 

2  Thou    thy    table   spreadest    for    the 
needy, 
Who  may  feast  and  take  their  fill ; 
Thou  to  grant  thy  heavenly  gifts  art 
And  thy  goodness  to  reveal :  [read}-, 
Soul  and  body  in  this  rich  fruition 
Gain    from    thee,    the     Bread    of    life, 
nutrition  ; 
And  we,  as  thy  flesh  and  bone, 
Lord,  with  thee  are  rendered  one. 
Mrs.  A.  L.E.  Foster  (a) 

994.  t.  149. 

0  die  Seligkeit  ist  gross. 
O  WHAT  happiness  divine, 

O  the  lot  most  precious, 
Confidently  to  recline 

On  the  breast  of  Jesus, 
Great  the  bliss — I  possess, 

And  yet  long  for  ever 

For  more  grace  and  favour. 

2  Jesus  cometh  to  fulfil 

All  thy  heart  desireth, 
Doth  himself  to  thee  reveal, 

Thee  with  love  inspireth  : 
His  blood  spilt — all  thy  guilt 

Will  erase  for  ever, 

And  thy  sins  will  cover. 
II.  L.  von  Hayn  (v.  2  J.  W.PeUrssn). 


985. 


T.  582. 


MY  Saviour's  pierced  side 
Poured  forth  a  double  flood  ; 

By  water  we  are  purified, 
And  pardoned  by  his  blood  : 
Look  up,  my  soul,  to  him 
Whose  death  was  thy  desert, 

And  humbly  view  the  living  stream 
Flow  from  his  wounded  heart. 

Isaac  Watts,  1674-174S. 

996.  t.  146. 

Bespreng  das  Volk  der  Wahl. 

LORD  Jesus,  may  the  blood, 

That  Rowed  for  our  salvation 
From  thee,  O  Lamb  of  God, 

Refresh  this  congregation, 
When  in  the  sacrament 

We  drink  of  it  in  faith, 
And  by  this  testament 

Show  forth  thy  bitter  death. 

Zinzendorf,  1700-60. 


997. 


T.    18. 


Ieh  seh  in  bangen  Bussidsen. 

WITH  my  sins'  heavy  load  oppressed, 
In  spirit  I  my  Saviour  view, 

I  see  him  mourning-  and  distressed, 
While    floods    of    tears    his    cheeks 
bedew : 

1  see  him  now,  in  sore  affliction, 

Ascend  the  brow  of  Calvary  ; 

'Tis  here  I  view  his  crucifixion, 

Thereby  it  was  he  saved  me. 

2  I  see  his  hands  and  feet  extended 
Upon  the  cross  in  keenest  smart  ; 

He  bows  his  head,  the  conflict's  ended  ; 

I  see  the  spear  transfix  his  heart : 
Thus  closed  he  his  bitter  passion, 

Expiring  on  the  accursed  tree  ; 
Then  horror  seized  the  whole  creation, 

But  streams  of  grace  came  over  me. 

3  The    thought    of    blood   and    water 

bursting  [heart ; 

From  God,  my  rock,  o'ercomes   my 
I  for  that  living  flood  am  thirsting, 
O  may  it  stream  through  every  part  : 


THE   LORD'S   SUPPER. 


Lord,  for  thy  love,  with  adoration, 
I'll  thank  and  laud  thee  all  my  days, 

Long  as  I  live  shall  each  pulsation 
And  every  breath  declare  thy  praise. 

4  This 'awful,  blessed  meditation 

Oft  fills  my  soul  with  conscious  shame, 
That  Jesus  died  for  my  salvation, 

Who  to  his  mercy  had  no  claim  : 
How  poor  I  am,  how  void  of  glory, 

Thou,   Lord,  know'st  best ;  but  yet, 
when  I, 
With  all  my  ailments,  come  before  thee, 

My  suit  is  granted  presently. 

5  Thou,  Jesus,  art  my  God  and  Saviour, 

Thee  will  I  serve  with  all  my  power; 
On  thee  I'll  meditate  for  ever, 

And,  for  thy  goodness,  thee  adore  : 
Thy  dying  love  hath  captivated 

My  heart,  and  now  my  chief  delight, 
Until  to  heaven  I  am  translated, 

Is  to  enjoy  thee  day  and  night. 

Chr.  R.  von  Zinzendorf,  1727-52. 

998.  t.  97. 

Der  Odem,  der  die  Todten  regt. 
THE   breath    which    can  the  dead 

bones  raise, 
And  to  Christ's  members  life  conveys, 
Pervade  thee  now,  O  church  of  God, 
The  Saviour's  sanctifying  blood 
Be  now  imparted  to  each  thirsty  soul  : 
This  cheers  the  mourners,  makes  the 
wounded  whole.  t 

2  O    church   of    God,    lift    up   thy 

heart, 
The  Vine  its  power  doth  impart : 
Take,  drink  the  blood  so  freely  spilt, 
For  thine  and  every  sinner's  guilt ; 
Take,   drink    the  blood,   the  blood  so 
freely  spilt  [g"LU^- 

For  mine,  for  thine,  and  every  sinner's 
Zinzendorf,  1700-60. 


999. 


T.  97. 


JESUS,  thou  source  of  life,  impart 
Thy  blood  unto  my  thirsting  heart  ; 
Panting  I  seek  that  fountain-head, 
Whence  waters  so  divine  proceed  : 


Still    near    this    living    stream    may   I 

abide, 
By  which  my  needy  soul  is  satisfied. 

Ph .  Doddridge ,  1 702-5 1 . 


1000. 


T.    I24. 


MAY  the  stream  from  thee,  the  Rock, 

Gracious  Jesus, 
Richly  bless  thy  thirsting  flock, 

And  refresh  us  ; 
'Tis  the  source  of  power,  of  life, 
And  salvation, — -To  thy  congregation. 
John  Swertner,  1 746-1 813 

1001.  t.  79. 

Lamm  Gottes,  deine  Wunden. 

THY  precious,  all-atoning  blood 
Is  to  this  hour,  O  Lamb  of  God, 

An  ocean  of  free  grace  : 
All  those,  who  venture  to  draw  near 
To  thee,  with  joy  can  witness  bear, 

They  ne'er  go  empty  from  thy  face. 
Anna  Dober,  1713-39. 

1002.  t.  23. 

0  dass  bei  dent  Wundenbaclie. 

FLOCK  of  Christ,  with  exultation 
View  the  well-spring  of  salvation  : 
Drink  and  live — with  an  emotion 
Of  unfeigned  heart's  devotion. 

2  May  to  Jesus,  while  we're  living, 
From  our  works  redound  thanksgiving, 
And  our  lowly,  meek  behaviour 
Clearly  show  we  love  our  Saviour. 

II .  Louise  von  Hayn,  1724-82. 

1003.  t.  80. 

ROCK  of  ages,  cleft  for  me, 

Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee  ; 

Let  the  water  and  the  blood, 

From  thy  riven  side  which  flowed, 

Be  of  sin  the  double  cure, 

Cleanse  me  from  its  guilt  and  power. 

2  Not  the  labour  of  my  hands 
Can  fulfil  thy  law's  demands  : 
Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know, 
Could  my  tears  for  ever  flow, 
All  for  sin  could  not  atone  : 
Thou  must  save,  and  thou  alone. 


THE   LORD'S   SUPPER. 


3  Nothing  in  my  hand  I  bring, 
Simply  to  thy  cross  I  cling, 
Naked,  come  to  thee  for  dress, 
Helpless,  look  to  thee  for  grace, 
Foul,  I  to  the  fountain  fly, — 
Wash  me,  Saviour,  or  I  die. 

4  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  my  eyelids  close  in  death, 
When  I  soar  through  tracts  unknown, 
See  thee  on  thy  judgment-throne, 
Rock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me, 

Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee. 

A.  M.  Toplady,  1740-78. 

1004.  t.  14. 

FOR  ever  here  my  rest  shall  be, 
Close  to  thy  pierced  side  ; 

This  all  my  hope  and  all  my  plea, 
For  me  the  Saviour  died. 

2  My  dying  Saviour  and  my  God, 
Fountain  for  guilt  and  sin, 

Sprinkle  me  ever  with  thy  blood, 
And  cleanse,  and  keep  me  clean. 

3  Wash    me,    and    make    me   thus 

thine  own  ; 
Wash  me,  and  mine  thou  art  : 
Wash  me,  but  not  my  feet  alone, 
My  hands,  my  head,  my  heart. 

Ch.  Wesley,  170S-8S. 

1005.  t.  184. 

0  heilges  Blut  des  Lebensfursten. 
SEE  from  the  rock  the  waters  bursting 
In  copious  streams  at  God's  com- 
mand, 
His  people  to  refresh,  when  thirsting, 
With  drought  parched  in  a  barren 
land :  [mountain 

Thus  plenteous   flowed   on    Calvary's 
The     blood     from     Jesus'     healing- 
wounds  : 
Here  is  for  sin  an  open  fountain, 
Here  everlasting  life  abounds. 
(After  H.  L.  von  Hayn  and  Chr.  Gregor). 

1006.  t.  82. 

Weil  ich  Jesu  Schaflein  bin. 
JESUS  makes  my  heart  rejoice, 
I'm  his  sheep,  and  know  his  voice  ; 


He's  a  Shepherd,  kind  and  gracious, 
And  his  pastures  are  delicious  ; 
Constant  love  to  me  he  show-, 
Yea,  my  worthless  name  he  knows. 

2  Trusting  his  mild  staff  always, 
I  go  in  and  out  in  peace  ; 

He  will  feed  me  with  the  treasure 
Of  his  grace  in  richest  measure  ; 
When  athirst  to  him  I  cry, 
Living  water  he'll  supply. 

3  Should  not  I  for  gladness  leap, 
Led  by  Jesus  as  his  sheep  ; 

For  when  these  blest  days  are  over 
To  the  arms  of  my  dear  Saviour 
I  shall  be  conveyed  to  rest  : 
Amen,  yea,  my  lot  is  blest. 

H.  Louise  von  Hayn,  1724-82. 


1007. 


T.  83. 


Er  nimmt  mehr  sick  unser  an. 

MORE  than  shepherd's  faithfulness 
To  his  flock  our  Saviour  showeth; 

From  the  treasures  of  his  grace 
He  the  choicest  gifts  bestoweth : 

As  his  sheep  by  him  we're  owned, 

Since  his  blood  for  us  atoned. 

2  They  who  feel  their  want  and  need, 
Thirsting  for  his  great  salvation, 

On  the  richest  pastures  feed, 
With  true  joy  and  delectation  ; 

Till  they  shall,  when  perfected, 

With  celestial  joys  be  fed. 

Chr.  Gregor,  1723-1801. 

1008.  t.  582. 

MY  Shepherd  is  the  Lamb, 

The  living  Lord,  who  died  ; 

With  all  that's  truly  good  I  am 

Most  plenteously  supplied. 

2  He  richly  feeds  my  soul 
With  manna  from  above, 

And  leads  me  where  the  rivers  roll 
Of  everlasting  love. 

3  My  table  he  doth  spread 
With  choicest  fare,  and  I 

Behold  the  Lamb,  the  living  bread, 
And  eat  most  joyfully. 


THE  LORD'S   SUPPER, 


4  He  makes  my  cup  run  o'er, 
Anointeth  me  with  oil ; 

I  shall  enjoy  for  evermore 
The  merits  of  his  toil. 

5  Then  I  my  Shepherd's  care 
Shall  praise,  and  him  adore, 

And  in  his  Father's  house  shall  share 
True  bliss  for  evermore. 

J.  Beaumont,  before  1750. 

1009.  t.  22. 

MY  God,  and  is  thy  table  spread  ? 

And  does  thy  cup  with  love  o'erflow  ? 
Thither  be  all  thy  children  led, 

And  let  them  all  its  sweetness  know. 

2  Hail,    sacred    feast,     which    Jesus 

makes, 
Rich  banquet  of  his  flesh  and  blood  ! 
Thrice  happy  he  who  here  partakes 
That  sacred  stream,  that  heavenly 
food. 

3  O  let  thy  table  honoured  be, 

And     furnished     well    with    joyful 
guests ; 
And  may  each  soul  salvation  see, 
That  here  its  sacred  pledges  tastes. 

4  Refresh  thy  thirsting  people,  Lord, 
And  bid  our  drooping  graces  live  ; 

And  more,  that  energy  afford 

A  Saviour's  blood  alone  can  give. 

Ph.  Doddridge,  1702-51. 

1010.  .  T.  II. 

We  an  ivir  armen  Sunder  konnten  sctgen. 

COULD  we  sinners  fully  tell, 

How  our  hearts  with  rapture  swell, 

Gladly  then  we  would  declare 

!    E'en  to  angels  what  we  share. 
v 

2  But  since  words  the  happiness, 
Which  we  feel,  can  ne'er  express, 
We  adoring  'fore  him  lie, 

And  what  he  bestows  enjoy. 

3  Angels  sing  before  his  throne, 
While  we  at  his  feet  sink  down  : 
Gracious  Jesus,  Man  and  God, 
What  hast  thou  on  us  bestowed  ! 

Zinzendorf,  1700  60. 


1011.  T.    I4. 

LORD,  how  divine  thy  comforts  are  ; 

How  heavenly  is  the  place, 
Where  Jesus  spreads  the  sacred  feast 

Of  his  redeeming  grace. 

2  There  the  rich  bounties  of  our  God, 
And  heavenly  glories  shine  ; 

There  Jesus  saith,  that  I  am  his, 
And  my  Beloved's  mine. 

3  "Here,"  (saith  our  kind  redeeming 

Lord, 
And  shows  his  wounded  side,) 
"  Behold  the  spring  of  all  your  joys, 
That  opened  when  I  died. 

4  "These  are  the  wounds  I   bore  for 
The  tokens  of  my  pain,  [youi 

By  which  I  for  your  guilty  souls 
Eternal  life  did  gain." 

5  We  on  his  sacred  body  feast, 
As  given  a  sacrifice  ; 

Thirsting  we  drink  his  sacred  blood, 
That  precious  ransom-price. 

6  Ah  now  we  feel,  that  life  divine 
From  Jesus'  death  redounds, 

Eternal  blessings  from  his  cross, 
And  healing  from  his  wounds. 

Watts  and  Swei  tner. 

1012.  t.  71. 

Dies  Pfand  von  deiner  Huld. 
LORD,  of  thy  wondrous  love 
That  brought  thee  from  above 

Thou  gav'st  this  token  : 
O  may  it  constantly 
Unite  my  heart  to  thee 

In  bonds  unbroken. 

2  Didst  thou  thyself  devis2 
To  be  my  sacrifice, 

My  Lord,  my  Treasure? 
Grant  that  continually 
To  live  alone  for  thee 

May  be  my  pleasure. 

3  Cause  me,  who  now  am  thine, 
As  branch  to  thee,  the  Vine, 

To  cleave  unceasing ; 
Receiving  strength  and  juice, 
That  I  may  fruit  produce 

To  thee  well-pleasing. 


THE   LORD'S   SUPPER, 


4  Such  grace  on  me  is  spent, 

That  none  hath  its  extent 

Aright  explained  ; 
Grant  now  that  I  may  show 
To  fellow-sinners  too 

A  love  unfeigned. 

5  May  every  drop  of  blood 
In  me,  O  Lord  my  God, 

Be  sanctified  : 
Oft  as  my  heart  doth  beat, 
May  I  his  praise  repeat 

Who  for  me  died. 

•J.  J.  Rambach,  1693-1735. 


1013, 


T.   166. 


WHAT  praise  unto  the  Lamb  is  due  ; 

How   should    this    theme    our   souls 
inspire, 
When  we  his  boundless  love  review, 

And  see  him  on  the  cross  expire  : 
Who  can  describe  how  much  he  loved, 

Or  paint  that    strong    and    fervent 
zeal, 
With  which  his  tenderheart  was  moved, 

When  he  sustained  the  pangs  of  hell  ? 

2   Beside  him  we  will  nothing-  know, 

All  things  account  for  him  but  loss  ; 
Our  hearts  with  love  to  him  shall  glow, 

We'll  glory  only  in  his  cross  : 
He  is  the  hungry  sinner's  food, 

His  g-oodness  we  desire  to  taste  ; 
When  we  enjoy  his  flesh  and  blood, 

It  proves  to  us  a  heavenly  feast. 

Clare  Taylor,  d.  1778. 

1014.  t.  14. 

Die  uns  so  nahes  Wcsen. 

THOU    who    art    present    with    thy 

According  to  thy  word,  [church, 

When  to  enjoy  thy  flesh  and  blood 

We  meet  with  one  accord  ; 
O  grant  us  to  show  forth  thy  death 

Until  thou  shalt  appear; 
And  may  it  in  our  walk  be  seen, 

That  we  thy  followers  are. 

2  May  we  so  captivated  be 
By  thy  redeeming  love, 


As  to  be  weaned  from  earthly  things, 
And  fix  our  thoughts  above  ; 

May  all  that's  carnal  be  subdued 
And  mortified  in  us, 

That  we  may  glory  in  thy  name, 
And  count  all  else  but  loss. 

Anna  Dober,  1713-39. 

1015.  t.  3. 

BY  Christ  redeemed,  in  Christ  restored, 
We  keep  the  memory  adored, 
And  show  the  death  of  our  dear  Lord, 
Until  he  come. 

2  And  thus  that  dark  betrayal  night, 
With  the  last  advent  we  unite, 

By  one  blest  chain  of  loving  rite, 
Until  he  come. 

3  Until  the  trump  of  God  be  heard, 
Until  the  ancient  graves  be  stirred, 
And  with  the  great  commanding  word, 

The  Lord  shall  come. 

4  O  blessed  hope  !  with  this  elate, 
Let  not  our  hearts  be  desolate, 

But,  strong  in  faith,  in  patience  wait, 
Until  he  come. 


1018. 


George  Rawson,  b.  1807. 
T.  480. 


THOU  art  coming,  O  my  Saviour, 

Thou  art  coming,  O  my  King, 
In  thy  beauty  all-resplendent, 
In  thy  glory  all-transcendent  ; 

Well  may  we  rejoice  and  sing ; 
What  an  anthem  will  there  be, 

Music  rapturously  sweet, 
Pouring  out  our  love  to  thee 

At  thine  own  all-glorious  feet ! 

2  Thou  art  coming  ;  at  thy  table 

We  are  witnesses  for  this  ;  [est 

While  remembering-  hearts  thou  meet- 
In  communion  clearest,  sweetest, 

Earnest  of  our  coming-  bliss, 
Showing  not  thy  death  alone, 

And  thy  love  exceeding  great, 
But  thy  coming,  and  thy  throne, 

All  for  which  we  Ion"'  and  wait. 


THE   LORD'S   SUPPER. 


3  O  the  joy  to  see  thee  reigning, 

Thee,  my  own  beloved  Lord ; 
Every  tongue  thy  name  confessing  ; 
Worship,  honour,  glory,  blessing 

Brought  to  thee  with  one  accord. 
Thee,  my  Master  and  my  Friend, 

Vindicated  and  enthroned, 
Unto  earth's  remotest  end 

Glorified,  adored  and  owned. 

Frances  R.  Havcrgal,  1836-79. 

1017.  t.  146. 

Da,  wo  dein  Busshampfsbhtt. 

WHERE  my  Redeemer's  blood 

And  sweat  the  earth  did  cover, 
May  every  sinful  thought 

Be  now  interred  for  ever : 
Lord  Jesus,  grant  my  prayer, 

That  I  may  thine  abide, 
And  by  thy  holy  flesh 

And  blood  be  sanctified. 

Zinzendorf,  1700-60. 


1018. 


T.  58: 


COME,  O  my  soul,  and  sing 
How  Jesus  thee  hath  fed  ; 
How  Jesus  gave  himself  to  thee, 
The  true  and  living  Bread. 

2  For  food  he  gives  his  flesh  ; 
He  bids  us  drink  his  blood: 

Amazing  favour,  matchless  grace 
Of  our  incarnate  God. 

3  This  holy  bread  and  wine 
Confirms  us  in  the  faith, 

In  love  and  union  with  our  Lord, 
And  we  show  forth  his  death. 

John  Cennick  and  Isaac  Watts. 

1019.       v  t.  7. 

FOR  the  bread  and  for  the  wine, 
For  the  pledge  that  seals  him  mine  ; 
For  the  wounds  of  love  divine, 
We  give  thee  thanks,  O  Lord. 

2  For  the  feast  of  love  and  peace, 
Bidding  all  our  sorrows  cease, 
Earnest  of  the  kingdom's  bliss, 
We  give  thee  thanks,  O  Lord. 


3  For  the  words  that  turn  our  eye 
To  the  cross  of  Calvary, 
Bidding  us  in  faith  draw  nigh, 

We  give  thee  thanks,  O  Lord. 

4  Till  he  come  we  take  the  bread, 
Type  of  him  on  whom  we  feed, 
Him  who  liveth  and  was  dead  ; 

We  give  thee  thanks,  O  Lord. 

5  Till  he  come,  we  take  the  cup  ; 
As  we  at  his  table  sup, 

Eye  and  heart  are  lifted  up, 
We  give  thee  thanks,  O  Lord. 

Horatius  Bonar,  b.  180S. 

1020.  r.  22. 

Dcs  Marterlammes  Fleisch  und  Blut. 
THOU  Lamb  once  slain,  thy  flesh  and 
blood, 
Which  thou  didst  sacrifice  for  us 
Upon  the  altar  of  the  cross, 
Are  to  our  souls  celestial  food. 

2  This  makes  us  all  with  one  accord 
To  love  each  other  fervently; 
Yea,  to  be  wholly  one  with  thee, 

And  all  that  love  thee,  gracious  Lord. 
Zinzendorf  and  Chr.  Gregor. 

1021.  t.  22. 

Ich  eil  in  Jesu  Armen. 
HAPPY,  thrice  happy  hour  of  grace, 
Eve  seen  by  faith  my  Saviour's  face  ; 
He  did  himself  to  me  impart, 
And  made  a  covenant  with  my  heart. 

2  Ah  might  in  my  behaviour  shine 
The  power  of  Jesus'  love  divine, 
His  conflict  and  his  victory, 
His  seeking  and  his  finding  me. 

Zinzendorf ,  1700-60. 

1022.  t.  205. 

R u Jit  tend  esst  an  dicsem  Fest. 
EAT  and  rest — at  this  great  feast, 

Then  to  serve  him  freely  go, 
As  it  is — for  pilgrims  fit, 

As  disciples  ought  to  do  : 
We,  when  Jesus  we  shall  see 
Coming  in  his  majesty, 
Shall  the  marriage-supper  share, 
If  we  his  true  followers  are. 


CHILDREN. 


2  Then  will  be — of  ransomed  souls 

An  innumerable  throng  ; 
"  Lamb  once  slain — to  thee  pertain 

Thanks  and    praise,"  will  be  their 
"Hallelujah"  will  they  cry,  [song: 

Singing  in  sweet  harmony, 
"  'Midst  all  trials  we  o'ercame 
Only  by  thy  blood,  O  Lamb." 

Zinzendorf,  1700-60. 


1023. 


T-   583- 


LAMB  of  God,  whose  bleeding  love 

We  now  r'ccall  to  mind, 
Send  the  answer  from  above, 

And  let  us  mercy  find. 
Think  on  us  who  think  on  thee, 

Every  burdened  soul  release  ; 
O  remember  Calvary, 

And  bid  us  go  in  peace. 

2  By  thine  agonizing  pain, 
And  bloody  sweat,  we  pray, 

By  thy  dying  love  to  man, 

Take  all  our  sins  away  ; 
Burst  our  bonds,  and  set  us  free, 

From  iniquity  release  ; 
O  remember  Calvary, 

And  bid  us  go  in  peace. 

3  Let  thy  blood  by  faith  applied, 
The  sinner's  pardon  seal  ; 

Speak  us  freely  justified, 
And  all  our  sickness  heal ; 

By  thy  passion  on  the  tree, 

Let  our  griefs  and  sorrows  cease  ; 


O  remember  Calvary, 
And  bid  us  go  in  peace. 

Ch.  Wesley,  1708-88. 

1024.  t.  232. 

O  LORD,  who  dost  thyself  impart 
In  mercy  to  each  contrite  heart, 

Enjoying  the  communion  : 
Grant  that  we  may  be  one  in  thee, 
May  love  each  other  heartily, 

And  thus  abide  in  union  : 
Let  nothing  in  thy  flock  take  place 
Which  tends  thy  doctrine  to  disgrace  ; 
By  faith  and  love,  while  here  below, 
O  may  we  to  thy  honour  show 

In  all  our  ways 
The  boundless  grace — thy  love  displays, 
Which  in  the  sacrament  we  trace. 

2  Now  bless  and  praise  the  slaughtered 

Lamb, 
Extol  the  great  Redeemer's  name, 

Thou  favoured  congregation, 
Which  at  the  table  of  our  Lord 
Didst  eat  and  drink  with  one  accord; 

Thou  know'st  thy  destination 
Is  to  abide  in  Christ  by  faith, 
And     to    show    forth     our    Saviour's 

death : 
Walk  then  as  children  of  the  light ; 
Live  to  his  praise  by  day  and  night: 

O  Lamb  once  slain, 
We  vow  again — thine  to  remain  : 
Confirm  our  promises  :     Amen. 

John  Sivertnev,  1746-1813. 


XXXVI. 


THE   SEVERAL  AGES  AND  STATIONS 
IN  LIFE. 


A.    Children. 

1025.  t.  22. 

THOUGH  but  a  little  child  I  am, 
Yet  I  may  praise  the  slaughtered  Lamb: 
He  loveth  children  tenderly, 
He  also  loveth  sinful  me. 
2  Yes,  gracious  Saviour,  I  believe 
Thou  wilt  a  little  child  receive  ; 
¥or  thou  didst  bless  them  formerly, 
And  say,  "  Let  children  come  to  me." 


3  Lord  Jesus,  unto  me  impart 

An  humble,  meek  and  docile  heart ; 
O  cleanse  me  in  thy  precious  blood, 
Shed  in  my  heart  thy  love  abroad. 

4  Save  me  from  liking  what  is  ill, 
Teach  me  to  do  thy  holy  will  ; 

Each    day   prepare    me    through    thy 

grace, 
To  meet  thee,  and  behold  thy  face. 

J.  Cennich,  1718-55. 
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1026.  t.  ii. 

GENTLE  Jesus,  meek  and  mild, 
Look  upon  a  little  child  ; 
Pity  my  simplicity, 
Suffer  me  to  come  to  thee. 

2  Fain  I  would  to  thee  be  brought 
Gracious  God,  forbid  it  not  ; 

In  the  kingdom  of  thy  grace 
Give  a  little  child  a  place. 

3  O  supply  my  every  want, 
Feed  the  young  and  tender  plant, 
.Day  and  night  my  keeper  be  ; 
Every  moment  watch  round  me. 

Ch.  Wesley,  1708-8 


1027. 


T.    14. 


THOUGH    Christ  was  God  and  all 
things  made, 

Himself  he  humbled  thus, 
That  he,  a  servant  in  our  stead, 

Might  minister  to  us. 

2  Our  Saviour  was  a  lovely  child, 
His  parents'  chief  delight, 

In  his  behaviour  meek  and  mild, 
And  always  acted  right. 

3  A  blessed  pattern  Christ  our  Lord 
Himself  to  children  gave, 

That  they  to  him  might  joy  afford, 
And  never  misbehave. 

4  A  child  true  happiness  ma)'  find, 
And  humbly  ought  to  pray  : 

"  Lord  Jesus,  make  my  heart  inclined 
To  love  and  to  obey. 

5  "I'm  often  stubborn,  vain  and  wild, 
Self-willed,  arid  hard  in  heart  ; 

O  Lord,  to  me,  thy  chaste,  thy  mild, 
Thy  holy  mind  impart." 

John  Swertner,  1746-18 13. 


1028. 


T.    14. 


WHEN  thou,  dear  Jesus,  Avast  a  child, 
Thou  hadst  no  sin  like  me  ; 

No  wicked  words  thy  lips  defiled, 
No  faults  appeared  in  thee. 


2  O  may  I,  Lord,  resemble  thee, 
That  every  one  may  know 

1  love  my  Saviour,  and  would  be 

His  follower  here  below. 

3  Imprint  thine  image  on  my  heart, 
Bestow  thy  Holy  Ghost, 

And  thy  new  nature  thus  impart, 
Thou  Saviour  of  the  lost. 

J.  Cennick,  1718-55. 

1029.  t.  14. 

LORD,  change  my    weak  and    sinful 
Like  thee,  O  make  me  pure  ;  [heart, 

To  me  thy  love  divine  impart, 
Keep  me  from  sin  secure. 

2  Self-will,  that  cruel  enemy, 
No  more  I  would  obey  ; 

Thy  Spirit  shall  my  teacher  be, 
And  guide  me  in  thy  way. 

3  O  may  I  never  speak  a  word 
But  what  I  truly  mean, 

Nor  lie  to  thee,  most  gracious  Lord, 
By  whom  each  thought  is  seen. 

4  I'll  make  thy  wondrous  dying  love, 
Dear  Lord,  my  daily  song ; 

And  joys  like  theirs,  who  sing-  above, 
Shall  tune  my  infant  tongue. 

Various, 

1030.  t.  91. 

SAVIOUR,  like  a  Shepherd  lead  us  ; 

Much  we  need  thy  tender  care  ; 
In  thv  pleasant  pastures  feed  us  ; 

For  our  use  thy  fold  prepare  ; 

Blessed  Jesus,  :||: 

Thou  hast  bought  us,  thine  we  are. 

2  We  are  thine,  do  thou  befriend  us ; 
Be  the  Guardian  of  our  way  ; 

Keep  thy  flock,  from  sin  defend  us ; 
Seek  us  when  we  go  astray  ; 
Blessed  Jesus,  :||: 
Hear  thy  children  when  they  pray. 

3  Thou  hast  promised  to  receive  us, 
Poor  and  sinful  though  we  be; 

Thou  hast  mercy  to  relieve  us, 

Grace  to  cleanse  and  power  to  free, 
Blessed  Jesus,  :||: 
Let  us  early  turn  to  thee. 
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4  Early  let  us  seek  thy  favour, 

Early  let  us  do  thy  will, 
Blessed  Lord,  and  only  Saviour, 
With  thyself  our  bosoms  fill  ; 
Blessed  Jesus,  :||: 
Thou  hast  loved  us — love  us  still. 

•  Dorothy  Ann:  Thrupp,  1779-1847. 


1031. 


T.    14. 


YOUNG  children  once  to  Jesus  came, 

His  blessing  to  entreat  : 
And  I  may  humbly  do  the  same 

Before  his  mercy-scat. 

2  For  when   their  feeble  hands   were 
And  bent  each  infant  knee,  [spread, 

"  Forbid  them  not,"  the  Saviour  said, 
And  so  he  says  to  me. 

3  Though  now  he  is  not  here  below, 
But  on  his  heavenly  hill, 

To  him  may  little  children  go, 
And  seek  a  blessing  still. 

4  Well-pleased  those  little  ones  to  see, 
The  dear  Redeemer  smiled  ; 

O  then,  he  will  not  frown  on  me, 
A  poor  unworthy  child. 

5  If  babes  so  many  years  ago 
His  tender  pity  drew, 

He  will  not  surely  let  me  go 
Without  a  blessing  too. 

6  Then,  while  his  favour  to  implore, 
My  little  hands  are  spread, 

Do  thou  thy  sacred  blessing  pour, 
Dear  Jesus,  on  my  head. 

Jane  Taylor,  17S3-1824. 

1032.  t.  92. 

AND  is  it  true  as  I  am  told, 

That  there  are  lambs  within  the  fold 

Of  God's  beloved  Son  ? 
That  Jesus  Christ,  with  tender  care, 
Will  in  his  arms  most  gently  bear 

The  helpless  little  one  ? 

2  Yes  I,  a  little  straying  lamb, 
May  come  to  Jesus  as  1  am, 

Though  goodness  I  have  none  ; 
May  now  be  folded  on  his  breast, 
As  birds  within  the  parent  nest, 

And  be  his  little  one. 


3  And  he  can  do  all  this  for  me, 
Because,  in  sorrow,  on  the  tree, 

He  once  for  sinners  hung  ; 
And  having  put  their  sin  away, 
He  now  rejoices,  day  by  day. 

To  cleanse  the  little  one. 

4  Others  there  are  who  love  me  too  ; 
But  who,  with  all  their  love,  can  do 

What  Jesus  Christ  has  done? 
Then  if  he  teaches  me  to  pray, 
I'll  surely  go  to  him,  and  say, 

Lord,  keep  thy  little  one. 

5  Thus  by  this  gracious  Shepherd  fed, 
And  by  his  mercy  gently  led 

Where  living  waters  run, 
My  greatest  pleasure  will  be  this, 
That  I'm  a  little  lamb  of  his, 

Who  loves  the  little  one. 

Amelia  Matilda  Hull,  c.  i860. 

1033.  r.  22. 

GREAT  God, and  wiltthou condescend 
To  be  my  Father  and  my  Friend  ? 

1  a  poor  child,  and  thou  so  high, 
The  Lord  of  earth  and  air  and  sky  ? 

2  Art  thou  my  Father  ?  Canst  thou  bear 
To  hear  my  poor  imperfect  prayer  ? 
Or  wilt  thou  listen  to  the  praise 

That  such  a  little  one  can  raise  ? 

3  Art  thou  my  Father  ?     Let  me  be 
A  meek,  obedient  child  to  thee; 

And  try,  in  word  and  deed  and  thought, 
To  serve  and  please  thee  as  I  ought. 

4  Art  thou  my  Father?  I'll  depend 
Upon  the  care  of  such  a  Friend  ; 
And  only  wish  to  do  and  be 
Whatever  seemeth  good  to  thee. 

5  Art  thou  my  Father  ?    Then  at  last, 
When  all  my  days  on  earth  are  past, 
Send  down  and  take  me  in  thy  love 
To  be  thy  better  child  above. 

Jane  Taylor,  1783-1S24. 


1034. 


T.   22. 


JESUS,  that  condescending  King, 
Is  pleased  to  hear  when  children  sing 
And  while  our  feeble  voices  rise, 
Will  not  the  humble  prayer  despise. 
IS  * 
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2  Then  keep  us,  Lord,  from  every  sin 
Which  we  can  see  and  feel  within  ; 
And  what  we  neither  feel  nor  see 
Forgive,  for  all  is  known  to  thee. 

3  We  own  there's  nothing  good  in  us, 
To  tempt  thee  to  befriend  us  thus  : 
We  cannot  think  a  single  thought, 
Nor  even  thank  thee,  as  we  ought. 

4  Yet,  Lord,  we  humbly  venture  nigh, 
because  thou  earnest  down  to  die  ; 
And  this  is  all  the  plea  we  make, 

"  O  save  us  for  thy  mercy's  sake." 

Jane  Taylor,  1783-1824. 

1035.  t.  14. 

NOW  that  my  journey's  just  begun, 

My  course  so  little  trod, 
I'll  stay,  before  I  further  run, 

And  give  myself  to  God. 

2  And,  lest  I  should  be  ever  led 
Through  sinful  paths  astray, 

1  would  begin  at  once  to  tread 

In  wisdom's  pleasant  way. 

3  What  sorrows  may  my  steps  attend, 
I  cannot  now  foretell ; 

But  if  the  Lord  will  be  my  friend, 
I  know  that  all  is  well. 

4  And,  Lord,  whatever  grief  or  ill 
For  me  may  be  in  store, 

Make  me  submissive  to  thy  will, 
And  I  would  ask  no  more. 

5  Attend  me  through  my  youthful  way, 
Whatever  be  my  lot  ; 

And  when  I'm  feeble,  old  and  grey, 
O  Lord,  forsake  me  not. 

Jane  Taylor,  17S3-1824. 

1036.  .  *  t.  14. 

LORD,  teach  a  little  child  to  pray, 
And  then  accept  the  prayer  ; 

Thou  hearest  all  the  words  I  say, 
For  thou  art  everywhere. 

2  A  little  sparrow  cannot  fall, 
Unnoticed,  Lord,  by  thee  ; 

And  though  I  am  so  young  and  small, 
Thou  dost  take  care  of  me. 


3  Teach  me  to  do  the  thing  that's  right, 
And  when  I  sin,  forgive  ; 

And  make  it  still  my  chief  delight, 
To  serve  thee  while  I  live. 

4  Whatever  trouble  I  am  in, 
To  thee  for  help  I'll  call, 

But  keep  me  more  than  all  from  sin, 
For  that's  the  worst  of  all. 

Jane  Taylor,  1783-1S24. 


1037. 


T.   II 


LAMB  of  God,  I  look  to  thee, 
Thou  shalt  my  example  be  ; 
When  thou  wast  a  little  child, 
Thou  wast  gentle,  meek  and  mild. 

2  Due  obedience  thou  didst  show*; 
O  make  me  obedient  too  : 

Thou  wast  merciful  and  kind  ; 
Grant  me,  Lord,  thy  loving  mind. 

3  Let  me  above  all  fulfil 

God  my  heavenly  Father's  will, 
Never  his  good  Spirit  grieve, 
Only  to  his  g'lory  live. 

4  Loving  Jesus,  holy  Lamb, 
In  thy  hands  secure  I  am  ; 
Fix  thy  temple  in  my  heart, 
Never  from  thy  child  depart. 

5  Teach  me  to  show  forth  thy  praise, 
Love  and  serve  thee  all  my  days  ; 

0  might  all  around  me  see 
Christ,  the  holy  child,  in  me. 

Ch.  Wesley,  i7oS-83. 

1038.  t.  14. 

•    Ich  bin  ein  kleines  KindcLin. 

1  AM  a  little  child,  you  see, 
My  strength  is  little  too, 

But  yet  I  fain  would  saved  be  ; 
Lord,  teach  me  what  to  do. 

2  Thou,  gracious  Saviour,  for  my  good 
Wast  pleased  a  child  to  be  ; 

And  thou  didst  shed  thy  precious  blood 
Upon  the  cross  for  me. 

3  Come  then,  and  take  this  heart  of 
Come  take  me  as  I  am,  [mine, 

I  know  that  I  by  right  am  thine, 
Thou  loving,  gracious  Lamb. 
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4  Preserve  my  little  heart  secure 
From  every  hurt  and  stain  ; 

First  make  it,  and  then  keep  it  pure, 
And  shut  to  all  that's  vain. 

5  If  early  thou  wilt  take  me  hence, 
O  that  no  harm  will  be ; 

Since  endless  bliss  will  then  commence, 
When  I  shall  live  with  thee. 

6  If  thou  wilt  have  me  longer  stay, 
In  years  and  stature  grow  ; 

Help  me  to  serve  thee  night  and  day, 
While  I  am  here  below. 

7  Then,  after  walking  in  thy  ways, 
And  serving  thee  in  love, 

Receive  me  to  thyself  in  peace, 
To  sing  thy  praise  above. 

Zinzendorf,  1700-60. 

1039.  t.  n. 

OUT  of  love  and  boundless  grace, 
Thou  hast  brought  us  to  a  place, 
Jesus,  where  we  oft  may  hear 
Of  the  sufferings  thou  didst  bear. 

2  Be  our  Shepherd  every  day, 
That  we  little  lambs  ne'er  stray  ; 
Whensoe'er  we  hear  thy  voice, 
To  obey  may  we  rejoice. 

3  Thanks  to  thee  for  all  the  care 
That's  bestowed  upon  us  here  ; 
May  we  evermore  to  thee 

For  thy  goodness  grateful  be. 

L.  E.  Schlicht,  1714-69. 

1040.  t.  22. 

THOU  Guardian  of  thy  lambs,  behold 
Us  little  ones  of  thy  dear  fold  ; 
Take  us  into  thy  special  care, 
Secure  our  souls  from  every  snare. 

2  Let  nothing  in  our  minds  have  place, 
But  what  is  sanctified  by  grace  ; 

Thy  love  sink  deep  into  each  heart, 
And  may  nought  else  have  any  part. 

3  Set  on  our  breasts  thy  Spirit's  seal, 
Within  our  hearts  thyself  reveal, 
And  our  poor  souls  securely  keep 
Among  thy  flock,  thy  chosen  sheep. 

J.  West,  1717-98. 


1041.  -*.  14 

LOVER  of  little  children,  thee, 

O  Jesus,  we  adore  ; 
Our  kind  and  loving  Saviour  be, 

Both  now  and  evermore. 

2  O  take  us  up  into  thy  arms, 

Then  we  are  truly  blest  ;        [harms, 
Thy    new-born     babes  are  safe  from 
While  leaning  on  thy  breast. 

3  Still  as  we  grow  in  years,  in  grace 
And  wisdom  let  us  grow  ; 

That  daily  more  we  thee  may  praise, 
More  of  thy  mercy  know. 

4  Strong  let  us  in  thy  grace  abide, 
But  ignorant  of  ill  ; 

In  malice,  subtlety  and  pride, 
We  would  be  children  still. 

Ch.  Wesley,  170S-88. 


1042. 


t.  8. 


1  WANT  to  be  like  Jesus, 
So  lowly  and  so  meek, 

For  no  one  marked  an  angry  word, 
That  ever  heard  him  speak. 

2  I  want  to  be  like  Jesus, 
So  frequently  in  prayer; 

Alone  upon  the  mountain -top, 
He  met  his  Father  there. 

3  I  want  to  be  like  Jesus  : 
I  never,  never  find 

That  he,  though  persecuted,  was 
To  anyone  unkind. 

4  I  want  to  be  like  Jesus, 
Engaged  in  doing  good  ; 

So  that  of  me  it  may  be  said, 

"  She  hath  done  what  she  could." 

5  I  want  to  be  like  Jesus, 
Who  sweetly  said  to  all, 

"  Let  little  children  come  to  me  ;" 
I  would  obey  the  call. 

6  But  O,  I'm  not  like  Jesus, 
As  any  one  may  see  ; 

Then,  gentle  Saviour,  send  thy  grace, 
And  make  me  like  to  thee. 

W.  Meynell  Whittemore,  c.  1844. 
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1043. 


T-  S85. 


I  THINK  when  I  read  that  sweet  story 

of  old, 
When  Jesus  was  here  among-  men, 
How  he  called  little  children  as  lambs 

to  his  fold,  [then. 

I  should  like  to  have  been  with  them 

1  wish  that  his  hands  had  been  placed 

on  my  head,  [me, 

That  his  arms  had  been  thrown  around 
And  that  I  might  have  seen  his  kind 

look  when  he  said, 
"  Let  the  little  ones  come  unto  me." 

2  Yet  still  to  his  footstool  in  prayer  I  may 
And  ask  for  a  share  in  his  love  ;       [go, 
And  if  I  thus  earnestly  seek  him  below, 
I  shall  see  him  and  hear  him  above, 
In  that  beautiful  place  he  has  gone  to 

prepare 
For  all  who  are  washed  and  forgiven  ; 
And  many  dear  children  are  gathering 

there, 
"  For  of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven.'' 

3  But  thousands  and  thousands    who 

wander  and  fall, 
Never  heard  of  that  heavenly  home; 
I  should  like  them   to  know  there'  is 

room  for  them  all, 
And  that  Jesus  has  bid  them  to  come. 

1  long  for  the  joy  of  that  glorious  time, 
The  fairest,  and  brightest,  and  best, 
When  the  dear  little  children  of  every 

clime 
Shall  crowd  to  his  arms  and  be  blest. 
Jemima  Luke,  b.  181 3. 

1044.  t.  14. 

JESUS  the  Lord  our  Shepherd  is, 
And  did  our  souls  redeem  ; 

Our  present  and  eternal  bliss 
Are  both  secureel  in  him. 

2  His  mercy  every  sinner  claims  ; 
For  all  his  flock  he  cares; 

The  sheep  he  gently  leads,  the  lambs 
He  in  his  bosom  bears. 

3  If  unto  us  our  friends  are  good, 
'Twas  he  their  hearts  inclined  ; 

He  bids  our  fathers  give  us  food, 
And  makes  our  mothers  kind. 


4  Then  let  us  thank  him  for  his  grace  ; 

He  will  not  disapprove 
Our  meanest  sacrifice  of  praise 

For  his  unbounded  love. 

Ch,  Wesley,  1708-88. 

1045.  t.  22. 

Du  tnein  und  unserer  Kinder  Freuv.J. 
JESUS,  the  children's  dearest  friend, 
Who  dost  to  all  our  wants  attend, 
Thou  wast  a  child,  and  knowest  well 
How  we,  thy  helpless  children,  feel. 

2  Grant  unto  us  continually 
The  blessings  of  thy  infancy  ; 

Let  us,  through  each  succeeding  year, 
The  merits  of  thy  childhood  share. 

3  Thee,  gracious  Lord,  we  now  implore 
To  manifest  thyself  still  more, 

And  thus  to  teach  us  by  degrees 
To  live  a  life  of  happiness. 

4  May  we  thy  mind  still  better  know, 
Daily  in  grace  and  knowledge  grow, 
And  learn  all  that  whereby  we  may 
Adorn  thy  doctrine  every  way. 

5  O  may  we  ever  feel  thee  near, 
And  be  employed  in  praise  and  prayer; 
May  we  in  thy  blest  fellowship 
Wake,  do  our  daily  work,  and  sleep. 

6  Thus  will  our  infant  tongues  record 
Thy  birth  and  passion,  gracious  Lord, 
That  thou,  who  diedst  in  our  stead, 
Art  God,  by  whom  all  things  were  made. 

Zinzcndorf,  1700-60. 

1046/  r.  22. 

EMBRACE  us  in  thy  tender  way, 
Dear  Lord,  and  bless  us  all,  we  pray, 
As  thou  on  earth  didst  formerly, 
When  children  once  were  brought  to 
thee. 

2  From  year  to  year,  while  we  increase 
In  stature,  may  we  grow  in  grace, 

In  learning  and  obedience  too 
May  we  thy  blessed  path  pursue. 

3  May  none  of  us,  while  we  abide 
On  earth,  be  weaned  from  thy  side, 
But  grant  that  we  be  found  in  thee, 
And  thou  in  us  eternally. 

Zinzendorf,  1700-60. 


CHILDREN. 


1047.  T.  22. 

1  WILL  a  little  pilgrim  be, 
Resolved  alone  to  follow  thee, 

Thou  Lamb  of  God,  who  now  art  gone 
Lfp  to  thy  everlasting  throne. 

2  I  will  my  heart  to  thee  resign, 
Thine  only  be,  O  be  thou  mine ; 
The  world  I  leave  and  foolish  play, 
To  happiness  to  find  the  way. 

3  My  lips  shall  be  employed  to  bless 
The  Lord  who  is  my  righteousness  ; 
My  pleasure  only  to  pursue 

His  steps,  and  his  blest  will  to  do. 

4  So  long  I'll  pray  below  to  live, 
Till  I  my  pardon  sealed  receive  ; 

I  then,  when  Jesus  calls,  shall  die, 
Or  rather,  live  eternall}\ 

J .  Ccnnich,  1718-55. 


1048. 


T.  22. 


MY  Father,  when  I  come  to  thee, 

1  would  not  only  bend  the  knee, 
But  with  my  spirit  seek  thy  face, — 
With  my  whole  heart  desire  thy  grace. 

2  I  plead  the  name  of  thy  dear  Son, 
All  he  has  said,  all  he  has  done  ; 

O  may  I  feel  his  love  to  me, 
Who  died,  from  sin  to  set  me  free. 

3  My  Saviour,  guide  me  with  thine  eye, 
My  sins  forgive,  my  wants  supply; 
With  favour  crown  my  youthful  days, 
And  my  wholelife  shall  speak  thy  praise. 

4  Thy  Holy  Spirit,  Lord,  impart ; 
Impress  thy  likeness  on  my  heart ; 
May  I  obey  thy  truth  in  love, 

Till  raised  to  dwell  with  thee  above. 

Oliver  Hart,  c   1827. 


1049. 


T.  582. 


COME,  Holy  Spirit,  come; 
O  hear  an  infant's  prayer  :     [home, 
Stoop  down  and  make    my  heart  thy 
And  shed  thy  blessing  there. 

2  Thy  light,  thy  love  impart, 
And  let  it  ever  be 
A  holy,  humble,  happy  heart, 
A  dwelling-place  for  thee. 


3    Let  thy  rich  grace  increase, 
Through  all  my  early  days, 
The  fruits  of  righteousness  and  peace, 
To  thine  eternal  praise. 

Dorothy  Anne  Thrupb,  1779-1847. 

1050.  t.  159. 

HOW  heart-affecting  Christ  to  see, 

Some  days  before  he  bled, 
Go  to  Jerusalem  willingly 

To  suffer  in  our  stead  : 
When  he  approached,  the  multitude 
Their  garments  spread  and  branches 

strewed, 
Crying  Hosanna  to  his  praise, 

With  joy  and  thankfulness. 

2   'Twas   then   the  children  joined  the 
And  hailed  him  with  a  song  ;       [rest, 
With  one  accord  his  name  confessed 

Amidst  the  joyful  throng: 
With  them  may  we  unite  our  lays, 
And,  though  in  feeble  accents,  raise 
Our  Hallelujahs  to  the  Lamb, 
Who  died  us  to  redeem. 

J.  Cennich,  1718-55. 

1051.  t.  14. 

WHEN  Jesus  into  Salem  rode, 

The  children  sang  around;  [strowed 

For  joy  they  plucked  the  palms,  and 
Their  garments  on  the  ground. 

2  Hosanna,  our  glad  voices  raise, 
Hosanna  to  our  King : 

Should  we  forget  our  Saviour's  praise, 
The  stones  themselves  would  sing. 

3  For  we  have  learned  to  love  his  name; 
That  name  divinely  sweet, 

May  every  pulse  through  life  proclaim, 
And  our  last  breath  repeat. 

James  Montgomery,  1771-1854. 

1052.  t.  243. 

THE  holy  child  Jesus, 

Our  God  and  our  Saviour, 
Who  died  to  release  us, 

We'll  worship  for  ever,   [name.:||: 
God's    holy     Lamb, — the    Lord's    his 


CHILDREN. 


2  In   liveliest  manner, 
O  let  us  before  him 

With  joy  sing  Hosanna, 
And  praise  and  adore  him  ; 
Ourchild-likecries — he'll  not  despise.  :||: 

3  Come  then,  let  us  follow 
Our  Master  with  praises  ; 

His  name  let  us  hallow 
Whose  blood  us  releases  : 
O  Christ,  to  thee — all  glory  be.:||: 

4  Hosanna,  Hosanna, 
Thou  Son  of  King  David  : 

Hosanna,  Hosanna; 

For  thou  hast  us  saved  ;    [slain.: ||: 

For    ever    reign,  —  thou     Lamb    once 

J.  Cennick,  1718-55. 


1053. 


T.   14. 


COME,  happy  children,  come  and  raise 
Your  voice  with  one  accord  ; 

Come,  sing  the  cheerful  song  of  praise, 
And  bless  your  Saviour  Lord. 

2  Sing  of  the  wonders  of  his  grace, 
Who  pardons  all  your  sin, 

And  says  that  such  as  seek  his  face 
Shall  life  eternal  win. 

3  Sing  of  the  wonders  of  his  love; 
And  praise  and  glory  give 

To  him  who  left  his  throne  above, 
And  died  that  we  might  live. 

4  Sing  of  the  wonders  of  his  power  : 
Who,  with  his  own  right  arm, 

Upholds  and  keeps  us  every  hour, 
And  shields  our  souls  from  harm. 

5  Sing  of  the  wonders  of  his  name, 
And  Jesus  Christ  adore, 

Him  for  your  Lord  and  God  proclaim, 
And  praise  him  evermore. 

Anon. 

1054.       v  t.  11. 

GLORY  to  the  Father  give, 
God  in  whom  we  move  and  live ; 
Children's  prayers  he  deigns  to  hear, 
Children's  songs  delight  his  ear. 

2  Glory  to  the  Son  we  bring, 
Christ  our  Prophet,  Priest  and  King  ; 
Children,  raise  your  sweetest  strain 
To  the  Lamb,  for  he  was  slain. 


3  Glory  to  the  Holy  Ghost ; 
Be  this  day  a  Pentecost : 
Children's  minds  may  he  inspire, 
Touch  their  tongues  with  holy  fire. 

4  Glory  in  the  highest  be 
To  the  blessed  Trinity, 
For  the  Gospel  from  above, 

For  the  word,  that  "  God  is  love." 

James  Montgomery,  1771-1S54. 

1055.  t.  11. 

JESUS  loves  me — this  I  know, 
For  the  Bible  tells  me  so ; 
Little  ones  to  him  belong-, 
They  are  weak,  but  he  is  strong. 

2  Jesus  loves  me — he  who  died 
Heaven's  gate  to  open  wide  ; 
He  will  wash  away  my  sin, 
Let  his  little  child  come  in. 

3  Jesus  loves  me — loves  me  still, 
Though  I'm  very  weak  and  ill ; 
From  his  shining  throne  on  high, 
Comes  to  watch  me  where  I  lie. 

4  Jesus  loves  me — he  will  stay 
Close  beside  me  all  the  way  ; 
If  I  love  him,  when  I  die 

He  will  take  me  home  on  high. 

Anna  Warner. 

1056.  t.  151. 

I  LOVE  to  hear  the  story, 

Which  angel  voices  tell, 
How  once  the  King  of  Glory 

Came  down  on  earth  to  dwell. 

1  am  both  weak  and  sinful, 

But  this  I  surely  know, 
The  Lord  came  down  to  save  me, 
Because  he  loved  me  so. 

2  I'm  glad  my  blessed  Saviour 
Was  once  a  child  like  me, 

To  show  how  pure  and  holy 

His  little  ones  might  be. 
And  if  I  try  to  follow 

His  footsteps  here  below, 
He  never  will  forget  me, 

Because  he  loves  me  so. 


CHILDREN. 


3  To  sing  his  love  and  mercy, 

My  sweetest  songs  I'll  raise  ; 
And  though  I  cannot  see  him, 

I  know  he  hears  my  praise  ; 
For  he  has  kindly  promised 

That  even  I  may  go 
To  sing  among  his  angels, 

Because  he  loves  me  so. 


1057. 


Emily  II.  Miller,  b.  1S33. 


T.  22. 


O  LITTLE  children,  come  and  sing 
To  Jesus  Christ,  the  new-born  King  ; 
Around  his  humble  manger  stand, 
And  sing  Hosanna  hand-in-hand. 

2  The  highest  King  a  baby  mild, 
The  mighty  God  a  little  child  ; 
Down  from  his  heavenly  glory  came 
To  make  on  earth  his  humble  home. 

3  He  comes,  but  not  to  wear  a  crown, 
Jesus  to  seek  the  lost  comes  down ; 
Poor,  that  he  may  the  poorest  call, 
The  servant  and  the  friend  of  all. 

4  He  comes  to  tread  a  weary  way, 
To  watch  by  night,  to  work  by  day, 
To  weep,  but  others'  tears  to  dry, 
To  bear  the  sinner's  load,  and  die. 

5  O  little  children,  kneel,  and  say, 
"  We  give  ourselves  to  thee  to-day  ; 
To  thee  who  loved  us,  and  who  died ; 
The  King  of  kings,  the  Crucified." 

6  So  shall  the  Saviour's  love  divine 
Sweetly  through  all  your  conduct  shine; 
Your  life  will  like  the  Saviour's  be, 
All  kindness  and  humility. 

Anon. 

1058.  t.  22. 

Vom  Himmel  hoch  da  homm  ich  her. 

GIVE  heed,  my  heart,  lift  up  thine 
Who  is  it  in  yon  manger  lies  ?  [eyes ; 
Who  is  this  Child,  so  young  and  fair  ? 
The  blessed  Christ-child  lieth  there. 

2  Ah,  dearest  Jesus,  holy  Child, 
Make  thee  a  bed,  soft,  undefiled, 
Within  my  heart,  that  it  may  be 
A  quiet  chamber,  kept  for  thee. 


3  My  heart  for  very  joy  doth  leap, 
My  lips  no  more  can  silence  keep  ; 

1  too  must  sing  with  joyful  tongue, 
That  sweetest  ancient  cradle-song  : 

4  Glory  to  God  in  highest  heaven, 
Who  unto  man  his  Son  hath  given  ; 
While  angels  sing  with  pious  mirth, 
A  glad  new  year  to  all  the  earth. 

Luther,  1483-1546  (tr.  C.  Winkworth). 

1059.  t.  14. 

HOSANNA  !  be  the  children's  song, 
To  Christ,  the  children's  King; 

Hispraise,  to  whom  their  souls  belong, 
Let  all  the  children  sing. 

2  Hosanna  !  sound  from  hill  to  hill, 
And  spread  from  plain  to  plain  ; 

While  louder,  sweeter,  clearer  still, 
Is  echoed  back  the  strain. 

3  Hosanna  !  on  the  wings  of  light, 
O'er  earth  and  ocean  fly  ; 

Till  morn  to  eve,  and  noon  to  night, 
And  heaven  to  earth  reply. 

4  Hosanna  !  then,  our  song  shall  be, 
Hosanna  to  our  King; 

This  is  the  children's  jubilee, 
Let  all  the  children  sing. 

James  Montgomery  1771-1S54. 

1060.  t.  39. 

DEAR  Saviour,  we  bless  thee  that 
thou  wast  a  child,        [reconciled  ; 

And   wilt    have    us   children    to    God 

We  thank  thee  for  suffering  and  dying 
in  pain, 

For  thy  being  buried  and  rising  again. 

2  We  thank  thee,  that  thou  wilt  the 

children  permit  [feet ; 

To  offer  their  praises  and  songs  at  thy 
That    thou,    Lord,    dost    deign    their 

petitions  to  hear, 
And  always  to  help  them   and  save 

them  art  near. 

3  Thou  wilt  be  our  Saviour,  Redeemer 

and  Friend,  [end  : 

Grant  we  may  abide  in  thy  love  to  the 
O  render  us  truly  obedient  to  thee, 
That   we    thy   dear  children    for  ever 

may  be. 

J.  Cennich,  171S-55. 


CHILDREN. 


1061.  t.  39. 

Min.  DEAR  children,  assembled  to 
hear  of  the  Lord,  [and  word  ; 

You're  here  to  be  taught  by  his  Spirit 

O  think  what  great  favours  on  you  are 
conferred. —  [be  revered. 

Ch.   For  this  may  his   name  by  us  all 

2  The  Father  in  heaven  us  as  children 

will  own, 
And  we  are  beloved  by  Jesus,  his  Son; 
The  Spirit  of   truth  will  instruct    us  to 

pray,  [whole  way. 

And  he  will  direct  us  throughout  our 

3  Min.    Ah,   should    not    the   mercies 

which  daily  you  prove, 
Excite  you  our  Saviour  to  praise  and 

to  love  ? — ■  [his  ways, 

Ch.  Yes,  we  are  desirous  to  walk  in 
To  love  and  adore  him,  and  live  to  his 

praise. 

4  O  merciful  Saviour,  so  grant  it  to  be, 
Nor  suffer  us  ever  to  wander  from  thee  ; 
We're  thy  little  children,  preserve  us, 

we  pray,  [display. 

And  ma)'  we  our  love  by   obedience 

J.  Cen nick,  1718-55. 


1062. 


T.    14. 


THE  morning  bright  with  rosy  light 
Has  waked  me  from  my  sleep  ; 

Father,  I  own  thy  love  alone 
Thy  little  one  doth  keep. 

2  All  through  the  day,  I  humbly  pray, 
Be  thou  mv  guard  and  g-uide  ; 

My  sins  forgive,  and  let  me  live, 
Lord  Jesus,  near  thy  side. 

3  O  make  thy  rest  within  my  breast, 
Great  Spirit  of  all  grace  ; 

Make  me  like  Christ,  then  shall  I  be 
Prepared  to  see  his  face. 

Th.  0.  Sonurs. 


1063, 


T.    l6. 


JESUS,  tender  Shepherd,  hear  me, 
Bless  thy  little  lamb  to-night ; 

Through  the  darkness  be  thou  nearme, 
Keep  me  safe  till  morning-  light. 


2  Through  this  day  thy  hand  has  led 

me, 
And  I  thank  thee  for  th)'  care  ; 
Thou   hast  warmed  me,  clothed,  and 
fed  me  ; 
Listen  to  my  evening  prayer. 

3  Let  my  sins  be  all  forgiven, 
Bless  the  friends  I  love  so  well  ; 

Take  me,  when  I  die,  to  heaven, 
Happy  there  with  thee  to  dwell. 

Mary  LunJie  Duncan,  1S14-40. 

1064.  t.  22. 

LORD,  I  have  passed  another  day, 
And  come  to  thank  thee  for  thy  care  : 

Forgive  my  faults  in  work  and  play, 
And  listen  to  my  evening  prayer. 

2  Thy  favour  gives  me  daily  bread, 
And    friends    who    all     my    wants 

supply  ; 
And  safely  now  I  rest  my  head, 

Preserved  and  guarded  by  thine  eye. 

3  Look  down  in  pity,  and  forgive 
Whate'er  I've  said  or  done  amiss; 

And  help  me  every  day  I  live, 
To  serve  thee  better  than  on  this. 

4  Now    while   I  speak,  be  pleased  to 

take 
A  helpless  child  beneath  thy  care  ; 
And  condescend,  for  Jesus'  sake, 
To  listen  to  my  evening  prayer. 

Jane  Taylor,  1783-1824. 

1065.  t.  14. 

HAPPY  the  children  who  betimes 
Have  learned  to  know  the  Lord, 

Who  thro'  his  grace  escape  the  crimes 
Forbidden  in  his  word. 

2  Who  early,  by  a  living  faith, 
Have  deep  foundation  laid 

In  Jesus'  meritorious  death  ; 
Such  need  not  be  afraid. 

3  Should  they  be  early  hence  removed, 
He  will  their  souls  receive  ; 

For  they  who  Jesus  here  have  loved 
With  him  shall  ever  live. 

J .  Cennick,  1718-55. 


YOUTH. 


Youth. 


1066. 


T.   58. 


Wit  viel  zv.m  Vorhildfur  Herz  and  Sinn. 
WHAT  glorious  pattern  for  the  heart 

and  mind, 
O  Jesus,  does  each  true  believer  find 
In   thy  words  and  actions,  and  whole 
behaviour  :  [the  favour 

We  pray  thee,  grant  to  all  our  youth 
To  follow  thee. 
A.  von  Bruiningk  and  Chr.  F.  Laitx. 

1067.  t.  16. 

BLEST  are  they,  whose  meditation 

Is  directed  oft  by  faith 
To  their  Saviour's  incarnation, 

Human  life,  and  bitter  death. 

2  Blest  are  they  who,  as  poor  sinners, 
Life  and  grace  from  Jesus  gain  ; 

They,  tho'  young-  and  weak  beginners, 
Victory  through  his  blood  obtain. 

3  Blessed  they  who  live  to  Jesus, 
Who  to  him  their  hearts  devote, 

Wishing  to  show  forth  his  praises  ; 
Truly  blessed  is  their  lot. 

G.  Tranecker,  171 7-1  So 2. 

1068.*  t.  22. 

THY  youth  unspotted,  full  of  grace, 
Teach  us  all  virtue  and  all  praise  ; 
Thou  art  our  pattern,  grant  that  we 
In  all  things  may  resemble  thee. 

2  We  are  baptized  into  thy  death, 
And  called   to  praise  thee  with    each 

breath  ; 
Redeemed  by  thy  love  divine  : 
O  take  and  keep  us  ever  thine. 

3  By  day  and  night  our  steps  direct, 
And  soul  and  body,  Lord,  protect 
From  everything  that  gricveth  thee, 
Or  unto  us  might  hurtful  be. 

4  Impart  to  us  that  needful  good, 
A  heart  besprinkled  with  thy  blood, 
Wholly  devoted  unto  thee, 

For  thy  soul's  bitter  agony. 

5  That  grace  upon  us  all  bestow, 
Thee  more  and  more  by  faith  to  know; 
We  then  the  glories  of  thy  name 

In  grateful  accents  shall  proclaim. 

Zinzendorf,  1700-60. 


1069.  t.  166. 

Was  ist  cin  tuahres  J  iinglingsJicrz. 
O  MAY  we  all  Christ's  name  confess 

In  our  whole  conversation, 
And  each  one,  through  our  Saviour's 

Be  faithful  in  his  i  tat  ion  ;        [grace, 
May  in  our  very  looks  be  seen 

That  we,  through  Jesus'  merit, 
Are  humble,  steady,  chaste  and  clean, 

And  guided  by  his  Spirit. 

J.  F.  Cammerhof,  1721-51. 

1070.  t.  168. 

Lass  0  Jesu  unsre  Madchenchore. 
UNTO  thee,  most  faithful  Saviour, 

We  ourselves  anew  commend  ; 
O  look  down  on  us  with  favour, 

To  our  prayers  and  wants  attend  ; 
Grant  us  all  a  tender  feeling 
Of  thy  love  and  gracious  dealing, 

That  our  hearts  may  truly  be 

Filled  with  fervent  love  to  thee. 
2  This  alone  can  keep  us  steady 

In  the  simple  path  of  grace  ; 
And  when  anything  seems  ready 

To  disturb  our  happiness, 
Lord,  in  mercy  us  deliver  ; 
Yea,  protect  and  keep  us  ever 

From  the  world  and  sin  secure, 

And  in  soul  and  body  pure. 

G.  Tranecker.  after  Chr.  Gregor. 


1071. 


T.   56. 


O  BEmindfnl  :||:  of  us, gracious  Lord, 

'Midst  our  weakness  :|f:  aid  to  us  afford; 

Human  frailty  well  thou  know'st : 

We  of  nothing  else  can  boast 

But   the   blessings  :||:  which  thy  death 

procured. 

2  Lord,  assistus  :||:  in  each  trying  hour, 
In    temptation   :|j:  grant  us  help   and 

We  in  thee  alone  confide  :     [power  ; 
In  this  world  be  thou  our  guide, 
Keep  us  humble  :][:  and  in  spirit  poor. 

3  From  each  idol  :||:  O  deliver  us, 
Make    us   willing  :||:   to    take    up    our 

Our  diseases  kindly  heal,         [cross  ; 

To  our  hearts  thy  love  reveal ;    [loss. 

All  beside  thee  :||:  may  we  count    for 

James  Alien,  1734-1804. 


YOUTH. 


1072.  T.  22. 

LORD  Jesus,  come  and  fill  my  heart ! 

1  choose,  through  grace,  the  better  part, 
An  interest  in  my  Saviour's  love, 

A  foretaste  of  the  joys  above. 

2  Destroy  all  worldliness  of  mind  ; 
In  thee  alone  sweet  peace  I  find, 
Whose  kindly  office  'tis  to  bless, 
And  deck  with  spotless  righteousness. 

3  O  may  I  walk  with  holy  fear, 
Whilst  journeying  as  a  pilgrim  here  ; 
Feel  my  weak  soul  by  thee  sustained, 
And  in  the  path  of  life  maintained. 

4  Send  down  thy  Spirit  from  above, 
Thou  God  of  peace,  and  joy,  and  love; 
Seal  full  salvation  to  my  heart, 

And  never  from  my  soul  depart. 

Anon. 

1073.  t.  582. 

WITH  humble  heart  and  tongue, 
My  God,  to  thee  I  pray  ; 
O  make  me  learn,  whilst  I  am  young, 
How  I  may  cleanse  my  way. 

2  Now  in  my  early  days, 
Teach  me  thy  will  to  know  : 

O  God,  thy  sanctifying   grace 
Betimes  on  me  bestow. 

3  Make  my  unguarded  youth 
The  object  of  thy  care  ; 

Help  me  to  choose  the  way  of  truth, 
And  fly  from  every  snare. 

4  My  heart  to  folly  prone, 
Renew  by  power  divine  ; 

Unite  it  to  thyself  alorte, 
And  make  me  wholly  thine. 

5  O  let  thy  word  of  grace 

My  warmest  thoughts  employ  ; 
Be  this,  through  all  my  following  days, 
My  treasure  and  my  joy. 

6  To  what  thy  laws  impart, 
Be  my  whole  soul  inclined  ; 

O  let  them  dwell  within  my  heart, 
And  sanctify  my  mind. 

7  May  thy  young  servant  learn 
By  these  to  cleanse  my  way  ; 

And  may  I  here  the  path  discern 
That  leads  to  endless  day. 

John  Fawcett,  1739-1S17. 


1074.  t.  151. 

GO  thou  in  life's  fair  morning, 

Go  in  the  bloom  of  youth  ; 
And  buy  for  thy  adorning 

The  precious  pearl  of  truth  ; 
Secure  this  heavenly  treasure, 

And  bind  it  on  thine  heart, 
And  let  not  earthly  pleasure 

E'er  cause  it  to  depart. 

2  Go,  while  the  day-star  shineth, 
Go,  while  the  heart  is  light  ; 

Go,  ere  thy  strength  declineth, 
While  every  sense  is  bright. 

Sell  all  thou  hast,  and  buy  it : 
'Tis  worth  all  earthly  things, 

Rubies,  and  gold,  and  diamonds, 
Sceptres  and  crowns  of  kings. 

3  Go,  ere  the  clouds  of  sorrow 
Steal  o'er  the  bloom  of  youth  ; 

Defer  not  till  to-morrow, 
Go  now,  and  buy  the  truth. 

Go  seek  thy  great  Creator, 
Learn  early  to  be  wise  ; 

Go,  place  upon  his  altar 
A  morning  sacrifice. 

/.  B.  Woodbury. 


C.     The  Unmarried. 

1075.  t.  14. 

HOW  shall  a  young  man  cleanse  his 

By  following  close  his  word      [way  ? 
Who  once  on  earth  a  young  man  was, 

Jesus,  our  God  and  Lord. 
Since  Jesus  on  the  accursed  cross 

The  power  of  sin  did  quell, 
When  sin  assails,  to  him  we  look, 

And  thus  the  foe  repel. 

2  Ye  chosen  people  of  the  Lord, 
In  whom  his  power  we  trace, 

If  in  obedience  to  his  word 

You're  rendered  clean  through  grace ; 
His  dying  love  be  yet  impressed 

More  clearly  on  each  heart, 
And  whether  you're  at  work  or  rest, 

To  love  him  be  your  part. 

3  Ye  purchased  souls,  Christ's  happy 
Be  to  his  will  resigned,  [flock, 

And  gladly  offer  up  to  him 
Your  bod)-,  soul  and  mind  : 


THE    UNMARRIED. 


O  if  the  bleeding  Lamb  of  God, 

Who  died  us  to  redeem, 
But  call,  who  can  his  call  withstand? 

Who  would  not  follow  him  ? 

J.  Hutlon,  1715-95- 

1076.  t.  97. 

YE  brethren,  saved  by  Jesus'  blood, 
Let  us  prepare  to  serve  our  God, 
Remember  our  Redeemer's  toil, 
Supply  our  lamps  of  faith  with  oil ; 
To  him  devote  ourselves  each  day  anew 
With  soul  and  body,  for  they  are  his  due. 

2  Then  let  us  rise  and  serve  the  Lord, 

Go,  when  he  calls,  proclaim  the  word 

Of  his  atonement  far  and  near, 

Count  not  our  lives  for  him  too  dear, 

Declare  to  negroes,  savages  and  slaves, 

That  Jesus'    blood    the    vilest  sinners 

saves. 

J.  Swertner,  1746-18 13. 

1077.  t.  185.  . 

TO  thy  brethren  ever  be  propitious, 
In  our  hearts  thy  love  reveal :  [Jesus, 

Grant  that  we  may  follow  thee,   Lord 
Fill  our  souls  with  ardent  zeal, 

To  proclaim  to  many  a  heathen  nation 

Thy  atoning  death  for  our  salvation  : 
May  we  constantly  increase 
Both  in  number  and  in  grace. 

J .  Sivertncr,  1 746-1 81 3. 

1078.  t  159 

LIKE  Mary  at  her  Saviour's  feet. 

We  hear  his  word  with  joy, 
Nor  would  we  change  our  humble  scat 

For  Martha's  hard  employ  ; 
Now  too,  like  Mary,  when  she  shed 
The  precious  ointment  on  his  head, 
Sweet  fall  our  tears  from  grateful  eyes, 
While  prayers  like  incense  rise. 

2  Still  may  we  hear  that  healing  voice 
Speak  to  our  inmost  heart  ; 

The  one  thing  needful  be  our  choice, 
And  ours  be  that  good  part ; 

Then  of  our  works  of  faith  and  love, 

Be  this  memorial  writ  above, 

While  others  boast  their  fancied  good, 
14  She  hath  done  what  she  could." 

James  Montgomery,  1771-1854. 


1079. 


T.  56. 


WE,    O    Jesus,  :||:  claim    thy    special 

care, 
Lord,  preserve  us  :||:  from  each  hurtful 
snare ; 
May  our  hearts  and  senses  be 
Fixed,  in  true  simplicity, 
On  the  sufferings  :||:  thou  for  us   didst 
bear. 

2  Us  deliver  :  || :  from  the  world  and  sin, 
Let  thy  Spirit  :||:-rule  alone  within  ; 

Every  vain  desire  control, 
And  in  spirit,  body,  soul, 
Sanctify  us  :||:  by  thy  grace  divine. 

3  In  temptation:||:  may  we  firmly  stand, 
Ever  watchful, :  |j :  as  thou  dost  command: 

Without  thee  we  nought  can  do  ; 
Strengthen  and  support  us  too 
In  all  trials  :|j:  by  thy  mighty  hand. 

4  Fix  thy  temple,  :||:  Saviour,  in  each 

breast ; 
Undisturbed  :||:  be  our  peace  and  rest; 
Let  us  on  thy  merits  feed, 
In  the  path  of  grace  proceed, 
Be,  in  union  :||:  with  thee,  ever  blest. 
James  Allen,  1734-1804. 


1080. 


T.    185. 


TO  the  soul  that  seeks  him  Christ  is 
gracious  : 
They  who  wait,  ne'er  wait  in  vain, 
But  experience  him  a  God  propitious; 

He  the  feeble  doth  sustain  : 
Hungry    souls    he    on    rich    pastures 

feedeth, 
Those    who    thirst,    to    living    waters 
leadeth, 
Hears  the  needy  sinner's  cry, 
And  to  help  and  save  is  nigh. 

2  Hath  he  joined  us  to  the  church,  his 

O  may  we  in  him  abide  :  [body, 

As  wise  virgins  be  to  meet  him  ready, 

Be  our  lamps  with  oil  supplied; 
Looking  unto  him  for  preservation, 
May  we  shielded  be  from  each  tempta- 

And  unto  the  end  endure,  [tion, 

Making  our  election  sure. 

F.  IV.  Foster,  1 760-1 S35. 
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1081. 


T.  32. 


Was  Jungfraun  sind. 
CHRIST'S  love  produces  love;  and, 

kindled  thus,  [loved  us, 

Love  fires  our  hearts,  because  he  first 
When  that  all-conquering  love  is  shed 

abroad, 
Our  souls  within  us  magnify  the  Lord. 

2  Lord, .  may   thy  love  with  gratitude 

inspire  [desire  : 

Our  souls,  and  to  thy  name  be  our 
We  thee  entreat  to  form  us  to  thy  praise, 
And  all  that's  carnal  wholly  to  erase. 

3  If  we  thy  rich  forgiveness  daily  prove, 
This  will  unite  us,  Lord,  to  thee  in  love  : 
O  make  us  all  devoted  unto  thee;  [be. 
Let  us  thy  chaste  and  faithful  followers 

Zinzcndovf,  1700-60. 

1082.  r.  16. 

HAPPY  they  who  oft  for  Jesus 
Weep,  from  need  as  well  as  love; 

They  experience  him  propitious, 
And  his  favour  richly  prove. 

2  Mourning  souls  are  truly  blessed, 
They  that  seek  will  surely  find  ; 

Jesus  comforts  the  distressed, 
To  the  contrite  he  is  kind. 

3  Happy  they  who  are  excited 
Him  to  follow  everywhere, 

And  are  with  his  ways  delighted  ; 
He  to  such  is  truly  dear. 

4  Christ,    the    bread    that   came  from 

heaven, 
Doth  the  hungry  soul  revive  ; 
Unto  those  who  thirst  is  given 
Water  from  the  Well  of  life. 

5  Happy  who  thus  find  in  Jesus 
All  their  wishes  satisfied  : 

Ah,  to  them  how  dear  and  precious 
Is  that  Friend  whd  for  us  died. 

G.Traneckcr,  1717-1802. 

1083.  T.  79. 

LET  us  for  those  things  only  care, 
Which  are  the  Lord's  ;  O  may  we  bear 

In  mind  the  promise  given  : 
"  Blest  are  the  pure  in  heart,  for  they 
Shall  live  with  me  in  endless  day, 

And. shall  behold  my  face  in  heaven." 


2  The  purity  our  God  requires, 
Prompts  us  to  shun  all  vain  desires, 

And  every  subtle  wile, 
By  which  the  world  the  soul  ensnares, 
Or  which  the  tempter's  art  prepares, 

The  weak  and  careless  to  beguile. 

3  May  happy  Mary's  better  part 
Be  the  fixed  choice  of  every  heart, 

At  Jesus'  feet  to  dwell  ; 
To  ponder  there  upon  his  love, 
And  in  that  meditation  prove 

Joy,  heavenly,  great,  unspeakable. 

4  Let  us  stand  ready,  let  each  light, 
Trimmed    carefully,    burn     clear   and 

bright, 
Each  lamp  be  well  supplied  : 
May  we  by  faith  so  walk  below, 
That  all  the  friends  of  Christ  may  know 
We  live  to  him  who  for  us  died. 

T.  Lamb. 

1084.  t  22. 

THOU  Bridegroom  of  thy  church, 
This  part  of  thy  beloved  fold,  [behold 
Thy  handmaids,  who  before  thee  meet ; 
Here  may  we  find  thy  presence  sweet. 

2  Give  us,  O  Lord,  to  feel  thy  peace, 
And  let  the  sanctifying  grace 
Which  flows  from  thy  humanity, 
Make  us  well-pleasing  unto  thee. 

3  O    may   we    prove    thy    quickening 

power 
And  healing  influence  every  hour  ; 
Thy  daily  mercies  then  shall  move 
Our  grateful  souls  to  praise  and  love. 
J .  Sivertner,  1 746-1 813. 

1085.  t.  91. 

JOIN  to  render  thanks  and  praises 
To  your  faithful  covenant-God, 

For  the  undeserved  mercies 
Freely  upon  you  bestowed  : 

Salem's  daughters,  :||: 
In  your  happy  lot  rejoice. 

2  He  the  Mighty,  he  the  Holy, 

From  their  seats  puts  down  theproud, 

While  he  lifts  on  high  the  lowly, 
Fills  the  hungry  soul  with  good  ; 

He  regardeth  :j|: 
His  handmaidens'  low  estate. 
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3  He  his  mercy  doth  remember, 

This  all  they  who  fear  him  prove  : 
Are  we  not  of  that  blest  number 
Who  are  objects  of  his  love? 

Hallelujah,  :||: 
He  for  us  great  things  hath  done. 

F.  W.  Foster,  1760-1835. 


D.  Married  People,  and  Parents. 


1086. 


T.   14. 


SINCE  Jesus  freely  did  appear 

To  grace  a  marriage-feast, 
O  Lord,  we  ask  thy  presence  here  : 

Be  thou  our  glorious  guest. 

2  Upon  the  bridal  pair  look  down, 
Who  now  have  plighted  hands  ; 

Their  union  with  thy  favour  crown, 
And  bless  their  nuptial  bands. 

3  With    gifts    of    grace    their    hearts 
Of  all  rich  dowries  best  :        [endow, 

Their  substance  bless,  and  peace   be- 
To  sweeten  all  the  rest.  [stow 

4  In  purest  love  their  souls  unite, 
That  they,  with  Christian  care, 

May  make  domestic  burdens  light, 
By  taking  mutual  share. 

5  On  every  soul  assembled  here, 

O  make  thy  face  to  shine :       [cheer, 
Thy    goodness    more  our   hearts    can 
Than  richest  food  or  wine. 

John  Berridge,  1716-93. 


1087. 


T.  80. 


DEIGN  this  union  to  approve, 
And  confirm  it,  God  of  love. 


Bl. 


thy  servants  ; 


th< 


;ad 


Now  the  oil  of  gladness  shed  ; 
In  this  nuptial  bond,  to  thee 
Let  them  consecrated  be. 

2  In  prosperity,  be  near 

To  preserve  them  in  thy  Fear ; 

In  affliction,  let  thy  smile 

All  the  woes  of  life  beguile  ; 

And,  when  every  change  is  past, 

Take  them  to  thyself  at  last. 

W.  13.  Collyer,  1782-1854. 


1088.  t.  582. 

HOW  welcome  was  the  call, 
And  sweet  the  festal  lay, 
When  Jesus  deigned  in  (  ana's  hall 
To  bless  the  marriage  day. 

2  And  happy  was  the  bride, 
And  glad  "the  bridegroom's  heart, 

For  he  who  tarried  at  their  side 
Bade  grief  and  ill  depart. 

3  O  Lord  of  life  and  love, 
Come  thou  again  to-day, 

And  bring  a  blessing  from  above, 
That  ne'er  shall  pass  away. 

4  Before  thy  gracious  throne 
This  mercy  we  implore  ; 

As  thou  dost  knit  them,  Lord,  in  one, 
So  bless  them  evermore.  Anon. 

1089.  t.  22. 

LORD,  who  ordain'dst  the  marriage- 
state, 
When  thou  didst  man  at  first  create, 
Thou  who  thy  body's  Saviour  art, 
To  all  of  us  thy  grace  impart. 

2  The  husbands  sanctify  and  bless, 
Thy  mind  upon  their  hearts  impress, 
Teach  them  thy  Spirit  to  obey 

In  all  they  do,  we  humbly  pray. 

3  Unto  the  wives  that  grace  dispense, 
To  cleave  to  thee  with  confidence  ; 
Grant  they  may  love  thee  fervently, 
And  walk  in  true  humility. 

4  W isdom  and  faithfulness  afford, 
To  train  our  children,  gracious  Lord, 
That  in  thy  knowledge  they  may  grow, 
Themselves  &  thee,  their  Saviour,know. 

5  Lord  Jesus,  may  each  married  pair 
In  all  their  walk  thy  praise  declare  ; 
O  may  their  rule  in  all  things  be, 
The  union  of  thy  church  with  thee. 

J.  Swertner,  1746-1813. 

1090.  t.  159 

THE  love  which  Jesus  Christ  displays 
Towards  the  church,  his  bride, 

None  can  describe,  it  far  outweighs 
All  other  love  beside  : 

Believing  husbands  are  to  prove, 

By  holy  and  unfeigned  love 

Towards  their  wives,  that  they  indeed 
Resemble  Christ  our  Head. 
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2  The  church  submits  to   Christ,  her 

Lord ; 

"Thy  will  be  done,"  \vc  pray: 
This    teaches  wives  who    love    God's 

With  meekness  to  obey  :  [word, 

They  aid  their  husbands  willingly. 
Adorned  with  true  humility, 
And  clothed  with  the  beauteous  dress 

Of  Jesus'  righteousness. 

3  To  thee  our  vows  with  sweet  accord, 
Head  of  thy  church,  we  pay  : 

We  and  our  house  will  serve  thee,  Lord, 

Thy  word  we  will  obey  : 
Grant  us  and  all  our  children  grace, 
In  word  and  deed  thy  name  to  praise, 
Yea,  in  each  family,  thy  will 

And  purpose  to  fulfil. 

J.  Swertncv,  1 746-1 S13. 

1091.  t.  341. 

FOUNTAIN  of  life  and  light, 

Sole  well-spring  of  delight, 
Jesus,  let  thy  blessings  flow 

Upon  every  married  pair  ; 
May  we  in  thy  knowledge  grow, 

Fruit  unto  thy  honour  bear. 

2  O  may  our  marriage  state, 
In  duties  small  and  great, 

In  relations  far  and  near, 

In  its  trials  numberless, 
In  all  cases  whatsoe'er, 

Serve  Christ's  holy  name  to  bless. 

3  Constrained  by  Jesus'  love, 
O  may  we  clearly  prove, 

That  we  are  his  flock  indeed, 
Living  branches  in  the  Vine, 

Heavenly  plants,  a  holy  seed, 

Lights,  who  in  Christ's  image  shine. 
5.  T.  Benade,  1746-1830. 


1092. 


T.   14, 


WE  humbly  thee  adore,  O  Lord, 

For  thy  unbounded  grace  ; 
Astonished  in  thy  sacred  word 

Thy  love  divine  we  trace : 
Thou  hast  the  church  in  love  redeemed, 

Thou  gav'st  thyself  for  us  ; 
We  know  we  are  by  thee  esteemed, 

When  we  behold  thy  cross. 


2  The  Holy  Spirit  hath  revealed 

To  us  this  mystery  great,       [sealed, 
That    Christ    hath    chosen,    hallowed, 

Himself  the  marriage-state, 
Him  and  his  church  to  represent, 

By  love  and  unity  : 
Lord,  may  we  ever  be  intent 

On  wholly  following  thee. 

3  Grant  unto  every  married  pair, 
By  chaste,  unfeigned  love, 

By    meekness,    patience,     faith,    and 
And  all  we  do,  to  prove         [prayer, 

That  we,  united  unto  thee, 
Are  truly  one  in  heart ; 

Thus  we  shall  live  eternally 
With  thee,  and  never  part. 

J.  Sivcrtner,  1746-1813. 

1093.*  t.  9. 

LOOK  on  every  married  pair, 

Jesus,  with  compassion  ; 
Grant  that  each  may  richly  share 

In  thy  great  salvation. 

2  Be  thou  with  us,  then  indeed 
We  shall  lack  no  blessing, 

But  with  thee,  O  Christ,  proceed 
To  meet  joys  unceasing. 

3  O  may  we  in  all  we  do 
Follow  thy  direction  ; 

We  commend  ourselves  anew 
To  thy  kind  protection. 

4  Let  our  children,  gracious  Lord, 
Share  with  us  thy  favour  ; 

Grant  they  may  be  a  reward 
Of  thy  death  for  ever. 


Various. 


1094. 


T.  22. 


O  LORD,  who  numberest  all  our  days, 
Who  guardest  us  in  all  our  ways, 
In  whom  we  live,  and  move,  and  are, 
Who  know'st  our  wants,  and  hearest 
prayer  ;— 

2  To  this  thy  handmaid  grant  thy  peace, 
Who  comes  to  offer  thanks  and  praise 
To  thee,  her  faithful  covenant-God, 
For  the  support  thou  hast  bestowed. 
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3  O  Shepherd  of  thy  chosen  sheep, 
Both  child  and  mother  bless  and  keep; 
May  they  enjoy  in  their  degree 

The  fruits  of  thy  humanity. 

4  Endow  the  parents  with  thy  love, 
And  give  them  wisdom  from  above 
To  educate  this  child  for  thee, 

As  thy  redeemed  property. 

5  Grant  us  and  all  our  children  grace, 
So  here  on  earth  to  run  our  race, 
That  we  in  heaven  may  meet,  and  sing 
Eternal  praise  to  thee,  our  King. 

(After  Zinzcndorf.) 


1095. 


t.  8o. 


HEAR,  O  Lord,  a  parent's  prayer, 
Let  my  tears  prevail  'fore  thee : 

How  should  I  in  heaven  appear, 
If  my  child  were  not  with  me  ? 

Therefore  thou  my  steps  direct, 

Lest  my  duty  I  neglect. 

2  In  thy  grace  my  children  keep, 
That  when  once,  on  that  great  day, 

Thou  shalt  come  to  seek  thy  sheep, 
I  may  gladly  to  thee  say, 

"  Here  am  I,  through  mercy  free, 

And  each  child  thou  gavest  me." 

C.  /.  La  Trobe,  175S-1S3G. 


1096. 


T.   92, 


1  AND  my  house  will  serve  the  Lord 
But  first  obedient  to  his  word 

I  must  myself  appear  : 
By  actions,  words  and  temper  show, 
That  I  my  heavenly  Master  know 

And  serve  with  heart  sincere. 

2  I  must  the  fair  example  set : 
From  those  that  on  my  pleasure  wait 

The  stumbling-block  remove  ; 
Their  duty  by  my  life  explain, 
And  still  in  all  my  works  maintain 

The  dignity  of  love. 

3  Easy  to  be  entreated,  mild, 
Quickly  appeased  and  reconciled, 

A  follower  of  my  God  ; 
A  saint  indeed  I  long  to  be, 
And  lead  my  faithful  family 

In  the  celestial  road. 


4  Lord,  if  thou  didst  the  wish  infuse, 
A  vessel  fitted  for  thy  use 

Into  thy  hands  receive  ; 
Work  in  me  both  to  will  and  do, 
And  show  them  how  believers  true 

And  real  Christians  live. 

Ch.  Wesley,  1708-S3. 

1097.  t.  166. 

OUR  children,  gracious  Lord  and  God, 

With  fervour  we  to  thee  commend  ; 
Thou  hast  redeemed  them  by  thy  blood ; 

Thy  blessing  on  them  all  descend  : 
Kind  Shepherd,  take  each  little  lamb 

Into  thy  faithful  arms  of  love  ; 
Cause  them  to  know  thy  saving  name, 

And  thy  redeeming  grace  to  prove. 

2  On  us,  their  parents,  grace  bestow, 

That  we,  with  care  and  faithfulness, 
May  lead  them  thee,  our  Lord,  to  know, 

To  obey  thy  word,  and  seek  thy  face: 
Teach  us  the  duties  of  our  state, 

To  love  each  other  heartily, 
Our  children  so  to  educate 

That  they  may  love  and  follow  thee. 
J.  Sweriner,  1 746-1813. 

1098.  r.  83. 

IN  this  world,  so  full  of  snares, 
Take  our  children  in  thy  keeping  ; 

Hear  the  parents'  sighs  and  prayers, 
When  for  them  before  thee  weeping  ; 

Mercy  for  our  children  we, 

Gracious  Lord,  implore  of  thee. 

Benjamin  La  Trobe,  1725-86. 

1099.  t.  11. 

GOD  of  mercy,  hear  our  prayer 
For  the  children  thou  hast  given  ; 

Let  them  all  thy  blessings  share, 
Grace  on  earth  and  bliss  in  heaven. 

2  Cleanse  their  souls  from  every  stain, 
Thro'  the  Saviour's  precious  blood; 

Let  them  all  be  born  again, 
And  be  reconciled  to  God. 

3  For  this  mercy,  Lord,  we  cry  ; 
Bend  thine  ever-gracious  ear  ; 

While  on  thee  our  soujs  rely, 

Hear  our  prayer,  in  mercy  hear. 

T.  Hastings,  1 784-1 872. 
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1100.  T.  466. 

MOST  holy  Lord,  mankind's  Creator, 

Who,  to  redeem  us  by  thy  death, 
Assumedst  feeble  human  nature, 

We  call  on  thee  in  humble  faith  : 
O  hear  our  fervent  supplication, 
Let  all  our  children  thy  salvation, 

Thy  tender  love  and  care, 

In  largest  measure  share  ; 
For  thine  they  are. 

2  O  make  each  family  a  temple, 

A  consecrated  house  to  thee  ; 
May  we  by  word'  and  by  example 

To  all  around  us  patterns  be : 
To  every  husband  grant  that  blessing 
To  lift  up.  holy  hands  unceasing ; 

And  to  the  wives  give  grace, 

Arrayed  in  lowliness, 
Thy  name  to  praise. 

J.  Swertner  and  F.  IV.  Foster. 

E.    Old  Age. 

1101.*  T.  22. 

JESUS,  accept  the  songs  of  praise 
We  aged  pilgrims  to  thee  raise, 
For  blessings  daily  on  us  shed 
By  thee,  who  art  the  church's  Head. 

2  Grant  that  we  all,  with  heart  &  voice. 
In  thee,  our  Saviour,  may  rejoice ; 
Let  us  in  our  retired  state 

The  jovs  of  heaven  anticipate. 

3  Fill  us  with  peace  and  joy  and  love, 
And  our  support  in  trjals  prove ; 
When  weaknesses  of  age  appear, 
Keep  thou  our  mind  and  senses  clear. 

4  This  be  our  aim,  on  earth,  thy  will 
To  seek  in  all  things  to  fulfil  ; 

And,  when  thou  call'st,  prepared  to  be 
To  leave  this  worldvand  go  to  thee. 

5  And  when  life's  cares  &  conflicts  cease, 
Lord,  let  us  then  depart  in  peace  : 
Meanwhile  thy  coming-  we  await 
Like  Simeon, — at  the  temple  gate. 

Chr.  Gregor,  1723-1S01. 

1102.  t.  121. 

BEFORE  thee  we  appear, 
Lord  Jesus  Christ,  draw  near, 


Fill  our  hearts  with  gladness, 
O  wipe  away  each  tear, 

Dispelling  all  our  sadness  ; 
Make  thy  face  to  shine 
On  us,  we  are  thine.  :||: 

Benjamin  La  Trobe,  1725-86. 

1103.  t.  14. 

JESUS,  our  helper  in  all  need, 

And  comfort  in  distress, 
Thou  art  in  age  our  only  stay, 

And  hope  in  loneliness. 

2  A  foretaste  of  eternal  joys, 

O  Lord,  to  us  dispense, 
And  'midst  our  weakness,  bear  us  up, 

Till  we  are  summoned  hence. 

F.  W.  Foster,  1760- 1835. 


1104. 


T.   167. 


WHO  for  Israel's  consolation 

Here  like  Simeon  humbly  wait, 
Shall  behold  the  Lord's  salvation  ; 

Then  their  joy  will  be  complete  : 
May  we  follow  his  example, 

Trusting  in  God's  promises, 
Wait  for  Jesus,  in  his  temple 

Daily  offer  prayer  and  praise. 

Benjamin  La  Trobe,  1725-86. 

1105.  t.  157. 

O  MY  Lord,  be  ever  near  me, 
For  thy  rest  —for  thy' feast, 
More  and  more  prepare  me  ; 

Still  assure  me  of  my  calling, 
Kept  by  thee — let  me  be 
Saved  from  final  falling. 

2  O  make  haste,  my  Lord,  my  Maker! 

Seal  my  peace; — in  thy  bliss, 

Make  me  soon  partaker  ; 
Give  me  of  the  living  river ; 

Let  me  prove — endless  love, 

On  thy  throne  for  ever. 

John  Cennich,  1718-55. 

1106.  t.  11. 

ON  our  God  we  will  rely, 
Boldly  unto  him  draw  nigh, 
And  the  Lord  our  righteousness 

Botli  with  hearts  and  voices  bless. 


OLD   AGE. 


2  We  can  from  experience  trace, 
That  in  every  trying-  case 
Jesus  truly  can  impart 

Joy  and  comfort  to  the  heart. 

3  May  we  fix  the  eve  of  faith 
On  our  Lord's  atoning-  death, 
Till  we  shall  in  heavenly  bliss 
See  our  Saviour  as  he  is. 

Benjamin  La  Trobe,  1725-86. 

1107.  t.  14. 

MY  God,  my  everlasting-  hope, 

I  live  upon  thy  truth  ; 
Thy  hands  have  held  my  childhood  up, 

And  strengthened  all  my  youth. 

2  Still  has  my  life  new  wonders  seen 
Repeated  every  year ; 

Behold,  my  days  that  yet  remain, 
I  trust  them  to  thy  care. 

3  Cast    me    not    off    when     strength 

declines, 
When  hoary  hairs  arise  ; 
And  round  me  let  thy  glory  shine, 
Whene'er  thy  servant  dies. 

4  Then,  in  the  history  of  my  age, 
When  men  review  my  days, 

They'll  read  thy  love  in  every  page, 
In  every  line  thy  praise. 

Isaac  Watts,  1674-1748. 


1108, 


T.    14. 


ALMIGHTY  Father  of  mankind, 
On  thee  my  hopes  remain  ; 

And  when  the  day  of  trouble  comes, 
I  shall  not  trust  in  vain. 

2  In  early  years  thou  wast  my  guide, 
And  of  my  youth  the  friend  ; 

And  as  my  days  began  with  thee, 
With  thee  my  days  shall  end. 

3  I  know  the  power  in  which  I  trust, 
The  arm  on  which  I  lean, 

He  will  my  Saviour  ever  be, 
Who  has  my  Saviour  been. 

4  My  God,  who  causedst  me  to  hope, 
When  life  began  to  beat, 

And  when  a  stranger  in  the  world, 
Didst  guide  my  wandering  feet ; 


5  Thou  wilt  not  cast  me  off,  when  age 
And  evil  days  descend  ; 

Thou  wilt  not  leave  me  in  despair, 
To  mourn  my  latter  end. 

6  Therefore,  in  life  I'll  trust  to  thee, 
In  death  I  will  adore, 

And  after  death  will  sing  thy  praise, 
When  time  shall  be  no  more. 

M.  Bruce,  1746-67. 

1109.  T.   22. 
OUR  comfort  is,  that  he  doth  feel 
Whene'er  his  needy  children  ail  ; 
He  sympathizes  with  the  weak, 
Relieves  the  poor,  and  heals  the  sick. 

2  Our  prayers  our  Saviour  kindly  hears, 
And  numbers  all  our  sighs  and  tears  ; 
Afflictions,  whether  small  or  great, 
His  comforts  can  alleviate. 

3  May  we  like  Anna  take  delight 

In  constant  prayer  by  day  and  night, 
And  thus  for  his  appearing  wait, 
In  joyful  hope  the  Lord  to  meet. 

4  To  Christ  O  may  we  closely  cleave, 
And  in  communion  with  him  live  ; 
To  love  the  Lord  be  our  first  care, 
The  next,  to  serve  his  people  here. 

Various. 

1110.  T.    184. 
THOU  art  our  comfort,  blessed  Jesus, 

To  thee  by  faith  O  may  we  cleave  ; 

For  all  thy  mercies  give  thee  praises, 
In  happy  union  with  thee  live  : 

Whene'er   we    call,    thou,    Lord,    wilt 
hear  us, 
And  blessings  on  us  all  bestow  ; 

Yea,  for  that  solemn  time  prepare  us, 
When  we  in  peace  to  thee  shall  go. 

2  The  needy  share  thy  consolation, 

The  poor  are  objects  of  thy  love  ; 
Thou  on  the  weakly  hast  compassion, 

Thy  sure  support  the  aged  prove  : 
Thou  helpest  us  in  our  distresses, 

Supplying  kindly  all  our  wants  ; 
We'll  cast  each  burden  that  oppresses 

On  thee,  who  hearest  our  complaints. 
G.  Traitecher,  1717-1802. 
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1111. 


t.  1 68. 


'MIDST  the  trials  we  experience, 
May  we  not  give  way  to  fears, 

But  possess  our  souls  in  patience, 
Passing  through  this  vale  of  tears : 

Weaned  thereby  from    things  terrcs- 

Let  us  look  for  joys  celestial,         [trial, 
Waiting  for  that  time,  when  we 
From  all  sorrow  shall  be  free. 

2  Meanwhile  God  the  Holy  Spirit 
Is  our  pledge  of  joys  to  come, 

Of  the  bliss  wc  shall  inherit 

When  above  with  Christ  at  home  : 

O  this  blessed  meditation 

Yields  us  solid  consolation, 

That  we  shall,  when  time  is  o'er, 
With  the  Lord  be  evermore. 

[Mrs.)  D.  Foster. 

1112.  t.  552. 

WE  would  see  Jesus — for  the  shadows 

lengthen 

Across  the  little  landscape  of  our  life  ; 

We  would  see  Jesus,  our  weak  faith  to 

strengthen, 

Forthe  last  wearinessr  the  final  strife. 


2  We  would  see  Jesus — for  life's  hand 

hath  rested,  [and  brow  ; 

With  its  dark  touch,  upon  both  heart 

And  though  our  souls  have  many  a 

billow  breasted, 
Others  are  rising  in  the  distance  now. 

3  We  would  see  Jesus — the  great  rock 

foundation, 

Whereon  our  feet  were  set  by  sove- 
reign grace  ; 
Nor  life,  nor  death,  with  all  their  agi- 
tation, [face. 

Can  thence  remove  us  if  we  see  his 

4  We   would   see   Jesus — though    the 


spirit  lingers 


[so  lon< 


Round  the  dear  objects  it  has  loved 
And  earth  from  earth  can  scarce  un- 
close its  fingers,  [less  strong. 
Our  love  to  thee  makes  not  this  love 

5  We  would  see  Jesus — this  is  all  we're 

needing,  [with,  the  sight ; 

Strength,  joy  and  willingness  come 

We   would   see   Jesus,    dying,    risen, 

pleading —  [mortal  night. 

Then    welcome    day,    and    farewell 

Anon. 


XXXVII.    SUNDAY    SCHOOLS, 


A.    Teachers. 

1113.,  •:     t.  579- 

'2t6[xiov  ttioXwv  uSauiv. 
SHEPHERD  of  tender  youth, 
Guiding  in  love  and  truth, 

Through  devious  ways  ; 
Christ,  our  triumphant  King, 
We  come  thy  name  to  sing, 
And  here  our  children  bring, 

To  tell  thy  praise. 

2  Thou  art  our  holy  Lord, 
The  all-subduing  Word, 

Healer  of  strife  : 
Thou  didst  thyself  abase, 
That  from  sin's  deep  disgrace 
Thou  mightest  save  our  race, 

And  give  us  life. 


3  Be  ever  near  our  side, 

Our  Shepherd  and  our  Guide, 

Our  staff  and  song  ; 
Jesus,  thou  Christ  of  God, 
By  thy  perennial  Word, 
Lead  us  where  thou  hast  trod ; 

Make  our  faith  strong. 

4  So  now,  and  till  we  die, 
Sound  we  thy  praises  high, 

And  joyful  sing. 
Children,  and  the  glad  throng 
Who  to  thy  church  belong, 
Unite  and  swell  the  song 

To  Christ  our  King. 

Very  early  Greek  Hymn 
(tr.  H.  M.  Dexter). 
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1114.  T.  22. 

GREAT  God,  o'er  heaven  and  earth 
supreme, 

Whose  glories  all  creation  fill, 
Our  souls  adore  thy  hallowed  name, 

And  humbly  wait  to  do  thy  will. 

2  Help  us  to  feed  thy  tender  lambs, 
To  train  their  footsteps  on  to  heaven  ; 

To  hail  with  joy  the  charge  divine, 
And  freely  give  as  thou  hast  given. 

3  On  them,  on  us,  thy  grace  bestow, 
The  contrite  heart,  the  lowly  mind, 

The  love  of  God  in  Christ  to  know, 
The  wisdom  from  above  to  find. 

4  Defend  us  from  the  power  of  sin  ; 
Save  us  from  all  self-righteous  pride  ; 

Our  sure  support,  thy  peace  within  ; 
Our  only  plea,  that  Christ  hath  died. 
Edw.  Osier,  1798-1863. 

1115.  T.  22. 

O  LORD,  with  thankful  hearts  we  meet 
Once  more  before  thy  mercy-seat, 
To  offer  thee  our  humble  prayer 
For  all  the  children  of  our  care. 

2  'Tis  thine,  O  Lord,  alone  to  bless 
Our  feeble  efforts  with  success  ; 
And  while  we  teach,  O  grant  that  we 
•May  everyone  be  taught  of  thee. 

3  Oft  as  we  speak  of  Jesus'  love, 
Send  down  thy  blessing  from  above  ; 
That  all  who  thus  thy  day  employ, 
And  sow  in  tears,  may  reap  in  joy. 

Anon. 

B.     Scholars. 

1116.  t.  582. 

WE  come,  Lord,  to  thy  feet 
On  this  thy  holy  day  ; 
O  come  to  us,  while  here  we  meet 
To  learn,  and  praise,  and  pray. 

2  Our  many  sins  forgive, 
The  Holy  Spirit  send  ; 

And  teach  us  to  begin  to  live 
The  life  that  knows  no  end. 

3  Lord,  fill  our  hearts  with  love, 
Our  teachers'  labours  own  ; 

That  we  and  they  may  meet  above, 
To  sing  before  thy  throne. 

Anon. 


1117. 


T.   14. 


O  JESUS,  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth, 
How  sweet  thy  mercies  are  ; 

How  rich  to  those  of  lowly  birth, 
The  children  of  thy  care. 

2  Thou  art  our  Shepherd,  glorious  God; 
Thy  little  flock  behold, 

And  guide  us  by  thy  staff  and  rod, 
The  children  of  thy  fold. 

3  We  praise  thy  name,  that  we  were 
To  this  delightful  place,        [brought 

Where  we  are  wisdom's  lessons  taught, 
The  children  of  thy  grace. 

4  O  may  our  friends,  thy  servants  here, 
Meet  all  our  souls  above  ; 

And  they  and  we  in  heaven  appear, 
The  children  of  thy  love. 

James  Montgomery,  1 771-1854. 


1118. 


T.  582. 


JESUS,  we  come  to  thee, 
That  we  may  be  forgiven  ; 
O  let  us  all  thy  children  be, 
And  make  us  fit  for  heaven. 

2  Though  we  are  taught  the  road, 
We  cannot  go  alone  ; 

Unless  thou  lead  us,  O  our  God, 
We  ne'er  shall  reach  thy  throne. 

3  Give  us  from  thy  rich  store 
Of  wisdom  from  above  ; 

That  we  may  love  and  serve  thee  more, 
And  better  learn  thy  love. 

4  Then  shall  we  walk  aright, 
While  keeping  close  to  thee  ; 

When  Satan  tempts,  have  strength  to 
And  make  the  tempter  flee,     [fight, 

5  O  be  our  Guide,  we  pray, 
While  through  this  world  we  roam, 

And  lead  us  so  that  every  day 
May  find  us  nearer  home. 

Anon. 


1119. 


T.    14. 


THERE  is  a  path  that  leads  to  God- 
All  others  go  astray  ; 

Narrow,  but  pleasant,  is  the  road, 
And  Christians  love  the  way. 
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2  It  leads  straight  thro'  this  world  of  sin, 
And  dangers  must  be  passed  ; 

But  those  who  boldly  walk  therein, 
Will  get  to  heaven  at  last. 

3  How  shall  an  infant  pilgrim  dare 
This  dangerous  path  to  tread  ? 

For  on  the  way  is  man)-  a  snare 
For  youthful  travellers  spread  : — 

4  While     the     broad      road,      where 

thousands  go, 
Lies  near,  and  opens  fair ; 
And  many  turn  aside,  I  know, 
To  walk  with  sinners  there. 

5  But,  lest  my  feeble  steps  should  slide, 
Or  wander  from  the  way, 

Lord,  condescend  to  be  my  guide. 
And  I  shall  never  stray. 

6  Then,  I  may  go  without  alarm, 
And  trust  his  word  of  old  ; — 

"  The  lambs  he'll  gather  with  his  arm, 
And  lead  them  to  the  fold." 

7  Thus  I  may  safely  venture  through, 
Beneath  my  Shepherd's  care  ; 

And  keep  the  gate  of  heaven  in  view, 
Till  I  shall  enter  there. 

Jane  Taylor,  1783-1824. 


1120, 


T.  582. 


LORD  Jesus,  God  and  Man, 
On  this  our  festal  day, 
To  thee  for  precious  gifts  of  grace 
Thy  ransomed  people  pray. 

2  We  pray  for  childlike  hearts, 
For  gentle,  holy  love, 

For  strength  to  do  thy  will  below, 
As  angels  do  above. 

3  We  pray  for  simple  faith, 
For  hope  that  never  faints, 

For  true  communion  evermore 
With  all  thy  blessed  saints. 

4  On  friends  around  us  here, 
O  let  thy  blessing  fall ! 

We  pray  for  grace  to  love  them  well, 
But  thee  beyond  them  all. 

5  O  joy  to  live  for  thee  ! 
O  joy,  in  thee  to  die  ! 

O  very  joy  of  joys,  to  see 
Thy  face  eternally  ! 

SirH.  IV.  Baker,  1821-77. 


1121. 


T.  58: 


LORD,  help  us  as  we  hear, 
To  treasure  up  thy  word  ; 
And  not  to-rnorrow  to  appear 
As  if  it  were  unheard. 

2  Lord,  help  us  as  we  sing, 
To  mean  the  words  we  use  ; 

And  not  to  mock  our  heavenly  King, 
And  all  his  love  abuse. 

3  Lord,  help  us  as  we  pray, 
To  come  with  hearts  sincere  ; 

And  as  we  run  in  wisdom's  way, 
To  seek  thy  blessing  here. 

4  Lord,  help  us  while  we  live, 
Thy  servants  to  abide  ; 

Our  food  and  raiment  kindly  give, 
And  all  we  need  provide. 

5  Lord,  help  us  when  we  die, 
To  reach  yon  heavenly  shore  ; 

And,  with  thy  holy  ones  on  high, 
To  praise  thee  evermore. 

Ann  Gilbert,  1 782-1 866. 

1122.  t.  11. 

HOLY  Bible,  book  divine, 
Precious  treasure,  thou  art  mine  ; 
Mine,  to  tell  me  whence  I  came  : 
Mine,  to  teach  me  what  I  am. 

2  Mine,  to  chide  me  when  I  rove  ; 
Mine,  to  show  my  Saviour's  love  ; 
Mine  art  thou,  to  guide  my  feet ; 
Mine,  to  judge,  condemn,  acquit. 

3  Mine,  to  comfort  in  distress, 
If  the  Holy  Spirit  bless  : 
Mine,  to  show  by  living  faith, 
How  to  triumph  over  death. 

4  Mine,  to  tell  of  joys  to  come; 
Light  and  life  beyond  the  tomb  ; 
Holy  Bible,  book  divine, 
Precious  treasure,  thou  art  mine  ! 

John  Burton,  1773-1822. 

1123.  r.  80. 

HARK  !  a  still  small  voice  is  heard 
Gently  speaking  from  above  : 

Tis  the  great  Redeemer's  word, 
'Tis  the  message  of  his  love  ; 

Hear  the  call  to  you  addressed, 

Ye  who  would  be  truly  blest. 
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2  Lord,  wc  conic,  without  delay  ; 

We  would  love  and  seek  thee  thus  : 
Jesus,  now  thy  love  display, 

Saving,  guiding,  blessing  us  ! 
May  we  dwell  with  thee  above, 
Ever  happy  in  thy  love. 

J.  Burton. 


1124. 


T.  39. 


WE  sing  and  we  hear,  how  our  Maker 

came  down  [throne, 

To  earth,  and  for  us  left  his  heavenly 

Assuming  our  nature  became  a  poor 

child,    '  [ciled. 

I     And  us  by  his  sufferings  to  God  recon- 

2  O  mystery  of   godliness,  wonder  of 

grace  !  [praise : 

May  we  without  ceasing  adore  him  and 

May  all  of  us  know  what  a  Saviour  we 

have,  [believe. 

Yea,  love  him  sincerely,   and  in  him 

I    3  We    now  with  the  angels    unite  to 

..declare  [bear ; 

The  praises  of  him  who  our  sorrows  did 

With   hearts  and  with  voices  exalting 

the  Lamb,  [to  redeem. 

Who  died  on  the  cross  our  poor  souls 

J.  Cennich,  1718-55. 

1125.  t.j  51. 

COME,  praise  your  Lord  and  Saviour 

In  strains  of  holy  mirth  : 
Give  thanks  to  him,  O  children, 

Who  lived  a  child  on  earth. 
He  loved  the  little  children, 

And  called  them  to  his  side, 
Mis  loving  arms  embraced  them, 

And  for  their  sake  he  died. 

2  (Boys)  O  Jesus,  we  would  praise  thee, 
With  songs  of  holy  joy, 

For  thou  on  earth  didst  sojourn, 

A  pure  and  spotless  boy. 
Make  us,  like  thee,  obedient, 

Like  thee,  from  sin-stains  free, 
Like  thee,  in  God's  own  temple, 

In  lowly  home  like  thee. 

3  (Girls)  O  Jesus,  we  too  praise  thse, 
The  lowly  maiden's  Son  : 

In  thee  all  gentlest  graces 
Are  gathered  into  one  ; 


O  give  that  best  adornment 

That  Christian  maid  can  wear, 
The  meek  and  quiet  spirit 

Which  shone  in  thee  so  fair. 
4  (All)  O  Lord,  with  voices  blended 

We  sing  our  songs  of  praise  : 
Be  thou  the  light  and  pattern 

Of  all  our  childhood's  days  : 
And  lead  us  ever  onward, 

That,  while  we  stay  below, 
We  may,  like  thee,  O  Jesus, 

In  grace  and  wisdom  grow. 

W.  W.  How,  b.  1S23. 


1126. 


T.    14, 


HOSANNA  !  raise  the  pealing  hymn 
To  David's  Son  and  Lord  ; 

With  cherubim  and  seraphim 
Exalt  the  Incarnate  Word. 

2  Hosanna  !  Lord,  our  feeble  tongue 
No  lofty  strains  can  raise  : 

But  thou  wilt  not  despise  the  young, 
Who  meekly  cha^tt  thy -prais@»» 

3  Hosanna!  Sovereign,  Prophet,  Priest, 

Plow  vast  thy  gifts,  how  free  ! 
Thy  blood,  our  life;  thy  word,  our  feast; 
Thy  name,  our  only  plea. 

4  Hosanna  !  Master,  lo,  we  bring 
Our  offerings  to  thy  throne  ; 

Not  gold,  nor  myrrh,  nor  mortal  thing, 
But  hearts  to  be  thine  own. 

5  Hosanna  !  once  thy  gracious  ear 
Approved  a  lisping  throng  ; 

Be  gracious  still,  and  deign  to  hear 
Our  poor  but  grateful  song. 

6  O  Saviour,  if,  redeemed  by  thee, 
Thy  temple  we  behold, 

Hosannas  through  eternity 
We'll  sing  to  harps  of  gold. 

W.  H.  Havcrgal,  1 793-1870. 


1127. 


T.   5S 


FAIR  waved  the  golden  corn 
In  Canaan's  pleasant  land, 
When  full  of  joy,  some  shining  mot- 
Went  forth  the  reaper-band. 

2  To  God  so  good  and  great 
Their  cheerful  thanks  they  pour, 
Then  carry  to  his  temple  gale 
The  choicest  of  their  store. 
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3  For  thus  the  holy  word, 
Spoken  by  Moses,  ran  : 

11  The  first  ripe  ears  are  for  the  Lord, 
The  rest  he  gives  to  man." 

4  Like  Israel,  Lord,  we  give 
Our  earliest  fruits  to  thee, 

And  pray  that,  long  as  we  shall  live, 
We  may  thy  children  be. 

5  Thine  is  our  youthful  prime, 
And  life  and  all  its  powers  ; 

Be  with  us  in  our  morning  time, 
And  bless  our  evening  hours. 

6  In  wisdom  let  us  grow, 

As  years  and  strength  are  given, 
That  we  may  serve  thy  church  below, 
And  join  thy  saints  in  heaven. 

J.  H.  Gurney,  1802-62. 


1128 


T.    II. 


GOD  of  mercy,  throned  on  high, 

Listen  from  thy  lofty  seat ; 
Hear,  O  hear  our  feeble  cry ; 

Guide,  O  guide  our  wandering  feet. 

2  Young  and  erring  travellers,  we 
All  our  dangers  do  not  know  ; 

Scarcely  fear  the  stormy  sea, 
Hardly  feel  the  tempest  blow. 

3  Jesus,  lover  of  the  young, 
Cleanse  us  with  thy  blood  divine ; 

Ere  the  tide  of  sin  grow  strong, 
Save  us,  Lord,  and  keep  us  thine. 

4  When  perplexed  in  danger's  snare, 
Thou  alone  our  guide  canst  be  ; 

When  oppressed  with  woe  and  care, 
Whom  have  we  to  trust  but  thee  ? 

5  Let  us  ever  hear  thy  voice, 
Ask  thy  counsel,  every  day  ; 

Saints  and  angels  will  rejoice, 
If  we  walk  in  wisdom's  way. 

6  Saviour,  give  us  faith,  and  pour 
Hope  and  love  on  every  soul ! 

Hope,  till  time  shall  be  no  more  ! 
Love,  while  endless  ages  roll  ! 

Henry  Neele,  c.  181S. 


1129. 


14. 


BY  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill 

How  sweet  the  lily  grows  ! 
How  sweet  the  breath  beneath  the  hill 

Of  Sharon's  dewy  rose  ! 

2  Lo,  such  the  child  whose  early  feet 
The  paths  of  peace  have  trod  ; 

Whose  secret  heart, with  influence  sweet, 
Is  upward  drawn  to  God. 

3  By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill 
The  lily  must  decay, 

The  rose  that  blooms  beneath  the  hill 
Must  shortly  fade  away. 

4  O    thou,    whose   youthful   feet  were 
Within  thy  Father's  shrine,     [found 

Whose  years   with    changeless   virtue 
Were  all  alike  divine  :  [crowned 

5  Dependent  on  thy  bounteous  breath, 
We  seek  thy  grace  alone, 

In  childhood,  manhood,  age, and  death, 
To  keep  us  still  thine  own. 

R.  Heber,  1783-1826. 

1130.  t.  14. 

1  SING  the  almighty  power  of  God, 
That  made  the  mountains  rise  : 

That  spread  the  flowing  seas  abroad, 
And  built  the  lofty  skies. 

2  I  sing  the  wisdom  that  ordained 
The  sun  to  rule  the  day  ; 

The  moon  shines  full  at  his  command, 
And  all  the  stars  obey. 

3  I  sing  the  goodness  of  the  Lord, 
That  filled  the  earth  with  food  ; 

He  formed  the  creatures  with  his  wcrd, 
And  then  pronounced  them  good. 

4  Lord,  how  thy  wonders  are  displayed 
Where'er  I  turn  mine  eye  ; 

If  I  survey  the  ground  I  tread, 
Or  gaze  upon  the  sky  ! 

5  There's  not  a  plant  or  flower  below, 
But  makes  thy  glories  known  ; 

And  clouds  arise  and  tempests  blow, 
By  order  from  thy  throne. 
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6  God's  hand  is  my  perpetual  guard, 
He  keeps  me  with  his  eye  : 

Why  should  I  then  forget  the  Lord, 
Who  is  for  ever  nigh. 

Isaac  Watts,  1674-174S. 

1131.  t.  22. 

YES,  God  is  good  ;  in  earth  and  sky, 
From   ocean  depths  and  spreading 
wood, 

Ten  thousand  voices  seem  to  cry, — 
God  made  us  all,  and  God  is  good. 

2  The  sun  that  keeps  his  trackless  way, 

And    downward    pours    his   golden 
flood, 
Night's  sparkling  hosts,  all  seem  to  say, 
In  accents  clear,  that  God  is  good. 

3  The  merry  birds  prolong  the  strain, 
Their  song  with    every   spring    re- 
newed ; 

And  balmy  air,  and  falling  rain, 
Each  softly  whisper, — God  is  good. 

4  I  hear  it  in  the  rushing  breeze  ; 
The  hills  that  have  for  ages  stood, 

The  echoing  sky  and  roaring  seas, 
All  swell  the  chorus, — God  is  good. 

5  Yes,  God  is  good,  all  nature  says, 
By  God's  own  hand  with  speech  en- 
dued ; 

And  man,  in  louder  notes  of  praise, 
Should  sing  for  joy  that  God  is  good. 

6  For  all  thy  gifts  we  bless  thee,  Lord  ; 
But  chiefly  for  our  heavenly  food, 

Thy  pardoning  grace,  thy  quickening 

word ;  [good. 

These  prompt  our  song,  that  God  is 

J.  H.  Gurney,  1802-62. 

1132.  t.  14. 

AROUND  the  throne  of  God  in  heaven, 
Thousands  of  children  stand, 

Children  whose  sins  are  all  forgiven, 
A  holy,  happy  band. 

2  What   brought  them  to  that    world 
above, 

That  heaven  so  bright  and  fair, 
Where  all  is  grace  and  joy  and  love, 

How  came  those  children  there  ? 


3  Because  the  Saviour  shed  his  blood 
To  wash  away  their  sin  ; 

Bathed  in  that  pure  and  precious  flood, 
Behold  them  white  and  clean. 

4  On  earth  they  sought  their  Saviour's 

grace , 
On  earth  they  loved  his  name  ; 
And  now  they  see  his  blessed  face, 
And  stand  before  the  Lamb. 

Anne  Houlditch,  1809-57. 

1133.  x.  16. 

FATHER,  give  us  now  thy  blessing, 
Take  us  all  beneath  thy  care  ; 

May  we  all  enjoy  thy  presence, 
And  thy  tender  mercies  share. 

2  Let  the  seed  which  has  been  scattered, 
Bring-  forth  plenteous  fruit  to  thee  : 

Let  this  day  be  crowned  with  praises, 
Now,  and  in  eternity. 

3  Keep  us  thro'  the  week  from  danger; 
May  we  all  by  thee  be  led; 

Grant  that  for  our  souls  and  bodies 
We  may  still  have  daily  bread. 

4  Clothe  &  feed  us,  guard  &  bless  us, 
Bless  our  friends  and  all  we  love  : 

All  through  life,  O  Lord,  be  near  us, 
Then  receive  us  all  above. 

5  There  we  hope  to  praise  thee  better, 
When  we  join  the  heavenly  host  ; 

Yet  e'en  now  our  praise  we  give  thee, 
Father,  Son  and  Holy  Ghost. 

Anon. 

1134.  t.  14. 

O  LORD,  our  hearts  would  give  thee 
Ere  now  our  school  we  end,    [praise, 

For  this  thy  day,  the  best  of  days, 
Jesus,  the  children's  Friend. 

2  Lord,  graft  thy  word  in  every  heart. 
Our  souls  from  sin  defend, 

That  we  from  thee  may  ne'er  depart, 
Jesus,  the  children's  Friend. 

3  Lord,  blessourhomes&giveus  grace, 
Each  day  with  thee  to  spend, 

Till  we  in  heaven  shall  find  a  place, 
With  thee,  the  children's  Friend. 

Anon. 
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1135.  t.  146. 

Nun  dankct  alle  Gott. 
NOW  let  us  praise  the  Lord 

With  body,  soul  and  spirit, 
Who  doth  such  wondrous  things 

Beyond  our  sense  and  merit  ; 
Who,  from  our  mother's  womb 

And  earliest  infancy, 
Hath  done  great  things  for  us  ; 

Praise  him  eternally. 

2  O  gracious  God,  bestow 

On  us,  while  here  remaining, 
An  ever-cheerful  mind ; 

Thy  peace  be  ever  reigning : 
Preserve  us  in  true  faith, 

And  Christian  holiness  : 
That,  when  we  go  from  hence, 

We  may  behold  thy  face. 

Martin  Rinkart,  1586-1649. 

1136.  t.  166. 

LORD  JESUS,  'midstthyflockappear, 

Thy  ransomed  congregation  bless  ; 
We  meet  to  close  another  year, 

Accept  the   thanks    our  hearts  ex- 
We  are  not  able  to  record  [press. 

The     boundless     favours    we    have 
proved  : 
They  show  that  we,  most  gracious  Lord, 

'Midst  our  defects  by  thee  are  loved. 
John  Swcrtner,  1 746-1 81 3. 

1137.  \t.  184.  " 

ACCEPT,  O  God  of  our  salvation  , 

The  sacrifice  of  prajse  and  prayer ; 
Upon  thy  gracious  invitation 

Unto  thy  altars  we  repair  :, 
Thou  bidst  us  come  ;  all  things  are  ready; 

The  treasure  of  thy  boundless  grace 
Is  open  to  the  poor  and  needy, 

They  ne'er  go  errrpty  from  thy  face. 

2  Thee   we  approach,   most   gracious 
Saviour,  [tears  ; 

We  pray  thee,  mark  our  sighs  and 
Accept  our  thanks  for  all  thy  favour 

Bestowed  on  us  these  man)'  years  : 
We  conscious  are  of  our  transgression, 

Ah,cleanseuswiththypreciousblood, 
Seal  with  thy  pardon  our  confession  ; 

Thine  are  we,  and  thou  art  our  God. 


3  Thou  God  of  mercy,  thy  salvation 
Has  been  throughout  this  year  our 

Thy  care  of  us,  thy  congregation,  [stay ; 

Was  manifested  every  day  : 
Yea,  even  trials  and  affliction 

Proved  thee  ourgracious  God  ScLord  ; 
In  all  we  felt  thy  benediction : 

We  praise  thee  now  with  one  accord. 

4  O  gracious  Lord,  thy  name  be  blessed, 
We  thank  thee  for  thy  proofs  of  grace, 

For  all  the  gifts  by  us  possessed  ; 

Thou  crownest  all  our  years  and  days : 
Though  we,  with  deep  humiliation, 

Own  that  we  basely  thee  requite, 
Yet  will  we  joy  in  thv  salvation, 

Thou  art  our  Lord  &  Help  &  Light. 

Various. 

1138.  t.  167. 

AT  thy  feet,  our  God  and  Father, 

Who  hast  blest  us  all  our  days, 
We  with  grateful  hearts  would  gather, 

To  begin  the  year  with  praise  ; 
Praise  for  light  so  brightly  shining 

On  our  steps  from  heaven  above  ; 
Praise  for  mercies  daily  twining 

Round  us  golden  cords  of  love. 

Anon. 

T.  582. 


1139. 


LET  hearts  and  tongues  unite, 
And  loud  thanksgivings  raise  ; 
'Tis  duty  mingled  with  delight, 
The  Saviour's  name  to  praise. 

2  E'er  since  his  name  we  knew, 
How  gracious  hath  he  been  ; 

What  dangers  hath  he  led  us  through, 
What  mercies  have  we  seen  ! 

3  Now,  through  another  year 
Supported  by  his  care, 

We  raise  our  Ebenezer  here, 
The  Lord  hath  helped  thus  far. 

4  Our  lot  in  future  years 
VVe  cannot,  Lord,  foresee, 

But  kindly,  to  prevent  our  fears, 
Thou  sayst,  "  Leave  all  to  me." 

5  Yea,  Lord,  we  wish  to  cast 
Our  cares  upon  thy  breast  ; 

Help  us  to  praise  thee  for  the  past, 
And  trust  thee  for  the  rest. 

John  Newton,  1 725-1 S07. 
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1140.  t.  96. 

LEADER  of  faithful  souls,  and  Guide 
Of  all  that  travel  to  the  sky, 

Come,  and  with  us,  e'en  us  abide, 
Who  would  on  thee  alone  rely ; 

On  thee  alone  our  spirits  stay, 

While  held  in  life's  uneven  way. 

2  Strangers  and  pilgrims  here  below, 
This  earth  we  know  is  not  our  place  ; 

But  hasten  through  this  world  of  woe, 

And,  restless  to  behold  thy  face, 
Swift  to  our4 heavenly  country  move, 
Our  everlasting  home  above. 

3  We've  no  abiding  city  here, 
But  seek  a  city  out  of  sight ; 

Thither  our  steady  course  we  steer, 

Aspiring  to  the  plains  of  light, 
Jerusalem,  the  saints'  abode, 
Whose  founder  is  the  living  God. 

4  Patient  the  appointed  race  to  run, 
This  weary  world  we  cast  behind  ; 

From  strength  to  strength  we  travel  on, 

The  new  Jerusalem  to  find: 
Our  labour  this,  our  only  aim, 
To  find  the  new  Jerusalem. 

5  Through  thee,  who  all  our  sins  hast 

borne, 

Freely  and  graciously  forgiven, 
With  songs  to  Zion  we  return, 

Contending  for  our  native  heaven, 
That  palace  of  our  glorious  King; 
We  find  it  nearer  while  we  sing-. 

6  Raised  by  the  breath  of  love  divine, 
We    urge    our   way,    with    strength 

renewed  ; 
The  church  of  the  firstborn  to  join, 
We  travel  to  the  mount  of  God  ; 
With  joy  upon  our  heads  arise, 
And  meet  our  Captain  in  the  skies. 

Ch.  Wesley,  170S-88. 

1141.  t.  167. 

Treue  Seelen,  die  lege  hen. 

FAITHFUL    souls     their     Saviour's 
blessing 

Crave  on  each  succeeding  day, 
Asking,  "  Are  we  onward  pressing? 

What  may  Jesus  have  to  say? 


Are  the  ways  of  sin  unpleasant? 

Do  we  hold  our  Saviour  fast? 
Are  we  more  like  him  at  present, 

Than  we  were  in  seasons  past  ?  " 

2  Great  defects  are  still  revealed  ; 
Short  we  fall  of  his  blest  aim  ; 

Then  the  conscious  soul  is  filled 

With  a  deep  but  wholesome  shame; 

Earnest  to  improve  the  morrow, 
We  our  yesterday  review, 

While  the  tear  of  godly  sorrow 
Saddens,  but  enlivens  too. 

3  Jesus,  for  thy  faithful  leading, 
Which    throughout    our   course   wc 

We  adore  thee,  still  proceeding  [trace, 
Onward  in  the  path  of  grace. 

While  another  year  we  enter, 
We  renew  our  vows  of  love, 

All  for  thee  resolved  to  venture ; 
Our  benign  conductor  prove. 

Joachim  Schmidt,  c.  1740. 

1142.  t.  11. 

SOVEREIGN  Ruler  of  the  skies, 
Ever  gracious,  ever  wise, 
All  my  times  are  in  thy  hand, 
All  events  at  thy  command. 

2  Thou  didst  form  me  in  the  womb, 
Thou  wilt  guide  me  to  the  tomb  ; 
All  my  times  shall  ever  be 
Ordered  by  thy  wise  decree. 

3  Times  of  sickness,  times  of  health, 
Times  of  penury  and  wealth, 
Times  of  trial  and  of  grief, 

Times  of  triumph  and  relief. 

4  Times  temptation's  power  to  prove, 
Times  to  taste  the  Saviour's  love  ; 
All  is  fixed,  the  means  and  end, 

As  shall  please  my  heavenly  Friend. 

5  Plagues  and  death  around  me  fly; 
Till  he  bids  I  cannot  die  ; 

Not  a  single  shaft  can  hit, 
Till  the  God  of  love  sees  fit. 

John  Ryland,  1753-1825. 

1143.  t.  582.  " 

MY  times  are  in  thy  hand  ; 
?\Iy  God,  I  wish  them  there ; 
My  life,  my  friends,  my  soul  I  leave 
"Entirely  to  thy  care. 


NEW   YEAR. 


2  My  times  are  in  thy  hand, 
Whatever  they  may  be  ; 

Pleasing  or  painful,  dark  or  bright, 
As  best  may  seem  to  thee. 

3  My  times  are  in  thy  hand, 
Why  should  I  doubt  or  fear  ? 

A  Father's  hand  will  never  cause 
His  child  a  needless  tear. 

4  My  times  are  in  thy  hand, 
Jesus,  the  Crucified  ! 

The  hand  my  cruel  sins  had  pierced, 
Is  now  my  guard  and  guide. 

5  My  times  are  in  thy  hand, 
I'll  always  trust  in  thee  ; 

And  after  death  at  thy  right  hand 
I  shall  for  ever  be. 

William  Freeman  Lloyd,  1791-1853. 


1144. 


T.   582 


A  FEW  more  years  shall  roll, 
A  few  more  seasons  come, 
And  we  shall  be  with  those  that  rest 
Asleep  within  the  tomb. 

2  A  few  more  suns  shall  set 
O'er  these  dark  hills  of  time, 

And  we  shall  be  where  suns  are  not, . 
A  far  serener  clime. 

3  A  few  more  storms  shall  beat 
On  this  wild  rocky  shore, 

And  we  shall  be  where  tempests  cease, 
And  surges  swell  no  more. 

4  A  few  more  struggles  here, 
A  few  more  partings  o'er, 

A  few  more  toils,  a  fe\V  more  tears, 
And  we  shall  weep  no  more. 

5  A  few  more  Sabbaths  here, 
Shall  cheer  us  on  our  way, 

And  we  shall  reach -the  endless  rest, 
The  eternal  Sabbath  day. 

6  'Tis  but  a  little  while 
And  he  shall  come  again, 

Who  died  that  we  might  live,  who  lives 
That  we  with  him  may  reign. 

7  Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 
My  soul  for  that  glad  day  ; 

O  wash  me  in  thy  precious  blood, 
And  take  my  sins  away. 

Horatius  Bonar,  b.  1808. 


1145.  t.  42. 

THE  Lord  of  earth  and  sky, 

The  God  of  ages  praise  ; 
Who  reigns  enthroned  on  high, 

Ancient  of  endless  days  ; 
Who  lengthens  out  our  trial  here, 
And  spares  us  yet  another  year. 

2  Barren  and  withered  trees, 
We  cumbered  long  the  ground  ; 

No  fruit  of  holiness 

On  our  dead  souls  was  found  ; 
Yet  mercy  stayed  our  doom  severe  : 
"  O  spare  them  yet  another  year." 

3  Jesus,  thy  speaking  blood 
From  God  obtained  the  grace, 

Who  therefore  hath  bestowed 

On  us  a  longer  space  : 
Thou  didst  in  our  behalf  appear, 
And  lo,  we  see  another  year. 

4  Then  dig  about  our  root, 
Break  up  our  tallow  ground, 

And  let  our  gracious  fruit 

To  thy  great  praise  abound  : 
O  let  vis  all  thy  praise  declare, 
And  fruit  unto  perfection  bear. 

Ch.  Wesley,  1708-88. 

1146.  t.  14. 

NOW,  gracious  Lord,  thinearm  reveal, 
And  make  thy  glory  known  ; 

Now  let  us  all  thy  presence  feel, 
And  sofcen  hearts  of  stone. 

2  Help  us  to  venture  near  thy  throne, 
And  plead  the  Saviour's  name  ; 

For  all  that  we  can  call  our  own 
Is  vanity  and  shame. 

3  From  all  the  guilt  of  former  sin 
May  mercv  set  us  free ; 

And  let  the  year  we  now  begin, 
Begin  and  end  with  thee. 

4  Send  down  thy  Spirit  from  above, 
That  saints  may  love  thee  more  ; 

And  sinners  now  may  learn  to  love, 
Who  never  loved  before. 

5  And  when  before  thee  we  appear 
In  our  eternal  home, 

May  growing  numbers  worship  here, 
And  praise  thee  in  our  room. 

John  Newton,  1725-1807. 
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1147. 


T.   14. 


O  GOD,  our  help  in  ages  past, 
Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 

Our  shelter  from  the  stormy  blast, 
And  our  eternal  home  ; 

2  Under  the  shadow  of  thy  throne 
Thy  saints  have  dwelt  secure  ; 

Sufficient  is  thine  arm  alone, 
And  our  defence  is  sure. 

3  Before  the  hills  in  order  stood, 
Or  earth  received  her  frame, 

From  everlasting  thou  art  God, 
To  endless  years  the  same. 

4  A  thousand  ages  in  thy  sight 
Are  like  an  evening  gone  ; 

Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  night 
Before  the  rising  sun. 

5  Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream, 
Bears  all  its  sons  away  ; 

They  fly  forgotten,  as  a  dream 
Dies  at  the  opening'  day. 

6  O  God,  our  help  in  ages  past, 
Our  hope  for  years  to  come; 

Be  thou  our  guard  while  life  shall  last, 
And  our  eternal  home. 

Isaac  Watts,  1674- 1748. 

1148,  t.  129 

FATHER,  I  know  that  all  my  life 

Is  portioned  out  for  me, 
And  the  changes  that  are  sure  t®  come 

I  do  not  fear  to  see  ; 
But  I  ask  thee  for  a  present  mind, 

Intent  on  pleasing  thee. 

2  I  ask  thee  for  a  thoughtful  love, 
Through  constant  watching  wise, 

To  meet  the  glad  with  joyful  smiles, 
And  wipe  the  weeping  eyes  ; 


And  a  heart  at  leisure  from  itself, 
To  soothe  and  sympathise. 

3  I  would  not  have  the  restless  will 
That  hurries  to  and  fro, 

Seeking  for  some  great  thing  to  do, 

Or  secret  thing  to  know  ; 
I  would  be  treated  as  a  child, 

And  guided  where  I  go. 

4  Wherever  in  the  world  I  am, 
In  whatsoever  state, 

I  have  a  fellowship  with  hearts, 

To  keep  and  cultivate ; 
A  work  of  lowly  love  to  do, 

For  the  Lord  on  whom  I  wait. 

5  I  ask  thee  for  the  daily  strength, 
To  none  that  ask  denied, 

And  a  mind  to  blend  with  outward  life, 
While  keeping  at  thy  side  ; 

Content  to  fill  a  little  space, 
If  thou  be  glorified. 

6  And  if  some  things  I  do  not  ask 
In  my  cup  of  blessing  be, 

I  would  have  my  spirit  filled  the  more 
With  grateful  love  to  thee  ; 

More  careful,  not  to  serve  thee  much, 
But  to  please  thee  perfectly. 

7  There  are  briers  besetting  every  path, 
That  call  for  patient  care  ; 

There  is  a  cross  in  every  lot, 

And  an  earnest  need  for  prayer  ; 

But  a  lowly  heart  that  leans  on  thee 
Is  happy  anywhere. 

8  In  a  service  which  thy  will  appoints 
There  are  no  bonds  for  me  ; 

For  my  inmost  heart  is  taught  the  truth 
That  makes  thy  children  free  ; 

And  a  life  of  self-renouncing  love 
Is  a  life  of  liberty. 

Anna  L.  Waring,  b.  1820. 


XXXIX.     THE    SEASONS. 


1149. 


T.   14. 


FOUNTAIN  of  mercy,  God  of  love, 
How  rich  thy  bounties  are  ; 

The  changing  seasons,  as  they  move, 
Proclaim  thy  constant  care. 

2  Wrhen  in  the  bosom  of  the  earth 
The  sower  hid  the  grain, 


Thy  goodness  marked  its  secret  birth, 
And  sent  the  early  rain. 

3  The  spring's  sweet  influence,  Lord, 
was  thine, 

The  plants  in  beauty  grew  : 
Thou  gav'st  refulgent  suns  to  shine, 

And  soft  refreshing  dew. 
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4  These  varied  mercies  from  above 
Matured  the  swelling  grain  ; 

A  kindly  harvest  crowns  thy  love, 
And  plenty  fills  the  plain. 

5  We  own  and  bless  thy  gracious  sway, 
Thy  hand,  all  nature  hails; 

Seed-time  nor  harvest,  night  nor  day, 
Summer  nor  winter,  fails. 

Alice  Flowerdew,  1759-1830. 

1150.  t.  14. 

O  THOU,  who  givest  all  their  food, 

Causing  thy  sun  to  shine 
Upon  the  evil  and  the  good, 

Earth's  teeming  stores  are  thine. 

2  Thy  covenant  to  man  secures 
The  harvest  of  his  toil ; 

Thy  faithful  word,  while  earth  endures, 
With  plenty  clothes  the  soil. 

3  The  wintry  frost,  the  flowery  prime, 
Alike  thy  laws  obey  ; 

Each  herb  and  blossom  knows  its  time, 
And  feels  the  quickening  ray. 

4  Revolving  seasons  still  proclaim 
Thy  all-sustaining  word  : 

Seed-time  and  harvest  speak  thy  name, 
The  promise-keeping  Lord. 

Josiah  Conder,  1789-1855. 

1151.  T.  22. 

OUR  hearts  and  voices  let  us  raise, 
In  songs  of  thankfulness  and  praise, 
Our  heavenly  Father's  love  to  bless 
Which   crowns  the  year  with   fruitful - 
ness. 

2  Cheered  by  thy  sun  &  fostering  rain, 
The  valleys  wave  with  golden  grain, 
The    corn-fields    teem    with    ripened 

shocks,  '  [flocks. 

The  stalls  with   her^s,  the  folds  with 

3  For  what  thy  bounteoushand  imparts, 
Give  us  the  grace  of  thankful  hearts, 
Hearts  which  their  thankfulness   may 

prove 
By  hymns  of  praise  and  gifts  of  love. 

4  O  thou,  that  art  the  harvest's  Lord, 
Send  forth  the  sowers  of  thy  word  : 
And  may  we  speed  them  on  the  wings 
Of  prayer  and  cheerful  offerings. 


5   May  distant  climes  thy  word  receive, 
Land  after  land,  till  all  believe, 
And  bear  the  fruit  that  never  dies  : 
Till  earth  shall  bloom  like  Paradise. 

Anon. 

1152.  t.  579. 

THE  God  of  harvest  praise  ; 
In  loud  thanksgiving  raise 

Hand,  heart  and  voice  ; 
The  valleys  laugh  and  sing  ; 
Forests  and  mountains  ring; 
The  plains  their  tribute  bring; 

The  streams  rejoice. 

2  Yea,  bless  his  holy  name, 
And  joyous  thanks  proclaim 

Through  all  the  earth  ; 
To  glory  in  your  lot 
Is  comely:  but  be  not 
God's  benefits  forgot 

Amid  your  mirth ! 

3  The  God  of  harvest  praise  ; 
Hands,  hearts  and  voices  raise 

With  sweet  accord : 
From  field  to  garner  throng, 
Bearing  your  sheaves  along, 
And  in  your  harvest  song 

Bless  ye  the  Lord. 

James  Montgomery,  1 771 -1854. 

1153.  t.  205. 

COME,  ye  thankful  people,  come, 
Raise  the  song  of  harvest-home  ; 
All  is  safely  gathered  in, 
Ere  the  winter  storms  begin  ; 
God,  our  Maker,  doth  provide 
For  our  wants  to  be  supplied  ; 
Come  to  God's  own  temple,  come, 
Raise  the  song  of  harvest-home. 

2  All  the  world  is  God's  own  field, 
Fruit  unto  his  praise  to  yield  ; 
Wheat  and  tares  together  sown, 
Unto  joy  or  sorrow  grown  ; 

First  the  blade,  and  then  the  ear, 
Then  the  full  corn  shall  appear : 
Lord  of  harvest,  grant  that  we 
\\  nolesome  grain  and  pure  may  be. 

3  For  the  Lord  our  God  shall  come, 
And  shall  take  his  harvest  home : 
From  his  field  shall  in  that  day 

All  offences  purge  away  ; 
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Give  his  angels  charge  at  last 
In  the  fire  the  tares  to  cast, 
But  the  fruitful  ears  to  store 
In  his  garner  evermore. 

4  Even  so,  Lord,  quickly  come 
To  thy  final  harvest-home  ; 
Gather  thou  thy  people  in, 
Free  from  sorrow,  free  from  sin  ; 
There  for  ever  purified, 
In  thy  presence  to  abide  : 
Come,  with  all  thine  angels,  come, 
Raise  the  glorious  harvest-home. 

Henry  Alford,  1810-71. 

1154.  t.  22. 

GREAT  God,  as  seasons  disappear, 
And  changes  mark  the  rolling  year, 
Thy  favour  still  has  crowned  our  days, 
And  we  would  celebrate  thy  praise. 


2  The  harvest-song  would  we  repeat, 
Thou  givest  us  the  finest  wheat  : 
The  joys  of  harvest  we  have  known ; 
The  praise,  O  Lord,  is  all  thine  own. 

3  Our  tables  spread,  our  garners  stored, 
O  give  us  hearts  to  bless  thee,  Lord  : 
Forbid  it,  Source  of  light  and  love, 
That   hearts  and  lives  should  barren 

prove. 

4  Another  harvest  comes  apace  ; 
Ripen  our  spirits  by  thy  grace, 
That  we  may  calmly  meet  the  blow 
The  sickle  gives  to  lay  us  low ; 

5  That  so,  when  angel-reapers  come 
To  gather  sheaves  to  thy  blest  home, 
Our  spirits  may  be  borne  on  high 
To  thy  safe  garner  in  the  sky. 

Edmund  Butcher,  1757-1822. 


XL.     MORNING 

1155.  t.  22. 

AWAKE,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun 
Thy  daily  stage  of  duty  run  ; 
Shake  oft  dull  sloth,  and  early  rise 
To  pay  thy  morning  sacrifice. 

2  Thy  former  misspent  time  redeem, 
Each  present  day  thy  last  esteem  ; 
Thy  talents  to  improve  take  care, 
For  the  great  day  thyself  prepare. 

3  In  conversation  be  sincere, 

Keep  conscience  as  the  noonday  clear; 
For  God's  all-seeing  eye  surveys  [ways. 
Thy  secret   thoughts,  thy  works,  and 

4  Glory  to  God,  who  safe  hath  kept, 
And  hath  refreshed  me  while  I  slept  : 
Grant,  Lord,  when  I   from  death  shall 
I  may  of  heavenly  bliss  partake,  [wake, 

5  Lord,  I  my  vows  to  thee  renew, 
Disperse  my  sins  as  morning  dew, 
Guard  my  first  springs  of  thought  and 
And  with  thyself  my  spirit  fill.       [will, 

6  Direct,  control,  suggest  this  day 
All  I  design,  or  do,  or  say  ;        [might, 
That    all    my    powers,    with    all    their 
In  thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 


AND    EVENING. 

7  Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings 

flow  ; 
Praise  him,  all  creatures  here  below  ; 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heavenly  host  ; 
Praise  Father,  Son  and  Holy  Ghost. 
Th.  Ken,  1 637-1 711. 


1158. 


T. 


14- 


WHAT  secret  hand,  at  morning  light, 
By  stealth  unseals  mine  eye, 

Draws  back  the  curtain  of  the  night, 
And  opens  earth  and  sky  ? 

2  'Tis  thine,  my  God,  the  same  that 
My  resting  hours  from  harm;  [kept 

No  ill  came  nigh  me,  for  I  slept 
Beneath  the  Almighty's  arm. 

3  'Tis    thine,     my     daily   bread    that 

brings, 
Like  manna  scattered  round, 
And  clothes  me,  as  the  lily  spring's 
In  beauty  from  the  ground. 

4  This  is    the    hand  that  shaped  my 
And  gave  my  pulse  to  beat ;    [frame, 

That  bare  me  oft  thro'  flood  and  flame, 
Through  tempest,  cold  and  heat. 
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5  In  death's  dark  valley  tho'  I  stray, 
'Twould  there  my  steps  attend, 

Guide  -with  the  staff  my  lonely  way, 
And  with  the  rod  defend. 

6  May.  that  dear  hand  uphold  me  still 
Through  life's  uncertain  race, 

To  bring  me  to  thine  holy  hill 
And  to  thy  dwelling-place. 

James  Montgomery,  1771-1S54. 


1157. 


t-  349- 


Morgenglanz  der  Ewigkeit. 
JESUS,  Sun  of  .righteousness, 

Brightest  beam  of  love  divine, 
With  the  early  morning  rays, 

Do  thou  on  our  darkness  shine, 
And  dispel  with  purest  light 
All  our  night. 

2  As  on  drooping  herb  and  flower 
Falls  the  soft  refreshing  dew, 

Let  thy  Spirit's  grace  and  power 

All  our  weary  souls  renew ; 
Showers  of  blessing  over  all 
Softly  fall. 

3  Like  the  sun's  reviving  ray, 
May  thy  love  with  tender  glow 

All  our  coldness  melt  away, 

Warm  and  cheer  us  forth  to  go, 
Gladlv  serve  thee  and  obev 
All  the  day. 

4  O  our  only  Hope  and  Guide, 
Never  leave  us  nor  forsake  ; 

Keep  us  ever  at  thy  side 

Till  the  eternal  morning  break, 
Moving  on  to  Zion's  hill, 
Homeward  still. 

5  Lead  us  all  our  days  and  years 
In  thy  strait  and  narrow  way  ; 

Lead  us  through  the  vale  of  tears 

To  the  land  of  perfect  day, 
Where  thy  people,  fully  blest, 
Safely  rest. 
Jane  Borthwick  (after  Rosenroth). 

1158.  t.  10. 

Wach  auf,  meinHerz!  und  singe. 
MY  soul,  awake,  and  render 
To  God,  thy  great  defender, 
Thy  praver  and  adoration 
For  his  kind  preservation. 


2  With  joy  I  still  discover 
Thy  light,  O  Lord  my  Saviour  ; 
My  thanks  shall  be  the  spices 
Of  morning  sacrifices. 

3  Bless  every  thought  and  action  ; 
Afford  me  thy  direction  : 

To  thee  alone  be  tending 
Beginning,  middle,  ending. 

4  Be  thou  my  only  treasure, 
Fulfil  in  me  thy  pleasure  ; 
May  I  in  every  station 
Give  thee  due  adoration. 

Paul  Gerhardt,  1607-76. 

1159.*  t.  10. 

BLESS  me  this  day,  Lord  Jesus, 
And  be  to  me  propitious  ; 
Grant  me  thy  kind  protection 
From  every  sin's  infection. 

From  Greek  of  Eastern  Church, 
after  100  a.d. 


1160. 


T.    14. 


MY  God,  the  spring  of  all  my  joys, 

The  life  of  my  delights, 
The  glory  of  my  brightest  days, 

And  comfort  of  my  nights  ; 

2  In  darkest  shades,  if  thou  appear, 
My  dawning  is  begun  ; 

Thou  art  my  soul's  bright  morning-star, 
And  thou  my  rising  sun. 

3  The  openingheavens  around  me  shine 
With  beams  of  sacred  bliss, 

When  Jesus  shows  his  heart  is  mine, 
And  whispers  I  am  his. 

Isaac  Watts,  1674- 1748. 

1161.  r.  14. 

AL'THOR  and  Guardian  of  my  life, 
Sweet  source  of  light  divine, 

And,  all  harmonious  names  in  one, 
My  Saviour,  thou  art  mine. 

2  What  thanks  I  owe  thee,  and  what 
A  boundless,  endless  store,         [love, 

Shall  echo  through  the  realms  above, 
When  time  shall  be  no  more. 

William  Confer,  1 731  -1800. 
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1162.  t.  14. 

Ach  Jesu  !  deine  Trcuc. 
THY  mercies  and  thy  faithfulness, 

Dear  Lord,  are  daily  new, 
But  who  can  tell  them  to  thy  praise, 

Upon  a  close  review  ? 

2  Could  I  extol  thee  worthily 

For  thy  unbounded  grace, 
Displayed  in  various  ways  to  me, 

My  lauds  would  never  cease. 

Christian  Gregor,  1723-1801. 

1163.  t.  80. 

CHRIST,  whose  glory  fills  the  skies, 
Christ,  the  true,  the  only  light, 

Sun  of  righteousness,  arise, 

Triumph  o'er  the  shades  of  night : 

Day-spring  from  on  high,  be  near  ; 

Day-star,  in  my  heart  appear. 

2  Dark  and  cheerless  is  the  morn, 
Unaccompanied  by  thee; 

Joyless  is  the  day's  return, 

Till  thy  mercy's  beams  I  see: 
Till  they  inward  light  impart, 
Glad  my  eyes,  and  warm  my  heart. 

3  Visit,  then,  this  soul  of  mine, 
Pierce  the  gloom  of  sin  and  grief  ; 

Fill  me,  Radiancy  divine, 
Scatter  all  my  unbelief  : 
More  and  more  thyself  display, 
Shining  to  the  perfect  day. 

Ch.  Wesley,  170S-S8. 

1164.  t.  157. 

RISE  my  soul,  adore  thy  Maker  ; 

Angels  praise  ; — join  thy  lays, 

With  them  be  partaker  : 
Father,  Lord  of  every  spirit, 

In  thy  might, — lead  me  right, 

Through  my  Saviour's  merit. 

2  O  my  Jesus,  God  almighty, 
Pray  for  me, — till  I  see 
Thee  in  Salem's  city. 

Lloly  Ghost,  by  Jesus  given, 
Be  my  guide, — lest  my  pride 
Shut  me  out  of  heaven. 

3  Thou  this  night  wast  my  protector; 
With  me  stay, — all  the  day, 

Ever  my  director. 


Hoi)',  holy,  holy  Giver 

Of  all  good, — life  and  food, 
Reign  adored  for  ever. 

John  Cennick,  1718-55. 

1165.  t.  22. 

O  TIMELY  happy,  timely  wise, 
Hearts  that  with  rising  morn  arise, 
Eves  that  the  beam  celestial  view, 
Which  evermore  makes  all  things  new. 

2  New  every  morning  is  the  love 
Our  wakening  and  uprising  prove  ; 
Through    sleep    and    darkness    safely 

brought, 
Restored  to  life  and  power  and  thought. 

3  New  mercies  each  returning  day 
Hover  around  us  while  we  pray  ; 
New  perils  past,  new  sins  forgiven, 
New  thoughts  of  God,    new  hopes  of 

heaven. 

4  If  on  our  daily  course  our  mind 
Be  set  to  hallow  all  we  find, 

New  treasures  still  of  countless  price 
God  will  provide  for  sacrifice. 

5  The  trivial  round,  the  common  task, 
Will  furnish  all  we  ought  to  ask  ; 
Room  to  deny  ourselves,  a  road 

To  bring  us,  daily,  nearer  God. 

6  Only,  O  Lord,  in  thy  dear  love, 
Fit  us  for  perfect  rest  above  ; 
And  help  us,  this  and  every  day, 
To  live  more  nearly  as  we  pray. 

John  Keble,  1792-1866. 

1166.  t.  22. 

Splendor  Paterna  gloria. 
O  JESUS,  Lord  of  heavenly  grace, 
Thou  brightness  of  thy  Father's  face, 
Thou  fountain  of  eternal  light,  [night: 
Whose  beams  disperse  the  shades  of 

2  Come,  holy  Sun  of  heavenly  love, 
Shower  down  thy  radiance  from  above, 
And  to  our  inward  hearts  convey 
The  Holy  Spirit's  cloudless  ray. 

3  May  faith,  deep-rooted  in  the  soul, 
Subdue  our  flesh,  our  minds  control; 
May  guile  depart,  and  discord  cease, 
And  all  within  be  joy  and  peace, 

20 


MORNING    AND   EVENING. 


i    4  O  hallowed  be  this  opening  day: 
I     Let  meekness  be  our  morning  ray; 

And  faithful  love  our  noon-day  light ; 

And  hope  our  sunset,  calm  and  bright. 

5  O  Christ,  with  each  returning  morn, 
Thine  image  to  our  hearts  is  borne ; 
O  may  we  ever  clearly  see 
Our  Saviour  and  our  God  in  thee. 

Ambrose,  340-397  (tr.  Chandler). 

1167.  t.  79. 

Darauf  so  sprech  ich  Amen. 
MAY  Jesus'  grace  and  blessing 
Attend  me  without  ceasing  ; 

Thus  I  stretch  out  my  hand, 
And  do  that  work  with  pleasure, 
Which,"  in  my  call  and  measure, 
My  God  for  me  to  do  ordained. 

Johann  Mathesins,  1504-65. 


1168. 


T.   58: 


TEACH  me,  my  God  and  King, 
In  all  things  thee  to  view  ; 
And  what  I  do  in  anything, 
For  thee  alone  to  do  : 

2  To  scorn  the  senses'  sway, 
While  still  to  thee  I  tend  : 

In  all  I  do  be  thou  the  way, 
In  all  be  thou  the  end. 

3  All  may  of  thee  partake  ; 
Nothing  so  small  can  be, 

But  draws,  when  acted  for  thy  sake, 
Greatness  and  worth  from  thee. 

4  If  done  to  obey  thy  laws, 
E'en  servile  labours  shine  ; 

Hallowed  is  toil ;  if  this  the  cause, 
The  meanest  work  divine. 

George  Herbert,  1593-163; 

1169.        v         t.  22. 

BE  with  me,  Lord,  where'er  I  go, 
Teach  me  what  thou  would'st  have  me 
Suggest  whate'er  I  think  this  day,  [do; 
Direct  me  in  the  narrow  way. 

2  Prevent  me  lest  I  harbour  pride, 
Lest  I  in  my  own  strength  confide ; 
Show  me  my  weakness,  let  me  see 
I  have  my  power,  my  all,  from  thee. 


3  Enrich  me  always  with  thy  love, 
My  kind  protector  ever  prove  : 
Lord,  put  thy  seal  upon  my  breast, 
And  let  thy  Spirit  on  me  rest. 

4  Assist  and  teach  me  how  to  pray, 
Incline  my  nature  to  obey  ; 

What  thou  abhorrest,  let  me  flee, 
And  only  love  what  pleaseth  thee. 

5  O  may  I  never  do  my  will, 
But  thine,  and  only  thine,  fulfil ; 
Let  all  my  time  and  all  my  ways 
Be  spent  and  ended  to  thy  praise. 

John  Cennick,  1718-55. 

1170.  t.  80. 

Gott  des  Himmels  und  der  Erden. 

GOD  who  madest  earth  and  heaven, 
Father,  Son  and  Holy  Ghost, 

Who  the  day  and  night  hast  given, 
Sun  and  moon  and  starry  host, 

All  things  wake  at  thy  command, 

Held  in  being  by  thy  hand. 

2  God,  I  thank  thee  from  my  heart, 
That  through  all  the  livelong  night, 

Thou  hast  kept  me  safe  apart 

From  all  danger,  pain,  affright, 
And  the  cunning  of  my  foe 
Hath  not  wrought  my  overthrow. 

3  Let  the  night  of  sin  depart, 

As  this  earthly  night  hath  fled  ; 
Jesus,  take  me  to  thy  heart ; 

In  the  blood  that  thou  hast  shed 
Is  my  help  and  hope  alone 
For  the  evil  I  have  done. 

4  Help  me,  as  each  morn  shall  break, 
In  the  Spirit  to  arise  ; 

Let  my  soul  from  sin  awake, 

That  when  o'er  the  aged  skies 
Thy  great  judgment-day  appear 
I  may  see  it  free  from  fear. 

5  Ever  lead  me,  ever  guide 

All  my  wanderings  by  thy  word ; 
As  thou  hast  been,  still  abide, 

My  defence,  my  refuge,  Lord  : 
Never  safe  except  with  thee, 
I  Ever  thou  my  guardian  be. 
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6  Mighty  God,  I  now  commend 

Soul  and  body  unto  thee  ; 
All  the  powers  that  thou  dost  lend 

By  thy  hand  directed  be  ; 
Thou  my  boast,  my  strength  divine, 
Keep  me  with  thee,  I  am  thine. 

7  Let  thine  angel  guard  my  soul 
From  the  evil  one's  dark  power, 

All  his  thousand  wiles  control, 

Warning,  guiding  me  each  hour, 
Till  my  final  rest  be  come, 
And  thine  angel  bear  me  home. 

Heinrich  Albert,  1604-51 
(tr,  Cath.  Winkworth). 

1171.  t.  79- 

O  GOD,  my  gracious  God,  to  thee 
My  morning  prayer  shall  offered  be, 

For  thee  my  soul  doth  pant  : 
To  me  the  enjoyment  of  thy  love 
Than  life  itself  doth  dearer  prove  ; 

Renewed  strength  from  thee  I  want. 

2  Thou,  Lord,  art  present  to  my  mind, 
When  I  lie  down  sweet  sleep  to  find, 

And  when  I  wake  at  night  : 
Since  thou  to  me  dost  succour  bring, 
Beneath  the  shadow  of  thy  wing 

I  rest  with  safety  and  delight. 

Tate  and  Brady. 

1172.  t.  80. 

SA.FELY  through  another  week 
God  h^th  brought  us  on  our  way  ; 

Let  us  now  a  blessing  seek 

On  the  Lord's  approaching  day, 

Day  of  all  the  week  the  best, 

Emblem  of  eternal  rest. 

2  Mercies,  multiplied  each  hour, 
Gracious  Lord,  our  praise  demand, 

Guarded  by  thy  mighty  power, 

Nourished  by  thy  bounteous  hand  ; 
Now  from  worldly  cares  set  free, 
May  we  rest  this  night  with  thee. 

3  When  the  morn  shall  bid  us  rise, 
May  we  feel  thy  presence  near ; 

May  thy  glory  meet  our  eyes, 

When  we  in  thy  house  appear  ; 
And  may  all  our  Sabbaths  prove 
Foretastes  of  the  joys  above. 

John  Newton,  17 25-1 807. 


1173.  t.  22. 

LORD  JESUS,  may  I  con  tantly, 
Both  day  and  night,  be  near  to  thee, 
Both  when  I  close  at  night  mine  eyes 
And  in  the  morn  from  sleep  arise. 
2   Lord  Jesus  Christ,  my  life  and  light, 
I  wish  to  love  thee  day  and  night  ; 
Preserve  my  steps  and  guide  my  ways, 
And  let  me  live  unto  thy  praise. 

/.  Swertner  (after  German). 


1174. 


T.    14. 


LORD,  in  the  morning  when  I  rise, 

Accept  my  humble  praise  ; 
And  when  at  night  I  close  mine  eyes, 

Grant  me  thy  pardoning  grace. 

2  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  who  is  like  thee  ? 
Thou  art,  both  day  and  night, 

The  source  of  my  felicity, 
And  only  true  delight. 

3  Thanks,  dearest  Jesus,  for  thy  love 
And  great  fidelity  : 

O  may  I  truly  thankful  prove 
To  all  eternity. 

Various. 

1175.  t.  210. 

FATHER,  by  thy  love  and  power 
Comes  again  the  evening  hour  : 
Light  has  vanished,  labours  cease, 
Wears-  creatures  rest  in  peace  ; 

Thou,  whose  genial  dews  distil 
On  the  lowliest  weed  that  grows, 

Father,  guard  our  couch  from  ill, 
Grant  thy  children  sweet  repose  ; 

We  to  thee  ourselves  resign, 

Let  our  latest  thoughts  be  thine. 

Joseph  Anstice,  1S03-36. 


1176, 


T.    l6. 


SAVIOUR,  breathe  an  evening  bless- 
Ere  repose  our  spirits  seal  ; 

Sin  and  want  we  come  confessing, 
Thou  canst  save,  and  thou  canst  heal. 

2  Though  the  night  be  dark  and  dreary, 
Darkness  cannot  hide  from  thee  ; 

Thou,  our  Shepherd,  never  wearv, 
Watchcst  where  thy  people  be. 
20  * 
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3  Though  destruction  walk  around  us, 
Though  the  arrows  past  us  fly, 

Angel-guards  from  thee  surround  us, 
We  are  safe,  if  thou  art  nigh. 

4  Shoujd  swift  death  this  night  o'er- 

take  us, 
And  our  couch  become  our  tomb, 
May  the  morn  in  heaven  awake  us, 
Clad  in  light  and  deathless  bloom. 

5  Father,  to  thy  holy  keeping 
Humbly  we  ourselves  resign  ; 

Saviour,  who  hast  slept  our  sleeping, 
Make  our  slumbers  pure  as  thine. 

d  Blessed  Spirit,  brooding  o'er  us, 
Chase  the  darkness  of  our  night, 

Till  the  perfect  day  before  us 
Breaks  in  everlasting  light. 

James  Edmeston  and  E.  H.  Bickerstcth . 


1177. 


T. 


THROUGH  the  day  thy  love   hath 
spared  us, 

Now  we  lay  us  down  to  rest ; 
Through  the  silent  watches  guard  us, 

Let  no  foe  our  peace  molest : 
Jesus,  thou  our  guardian  be, 
Sweet  it  is  to  trust  in  thee. 

2  Pilgrims  here  on  earth,  and  strangers, 
Dwelling  in  the  midst  of  foes, 

Us  and  ours  preserve  from  dangers  ; 
In  thy  peace  may  we  repose  : 

And  when  life's  brief  day  is  past, 

Rest  with  thee  in  heaven  at  last. 

Thomas  Kelly,  1769-1855. 


1178. 


T.  22. 


SUN  of  my  soul,  thou  Saviour  dear, 
It  is  not  night  if  thou  be  near ; 
O  may  no  earthborn  cloud  arise, 
To  hide  thee  fronAhy  servant's  eyes. 

2  When  the  soft  dews  of  kindly  sleep 
My  wearied  eyelids  gently  steep, 

Be  my  last  thought,  how  sweet  to  rest 
For  ever  on  my  Saviour's  breast. 

3  Abide  with  me  from  morn  till  eve, 
For  without  thee  I  cannot  live  ; 
Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh, 
For  without  thee  I  dare  not  die. 


4  If  some  poor  wandering  child  of  thine 
Have  spurned  to-day  the  voice  divine, 
Now,  Lord,  the  gracious  work  begin  ; 
Let  him  no  more  lie  down  in  sin. 

5  Watch  by  the  sick,  enrich  the  poor 
With    blessings    from    thy   boundless 

store  ; 
Be  every  mourner's  sleep  to-night, 
Like  infant's  slumbers,  pure  and  light. 

6  Come  near  and  bless  us  when  we  wake, 
Ere  thro'  the  world  our  way  we  take, 
Till  in  the  ocean  of  thy  love 

We  lose  ourselves  in  heaven  above. 

John  Keble,  1 792-1 866. 

1179.  t.  22. 

Weil  dicscv  Tag  vergangen  ist. 
ANOTHER  day  is  at  an  end, 
And  night  doth  now  its  shade  extend  ; 
To  thee,  O  Lord,  our  hearts  we  raise, 
And  thee  for  every  mercy  praise. 

2  Yet  we  are  of  defects  aware  ; 
Forgive  them,  Lord;  thy  children  spare: 
Our  souls  be  precious  in  thy  sight, 
Take  us  into  thy  care  this  night. 

3  Now  we'll  lie  down  &  sweetly  sleep, 
Lord  Jesus,  in  thy  fellowship  ; 

Thus,  under  thy  protection  blest, 
Will  soul  and  body  safely  rest. 

P.  Klattendorffcr  and  E.  Neumeister. 

1180.  t.  14. 

THE  hour  of  sleep  is  now  at  hand, 
My  spirit  calls  for  rest ; 

0  that  my  pillow  may  be  found 
The  dear  Redeemer's  breast. 

2  This    night    my    longing   soul   with 
Would  take  up  her  abode,      [Christ 

1  gladly  would  myself  divest 

Of  everything  but  God. 

3  The  nightly  watches  would  I  spend 
In  fellowship  above  ; 

Would  hold  communion  with  my  Lord, 
And  feast  upon  his  love. 

4  Dead  to  the  world  when  I'm  asleep, 
I'd  be  alive  to  God  ; 

My  soul  would  rest  at  peace  with  him 
Who  bought  me  with  his  blood. 
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5  O  may  I  then  of  Christ  this  night 

Be  happily  possessed, 
With  holy  angels  round  my  bed, 

And  Jesus  for  my  guest. 

Robert  Elliott,  c.  1761 


1181. 


T.   22. 


THE  hours'  decline  and  setting  sun 
Show  that  my  course  this  day  is  run  ; 
The  evening-shade  and  silent  night 
My  weary  limbs  to  rest  invite. 

2  I  now  my  soul  and  frail  abode 
Humbly  commit  to  Israel's  God, 
To  him  who.  slumbers  not  nor  sleeps, 
And  who  his  own  in  safety  keeps. 

3  Where'er  I  thee  this  day  did  grieve, 
O  Lord,  me  graciously  forgive  ; 

And  with  a  mind  from  trouble  freed 
Let  me  sleep  in  thy  peace  indeed. 

R.  Seagrave  and  N.  Hermann. 

1182.  t.  22. 

ALL  praise  to  thee,  my  God,  this  night, 
For  all  the  blessings  of  the  light ; 
Keep  me,  O  keep  me,  King  of  kings, 
Beneath  thine  own  almighty  wings. 

2  Forgive  me,  Lord,  for  thy  dear  Son, 
The  ill  that  I  this  day  have  done, 
That  with  the  world,  myself  and  thee, 
I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be. 

3  Teach  me  to  live,  that  I  may  dread 
The  grave  as  little  as  my  bed  ; 
Teach  me  to  die,  that  so  I  may 

Rise  glorious  at  the  judgment-day. 

4  O  may  my  soul  on  thee  repose, 
And  may  sweet  sleep  my  eyelids  close, 
Sleep  that  may  me  more  vigorous  make, 
To  serve  my  God  when  I  awake. 

5  When  in  the  night  I  sleepless  lie, 
Mysoulwith  heavenly  thoughts  supply; 
Let  no  ill  dreams  disturb  my  rest, 

No  powers  of  darkness  me  molest. 

Th.  Ken,  1637-1711. 

1183.  t.  14. 

Nun  sick  der  Tag  geendet  hat. 
IN  mercy,  Lord,  remember  me, 

Be  with  me  through  this  night, 
And  grant  to  me  most  graciously 

The  safeguard  of  thy  might. 


2  With  cheerful  heart  I  close  my  eyes  ; 
Thou  wilt  not  from  me  move  : 

Lord,  in  the  morning  let  me  rise, 
Rejoicing  in  thy  love. 

3  O  if  this  night  should  prove  my  last, 
And  end  my  transient  days, 

Lord,  take  me  to  thy  promised  rest, 
Where  I  may  sing  thy  praise. 

Johann  F.  Herzog,  1647-99. 


1184. 


T.   165. 


Werde  miinter,  mein  Gemiithe. 
AUTHOR  of  the  whole  creation, 

Light  of  light,  eternal  Word, 
Soul  and  body's  preservation 

I  commit  to  thee,  O  Lord : 
My  Redeemer,  dwell  in  me, 
Let  me  sleep  and  wake  with  thee, 
And  perceive  thy  benediction 
Both  in  joy  and  in  affliction. 

2  When  I  close  mine  eyes  in  slumber, 
And  my  senses  are  asleep, 

Let  my  waking  heart  the  number 

Of  thy  mercies  tell  and  keep  ; 
Fill  me  with  thy  sacred  love, 
That  I  dream  of  things  above,    • 
And  bestow  on  me  the  favour 
Of  thy  presence,  gracious  Saviour. 

3  Pardon,  Jesus,  each  transgression, 
Whether  open  or  unknown, 

Thus  removing  that  oppression 

Under  which  I  else  should  groan  : 
I  confess  the  guilt  of  sin, 
But  thy  blood  can  make  me  clean  ; 
Hear,  O  Lord,  my  supplication, 
Grant  me  joy  and  consolation. 

Johann  Rist,  1G07-G7. 


1185. 


T.  22. 


AT  even,  ere  the  sun  was  set, 

The  sick,  O  Lord,  around  thee  lay  ; 

O  in  what  divers  pains  they  met, 
O  with  what  joy  they  went  away  ! 

2  Once  more  'tis  eventide,  and  we, 
Oppressed   with    various    ills,   draw 
near  ; 

What  if  thy  form  we  cannot  see; 
We  know  and  feel  that  thou  art  here. 
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3  O  Saviour- Christ,  our  woes  dispel  ; 
For  some  are  sick,  and  some  are  sad  ; 

And  some  have  never  loved  thee  well  ; 
And  some  have  lost  the  love  they  had. 

4  And  some  are  pressed  with  worldly 

care ; 
And -some  are  tried  with  sinful  doubt ; 
And  some  such  grievous  passions  tear, 
That  only  thou  canst  cast  them  out. 

5  And  some  have  found  the  world  is 

vain,  [free; 

Yet  from  the  world  they  break  not 

And  some  have  friends  who  give  them 

pain, 
Yet  have  not  sought  a  friend  in  thee. 

6  And  none,  O  Lord,  have  perfect  rest, 
For  none  are  wholly  free  from  sin; 

And  they  who  fain  would  love  thee  best 
Are  conscious  most  of  wrong  within. 

7  O  Saviour  Christ,  thou  too  art  man ; 
Thou  hast  been  troubled,  tempted, 

tried ; 
Thy  kind  but  searching  glance  can  scan 
The  very  wounds  that  shame  would 
hide. 

8  Thy  touch  has  still  its  ancient  power; 
No  word  from  thee  can  fruitless  fall ; 

Hear,  in  this  solemn  evening  hour,- 
And  in  thy  mercy  heal  us  all. 

Henry  Twells,  b.  1823. 

1186.  t.  164. 

Der  lichen  Sonncn  Liclit  unci  Pracht. 
IN  peace  will  I  lie  down  to  sleep  ; 

O  faithful  Lord  and  Saviour, 
Me  under  thy  protection  keep  ; 

Let  me  enjoy  thy  iavour  : 
E'en  death  I  need  not  fear, 
If  thou  to  me  art  near  ; 
For  who  with  Jesus  shuts  his  eyes, 
He  also  shall  with  Jesus  rise. 

2  As  oft  this  nigh^  as  my  pulse  beats, 
My  spirit  would  embrace  thee  ; 

Oft  as  my  heart  its  throbs  repeats, 
May  I  adore  and  praise  thee  : 

Thus  I  can  go  to  rest 

In  thy  communion  blest, 

United  unto  thee  by  faith  ; 

Thou  art  my  joy  in  life  and  death. 

Christian  Scriver,  1629-93. 


1187.  1.  157. 

ERR  I  sleep,  for  every  favour 

Which  my  God — hath  bestowed, 

I  will  bless  my  Saviour  : 
O  my  Lord,  what  shall  I  render 

Unto  thee? — Thou  shalt  be 

This  night  my  defender. 

2  Thou,  my  Rock,  my  Strength,  and 

Tower, 
While  I  sleep, — deign  to  keep 
Watch  from  hour  to  hour  : 
Visit  me  with  thy  salvation  ; 
Be  thou  near, — that  thy  care 
Guard  my  habitation. 

3  Leave  me  not,  but  ever  love  me  ; 
Let  thy  peace — be  my  bliss, 
Till  thou  hence  remove  me  : 

Then  aroused  from  peaceful  slumber, 
Let  me  rise — with  the  wise, 
Counted  in  their  number. 

John  Cennick,  1718-55. 

1188.  t.  32. 

A  BI DE  with  me :  fast  falls  the  eventide ; 
The  darkness  deepens  ;  Lord,  with  me 

abide  : 
WThen  other  helpers  fail,  &  comforts  flee, 
Help  of  the  helpless,  O  abide  with  ine. 

2  Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life's  little 

day  ;  [away  ; 

Earth's  joys  grow  dim,  its  glories  pass 
Change  and  decay  in  all  around  I  see ; 
O  thou,  who  changest  not,  abide  with 

me. 

3  Come  not  in  terrors,  as  the  King  of 

kings,  [wings  ; 

But  kind  and  good,  with  healing  in  thy 
Tears  for  all  woes,  a  heart  for  every 

plea  ;  [with  me. 

Come,   Friend  of  sinners,    thus   abide 

4  I  need  thy  presence  every  passing 

hour:    "  [power? 

What  but  thy  grace  can  foil  the  tempter's 
Who  like  thyself  my  guide  and  stay 

can  be  ?  [with  me. 

Through  cloud  and  sunshine,  O  abide 

5  I  fear  no  foe,  with  thee  at  hand  to 

bless  :  [ness  : 

Ills  have  no  weight,  and  tears  no  bitter- 
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Where  is  death's  sting;   where,  grave, 

thy  victory  ? 
I  triumph  still,  if  thou  abide  with  me. 

6  Hold    thou    thy    cross     before    my 

closing  eyes  ;  [to  the  skies  ; 

Shine  through  the  gloom,  and  point  me 

Heaven's  morning  breaks,  and  earth's 

.  vain  shadows  flee  ; 
In  life,  in  death,  O  Lord,  abide  with  me. 
Henry  Francis  Lyte,  1793-1847. 


1189. 


T.  79. 


NO  farther  go  to-night,  but  stay, 
Dear  Saviour,  till  the  break  of  day ; 

Turn  in,  my  Lord,  with  me  : 
And  in  the  morning  when  I  wake, 
Me  under  thy  protection  take  ; 

Thus  day  &  night  I  spend  with  thee. 
John  Cennick,  1718-55. 

1190.  t.  79. 

Breit  aus  die  Flvgcl  beide. 
JESL'S,    our    Guardian,    Guide    and 

Friend, 
Now  thy  protecting  wings  extend, 

Thy  children  save  from  harm  ; 
Would  Satan  seek  us  to  devour, 
Against  his  malice,  craft  and  power, 
Defend  us  by  thy  outstretched  arm. 
raid  Gcrhardt,  1607-76. 

1191.  t.  68. 

Blut'ger  Schmevzensmann ! 
JESUS,  hear  our  prayer, 
For  thy  children  care  ; 
While  we  sleep,  protect  and  bless  us, 
With  thy  pardon  now  refresh  us  : 
Leave  thy  peace  divine 
With  us,  we  are  thine. 

Zinzendorf,  1700-60. 
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1192.  t.  16. 

HUSH, dear  child,  lie  still  &  slumber 
Holy  angels  guard  thy  bed, 

Heavenly  blessings  without  number 
Gently  falling  on  thy  head. 


2  Sleep,  my  babe;  thy  food  &  raiment, 
House  tk  home  thy  friends  provide, 

All  without  thy  care  and  payment  ; 
All  thy  wants  are  well  supplied. 

3  How  much  better  thou'rt  attended 
Than  the  Son  of  God  could  be, 

When  from  heaven  he  descended, 
And  became  a  child  like  thee. 

4  Soft  and  easy  is  thy  cradle, 
Coarse  and  hard  thy  Saviour  lay, 

When  his  birthplace  was  a  stable, 
And  his  softest  bed  was  hay. 

5  See  the  joyful  shepherds  round  him, 
Telling  wonders  from  the  sky  ; 

Where    they    sought   him,   there  they 
found  him, 
With  his  virgin-mother  by. 

6  Mayst  thou  live  to  know  &  fear  him, 
Trust  and  love  him  all  thy  days  ; 

Then  go  dwell  for  ever  near  him, 
See  his  face  and  sing  his  praise. 

Isaac  Waits,  1 674-1 748. 

1193.  t.  22. 

Schlaf  sanft  unci  wold,  scldaf,  liebes  Kind. 

SLEEPwell,  dear  child,  sleep  safe  and 
The  holy  angels  thee  surround,  [sound, 
Who  see  thy  Father's  face  in  light, 
And  never  slumber  day  nor  night. 

2  God  fill  thee  with  his  heavenly  light, 
To  steer  thy  Christian  course  aright ; 
Make  thee  a  tree  of  blessed  root, 
That  ever  bends  with  godly  fruit. 

3  Be  thou,  dear  child,  in  thy  degree, 
Like  Jesus  in  his  infancy  : 

He  soon  did  every  grace  display, 
Though  he  was  God,  he  learnt  to  obey. 

4  Soon  in  this  world  will  finished  be 
The  task  God  may  design  for  thee : 
Mayst  thou,  when  this  short  life  is  o'er, 
With  Jesus  live  for  evermore. 

5  Sleep  well,  dear  child,  and  take  thy 
If  thou  with  riper  years  art  blest,  [rest; 
In  wisdom  and  in  grace  increase, 

Till  thou  shalt  hence  depart  in  peace. 
Johann  C.  Rube,  c.  1712. 


XLI.     BEFORE    AND    AFTER    MEALS. 


1194.  t.  14. 

THEE  we  address  in  humble  prayer, 
Vouchsafe  thy  gifts  to  crown  ; 

Father  of  all,  thy  children  hear, 
And  send  a  blessing  down. 

2  May  we  enjoy  thy  saving  grace, 
Thy  goodness  taste  and  see, 

Athirst  for  blood-bought  righteousness, 
And  hungry  after  thee. 

Ch.  Wesley,  1708-88. 


1195. 


T.  96. 


SHALL    we    thy   boundless   mercies 
share, 

And  thee,  the  spring  of  life,  forget  ? 
For  all  thy  goodness,  love  and  care, 

Our  thanks  we  offer  at  thy  feet : 
Lord,  may  we  always  taste  thy  grace, 
Until  we  end  our  mortal  race. 


Edward  Godwin,  c. 


1747- 


1196.  t.  582. 

SURE  God  is  present  here  ; 
His  gifts  demand  our  praise: 
The  present  instance  of  his  care 
Speaks  him  a  God  of  grace. 

2  In  him  we  live  and  move, 
In  him  our  being  have  : 
We  thank  thee,  Jesus,  source  of  love, 
Who  cam'st  our  souls  to  save. 

Edward  Godwin,  c.  1747. 

1197.  •       t.  11. 

JESUS'  mercies  never  fail, 
This  we  prove  at  every  meal  : 
Lord,  we  thank  thee  for  thy  grace, 
Gladly  join  to  sing  thy  praise. 

2  Lord,  the  gifts^thou  dost  bestow 
Can  refresh  and  cheer  us  too  ; 
But  no  gift  can  to  the  heart 

Be  what  thou,  our  Saviour,  art. 

3  Praise  our  God,  it  is  but  just  ; 
He  hath  raised  us  from  the  dust, 
Gave  us  being,  gave  us  breath, 
Saves  us  from  eternal  death. 

Various. 


1198.  t.  79. 

WHAT  praise  to  thee,  my  Saviour, 
Is  due  for  every  favour, 

E'en  for  my  daily  food  : 
Each  crumb  thou  dost  allow  me, 
With  gratitude  shall  bow  me, 

Accounting  all  for  me  too  good. 

John  Gambold,  1 711  -71. 


1199, 


T.    22. 


LORD,    bless    what    thou    provided 

hast 
Give  grace,  that  we  at  this  repast 
May  have,  in  all  we  think  or  do, 
The  glory  of  our  God  in  view. 

2  Thy  name  be  hallowed  evermore  : 
O  God,  thy  kingdom  come  with  power; 
Thy  will  be  done,  and  every  day 
Give  us  our  daily  bread,  we  pray. 

3  Lord,  evermore  to  us  be  given 
That  living  bread  which  came   from 

heaven  ; 
Water  of  life  on  us  bestow,  [flow. 

Which  doth  from  thee,   the  fountain, 

Lewis  Renatus  West,  1 753-1 826. 


1200, 


T.  22. 


BE  present  at  our  table,  Lord, 
Be  here  and  everywhere  adored  ; 
These  creatures  bless,  and  grant  that  we 
May  feast  in  Paradise  with  thee. 

2  We  bless  thee,  Lord,  for  this  our  food, 
But  more  for  Jesus'  flesh  and  blood; 
The  manna  to  our  spirits  given, 
The  livingbread  sent  down  from  heaven. 
John  Cennick,  1718-55. 

1201.  t.  22. 

Wir  danken  Gott  fiir  seine  Gaben . 

WE  humbly  thank  thee,  Lord  our  God, 
For  all  thy  gifts  on  us  bestowed  ; 
And  pray  thee  graciously  to  grant 
The  food  which  day  by  day  we  want. 
M.  Pratorius,  1571-1621. 


XLII.      TRAVELLERS. 


1202, 


T.  79. 


A  STRANGER  and  a  pilgrim,  I 

With  thy  command,  O  Lord,  comply, 

I  go  where  thou  dost  send  : 
My  nigh  commission  I  obey, 
The  toil  and  dangers  of  the  way 
Shall  all  in  lasting  comforts  end. 

2  Attend  me,  Lord,  in  all  my  ways ; 
Open  my  lips  to  sing  thy  praise, 

For  blessings  freely  given  : 
In  all  my  journeys  here  below 
Let  thy  kind  presence  with  me  go  ; 

And  grant  me  once  to  rest  in  heaven. 
William  Hammond,  1719-83. 

1203.  t.  79. 

THE  Lord  be  with  me  everywhere, 
And  screen  me  with  paternal  care 

By  his  almighty  arm  : 
No  traveller  needs  to  faint  or  fear, 
If  he  believe  the  Lord  is  near, 

Who  can  protect  him  from  all  harm. 

2  By  sea  and  land,  by  night  and  day, 
O  Lord,  in  safety  me  convey, 

Though  winds  and  thunders  roar  : 
Bring  me,  when  every  peril's  past, 
Safe  to  the  destined  place  at  last, 

There  to  extol  thy  help  and  power. 
William  Hammond,  1719-83. 

1204.  t.  157. 

JESUS,  thou  art  my  salvation, 
Bow  thine  ear — hear  my  prayer, 
Grant  my  supplication  : 

Through  my  journey  safely  lead  me  ; 
Guide  my  way — lest  I  stray 
From  the  hand  that  made  me. 

2  Lo!  thou  seest  me  here  a  stranger, 
Let  thy  love — faithful  prove, 
Saving  me  from  danger  ; 

In  distress  be  thou  my  Saviour, 
See  my  tears — quell  my  fears, 
Show  thy  servant  favour. 

3  Save  me  from  the  things  forbidden, 
God  of  light — lead  me  right, 

Till  I  enter  heaven  ; 
Clad  in  bliss  and  thy  salvation, 
May  I  rest — at  thy  feast, 
In  thy  habitation. 

John  Ccnnick,  1718-55. 


1205. 


T.    14. 


FATHER  of  mercies,  condescend 
To  hear  our  fervent  prayer, 

While  this  our  brother  we  commend 
To  thy  paternal  care. 

2  Before  him  set  an  open  door; 
His  various  efforts  bless  ; 

On  him  thy  Holy  Spirit  pour, 
And  crown  him  with  success. 

3  Endow  him  with  a  heavenly  mind  ; 
Supply  his  every  need  ; 

Make  him  in  spirit  meek,  resigned, 
But  bold  in  word  and  deed. 

4  In  every  tempting,  trying  hour, 
Uphold  him  by  thy  grace  ; 

And  guard  him  by  thy  mighty  power, 
Till  he  shall  end  his  race. 

5  Then,  followed  by  a  numerous  train, 
Gathered  from  heathen  lands, 

A  crown  of  life  may  he  obtain 
From  his  Redeemer's  hands. 

Thomas  Morcll,  17S1-1840. 

1206.  t.  22. 

Wir  reisen,  Hcrr,  in  deincm  Namcn. 
LORD,  let  thy  presence  with  us  go, 
Throughout  our  journey  us  direct, 
Thy  angels  guard  us  and  protect, 
Yea,  prosper  thou  whate'er  we  do. 

Benjamin  Schmolk,  1G72-1737. 

1207.  t.  581. 

WITH  the  sweet  word  of  peace, 
We  bid  our  brethren  go  ; 
Peace  as  a  river  to  increase, 
And  ceaseless  flow. 
With  the  calm  word  of  prayer 
We  earnestly  commend 
Our  brethren  to  thy  watchful  care, 
Eternal  Friend. 

2  With  the  dear  word  of  love 
We  give  our  brief  farewell  ; 

Our  love  below,  and  thine  above, 
With  them  shall  dwell. 
With  the  strong  word  of  faith 
We  stay  ourselves  on  thee  ; 
That  thou,  O  Lord,  in  life  and  death 
Their  help  shalt  be. 

3  Then  the  bright  word  of  hope 
Shall  on  our  parting  gleam, 


TRAVELLERS. 


And  tell  of  joys  beyond  the  scope 
Of  earth  born  dream. 
Farewell ;   in  hope  and  love, 
In  faith  and  peace  and  prayer  ; 
Till  he  whose  home  is  ours  above 

Unite  us  there.  George  Watson. 

1208.  T.  22. 

THIS  ship  we  now  commend  to  thee, 
Thou  God  of  providence  and  grace; 

O  may  thy  presence  ever  go 

With  her,  to  sanctify  and  bless. 

2  Lord,  speed  the  vessel  on  her  course ; 
Let  winds  and  waves  propitious  be  ; 

Let  thy  divine  protection  shield 
All  whom  we  now  commend  to  thee. 

3  Hallowed  to  thee  be  every  heart : 
Instructed  in  thy  righteous  will, 

Where'er  they  go,  whate'er  they  do, 
In  all,  thy  great  designs  fulfil. 

4  O  God  of  Bethel,  hear  our  prayer, 
And  keep  thy  servants  to  the  end  ; 

Then  let  us  meet  around  thy  throne, 
A  blest  eternity  to  spend. 

Robert  Fergusson,  c.  1838. 

1209.  t.  91. 

SPEED  thy  servants,  Saviour,  speed 

them, 

Thou  art  Lord  of  winds  and  waves  ; 

They  were  bound,  but  thou  hast  freed 

Now  they  go  to  free  the  slaves;  [them, 

Be  thou  with  them;  :||: 
'Tis  thine  arm  alone  that  saves. 

2  Friends  and  home  and  all  forsaking, 
Lord,  they  go  at  thy  command  ; 

As  their  stay  thy  promise  taking, 
While  they  traverse  sea  and  land  ; 

O  be  with  them,  :J|: 
Lead  them  safely  by  the  hand. 

3  .Speed  them  through  the  mighty  ocean, 
In  the  dark  and  stormy  day  ; 

When  the  waves  in  wild  commotion 
Fill  all  others  with  dismay, 
Be  thou  with  them,  :|J: 
Drive  their  terrors  far  away. 

4  When  they  reach  the  land  of  strangers , 
And  the  prospect  dark  appears, 

Nothing  seen  but  toils  and  dangers, 
Nothing  felt  but  doubts  and  fears, 


Be  thou  willi  them,  . 

Heartheirsighs  andcounttheir  tears. 

5  When  they  think  of  home,  now  dearer 
Than  it  ever  seemed  before, 

Bring  the  promised  glory  nearer, 
Let  them  see  that  peaceful  shore, 

Where  thy  people  :||: 
Rest  from  toil,  and  weep  no  more. 

6  When  no  fruit  appears  tocheer  them, 
And  they  seem  to  toil  in  vain, 

Then  in  mercy,  Lord,  draw  near  them, 
Then  their  sinking  hopes  sustain  ; 

Thus  supported,  :'!: 
Let  their  zeal  revive  again. 

7  In  the  midst  of  opposition, 

Let  them  trust,  O  Lord,  in  thee  ; 
When  success  attends  their  mission, 
Let  thy  servants  humbler  be  ; 

Never  leave  them,  :|j: 
Till  thy  face  in  heaven  they  see  : 

8  There  to  reap  in  joy  for  ever 

Fruit  that  grows  from  seed  here  sown, 
There  to  be  with  him  who  never 
Ceases  to  preserve  his  own  ; 

And  with  triumph,  :|J: 
Sing  a  Saviour's  grace  alone. 

Thomas  Kelly,  1769-1855. 

1210.  t.  14. 

BLEST  be  that  sacred  covenant-love, 

Uniting  though  we  part  ; 
Our  bodies  may  far  off  remove, 

We  still  are  one  in  heart. 

2  Joined  in  one  spirit  to  our  Head, 
Where  he  appoints  we  go, 

And  while  we  in  his  footsteps  tread, 
Show  forth  his  praise  below. 

3  O  may  we  ever  walk  with  him, 
And  nothing  know  beside, 

Nought  else  desire,  nought  else  esteem, 
But  Jesus  crucified. 

4  Nor   joy,    nor   grief,  nor  time,    nor 
Nor  life,  nor  death  can  part    [place, 

Those  who,  enjoying  Jesus'  grace, 
In  him  are  one  in  heart. 

5  Soon  will  he  wipe  off  every  tear, 
On  Canaan's  blissful  shore, 

Where  all  who  friends  in  Jesus  are, 
Shall  meet  to  part  no  more. 

Ch.  Wesley,  1708-88. 


XLIII.     THE    SICK. 


1211. 


T.    14. 


THOU  art  my  hiding-place,  O  Lord, 

In  thee  I  put  my  trust, 
Encouraged  by  thy  holy  word, 

A  feeble  child  of  dust. 

1  have  no  argument  beside, 

I  urge  no  other  plea, 
And  'tis  enough  ;  my  Saviour  died, 
My  Saviour  died  for  me. 

2  When  storms  of  fierce  temptation  beat 
And  furious  foes  assail, 

My  refuge  is  the  mercy -seat, 

My  hope  within  the  veil. 
From  strife  of  tongues  and  bitter  words 

My  spirit  flies  to  thee  ; 
Joy  to  my  heart  the  thought  affords, 

My  Saviour  died  for  me. 

3  'Mid  trials,  heavy  to  be  borne, 
When  mortal  strength  is  vain, 

A  heart  with  grief  and  anguish  torn, 
A  body  racked  with  pain, — 

Ah,  what  could  give  the  sufferer  rest, 
Bid  every  murmur  flee, 

But  this,  the  witness  in  my  breast, 
My  Saviour  died  for  me. 

4  And  when  my  Father's  voice  com- 
This  body  to  decay,  [mands 

And  life  in  its  last  lingering  sands 

Is  ebbing  fast  away, — 
Then,  though  it  be  in  accents  weak, 

And  faint  and  tremblingly, 

0  give  me  strength  in  death  to  speak, 
My  Saviour  died  for  me. 

Thomas  Raffles,  1788-1S63. 

1212.  t.  22. 

THOUGH  I'm  in  body  full  of  pain, 
My  soul  doth  heavenly  comfort  gain  ; 
And  death  itself  I  need  not  dread, 
Since  Jesus  suffered  in  my  stead. 

2  Yet  one  thing  will  I  ask  of  thee  : 
Never,  O  Lord,  forsake  thou  me  ; 
But  bless  me  often,  keep  my  mind 
Stayed  on  thy  help,  to  thee  resigned  : 

3  Then  I  shall  be  supremely  blest, 
Nor  ask,  though  sick,  to  be  released  ; 
I'll  wait  thy  time,  thy  love  I  feel, 

1  know  thou  rulest  all  things  well. 

John  Cennich,  1718-55. 


1213 


T.  3. 


MY  God,  my  Father,  while  I  stray, 
Far  from  my  home  on  life's  rough  way, 

0  teach  me  from  my  heart  to  say, 

Thy  will  be  done. 

2  Though  dark  my  path  and  sad  my  lot, 
Let  me  be  still  and  murmur  not, 

Or  breathe  the  prayer  divinely  taught, 
Thy  will  be  done. 

3  What  though  in  lonely  grief  I  sigh 
For  friends  beloved  no  longer  nigh, 
Submissive  still  would  I  reply, 

Thy  will  be  done. 

4  If  thou  should'st  call  me  to  resign 
What  most  I  prize,  it  ne'er  was  mine  ; 

1  only  yield  thee  what  is  thine ; 

Thy  will  be  done. 

5  Let  but  my  fainting  heart  be  blest 
With  thy  sweet  Spirit  for  its  guest, 
My  God,  to  thee  I  leave  the  rest, — 

Thy  will  be  done. 

6  Renew  my  will  from  day  to  day, 
Blend  it  with  thine,  and  take  away 
All  that  now  makes  it  hard  to  say, 

Thy  will  be  done. 

7  Then,  when    on  earth  I  breathe  no 

more, 
The  prayer,  oft  mixed  with  tears  before, 
I'll  s*ing  upon  a  happier  shore, 
Thy  will  be  done. 

Charlotte  Elliott,  17S9-1S71. 

1214.  T.   22, 

O  HOW  I  long  to  go,  and  see 
The  Lamb  of  God,  who  died  for  me, 
How  do  I  languish  night  and  day, 
To  hear  him  bid  me  come  away. 

2  His  love  to  me  and  mine  to  him 
Constrain  me,  that  I  dross  esteem 
All  things  but  Jesus,  whom  I  prize 
Above  my  life,  or  earth,  or  skies. 

3  With  pining  sickness  I  decay, 
Diseases  wear  my  flesh  away  ; 
But  I  shall  soon  his  leave  obtain 
To  be  released  from  all  my  pain. 


THE   SICK. 


4  Quickly,  O  Lord,  thine  angels  charge 
To  set  my  longing-  soul  at  large  ; 
Quickly  thy  blessed  hosts  command 
To  carry  me  to  thy  right  hand. 

5  My  loving  friends,  farewell,  farewell, 

1  go  with  Jesus  Christ  to  dwell  ; 
He  calls  me  to  my  heavenly  home, 
And   says,     "Come  in,   thou  blessed, 

come." 

John  Cennick,  1718-55. 

1215.  t.  14. 

LORD,  it  belongs  not  to  my  care, 

Whether  I  die  or  live  ; 
To  love  and  serve  thee  is  my  share, 

And  this  thy  grace  must  give. 

2  Christ  leads  me  thro'  no  darker  rooms 
Than  he' went  through  before  ; 

And  he  that  to  God's  kingdom  comes 
Must  enter  by  this  door. 

3  Come,  Lord,  when  grace  hath  made 
Thy  blessed  face  to  see;       [me  meet 

For  if  thy  work  on  earth  be  sweet, 
What  will  thy  glory  be  ! 

4  Then  I  shall  end  my  sad  complaints, 
And  weary  sinful  days, 

And  join  with  the  triumphant  saints 
That  sing  Jehovah's  praise. 

5  My  knowledge  of  that  life  is  small  ; 
The  eye  of  faith  is  dim  ; 

But  'tis  enough  that  Christ  knows  all, 
And  I  shall  be  with  him. 

Richard  Baxter,  1615-91. 

1216.  •      t.  14. 

THOUSANDS,  O  Lord  of  hosts,  to- 
'Fore  thee  to  worship  meet,  [day 

And  tens  of  thousands  throng  to  pay 
Their  homage  at  thy  feet. 

2  The  dew  lies  thicl^on  all  the  ground  : 
Shall  my  poor  fleece  be  dry  ? 

The  manna  rains  from  heaven  around  : 
Shall  I  of  hunger  die  ? 

3  Behold  thy  prisoner,  loose  my  bands, 
If  'tis  thy  gracious  will ; 

If  not,  contented  in  thy  hands, 
Behold  thy  prisoner  still. 


4  I  may  not  to  thy  courts  repair, 
Yet  here  thou  surely  art  ; 

O  give  me  here  a  house  of  prayer, 
Here  Sabbath-joys  impart. 

5  To  faith  reveal  the  things  unseen, 
To  hope  the  joys  untold  ; 

Let  love,  without  a  veil  between, 
Thy  glory  now  behold. 

James  Montgomery,  1771-1S54. 

1217.  t.  14. 

O  JESUS  CHRIST,  the  Holy  One, 

I  long  to  be  with  thee  ; 
O  Jesus  Christ,  the  lowly  One, 

Come  and  abide  with  me. 

2  Now,  while  the  symbols  of  thy  love 
Before  thy  saints  are  set, 

And  thou,  descending  from  above, 
Their  yearning  hearts  hast  met ; 

3  Come,  and  o'ershadow  with  thy  power 
This  lonely  heart  of  mine  ; 

And  feed  me  in  this  solemn  hour 
With  thine  own  bread  and  wine. 

4  My  meat  indeed,  my  drink  indeed, 
Art  thou,  my  gracious  Lord  ; 

Help  then  my  soul,  by  faith  to  feed 
On  this  thy  precious  word. 

5  Till  nourished,  strengthened,  satisfied, 

My  glad  and  thankful  heart 
Forgets  the  things  thou  hast  denied, 
In  those  thou  dost  impart. 

Mrs.  Saxby. 

1218.  t.  205. 

DEATHLESS  principle,  arise  ; 
Soar,  thou  native  of  the  skies  ; 
Pearl  of  price,  by  Jesus  bought, 
To  his  glorious  likeness  wrought. 
Go,  to  shine  before  his  throne  ; 
Deck  his  mediatorial  crown  ; 
Go,  his  triumphs  to  adorn, 
Made  for  God,  to  God  return. 

2  Lo,  he  beckons  from  on  high  ! 
Fearless  to  his  presence  fly; 
Thine  the  merit  of  his  blood, 
Thine  the  righteousness  of  God. 
Angels,  joyful  to  attend, 
Hovering  round  thy  pillow  bend  ; 
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Wait  to  catch  the  signal  given, 
And  escort  thee  quick  to  heaven. 

3  Is  thine  earthly  house  distressed, 
Willing  to  retain  her  guest  ? 

'Tis  not  thou,  but  she  must  die  ; 
Fly,  celestial  tenant,  fly, 
Burst  thy  shackles,  drop  thy  clay, 
Sweetly  breathe  thyself  away  ; 
Singing,  to  thy  crown  remove, 
Swift  of  wing,  and  fired  with  love. 

4  Shudder  not  to  pass  the  stream  ; 
Venture  all  thy  care  on  him, 
Him,  whose  dying  love  and  power 
Stilled  its  tossing,  hushed  its  roar. 
Safe  is  the  expanded  wave, 
Gentle  as  a  summer's  eve  ; 

Not  one  object  of  his  care 
Ever  suffered  shipwreck  there. 

5  See  the  haven  full  in  view  ; 

Love  divine  shall  bear  thee  through; 

Trust  to  that  propitious  gale, 

Weigh  thine  anchor,  spread  thy  sail. 

Saints,  in  glory  perfect  made, 

Wait  thy  passage  through  the  shade  ; 

Ardent  for  thy  coming  o'er, 

See,  they  throng  the  blissful  shore. 

6  Mount,  their  transports  to  improve; 
Join  the  longing  choir  above; 
Swiftly  to  their  wish  be  given  ; 
Kindle  higher  joy  in  heaven. 

Such  the  prospects  that  arise 
To  the  dying  Christian's  eyes; 


Such  the  glorious  vista  faith 
Opens  through  the  shades  of  death. 

Augustus  M.  Toplady,  1740-78. 

1219.  t.  14. 

(FOR    HOSPITAL    SUNDAY.) 

THINE  arm,  O  Lord,  in  days  of  old 

Was  strong  to  heal  and  save  ; 
It  triumphed  o'er  disease  and  death, 

O'er  darkness  and  the  grave  ; 
To  thee  they  went,  the  blind,  the  dumb, 

The  palsied,  and  the  lame, 
The  leper  with  his  tainted  life, 

The  sick  with  fevered  frame. 

2  And  lo !  thy  touch  brought  life  and 

health, 

Gave  speech  and  strength  and  sight ; 
Andyouth  renewed,  and  frenzy  calmed, 

Owned  thee,  the  Lord  of  light  ; 
And  now,  O  Lord,  be  near  to  bless, 

Almighty  as  of  yore, 
In  crowded  street,  by  restless  couch, 

As  by  Gennesareth's  shore. 

3  Be  thou  our  great  Deliverer  still, 
Thou  Lord  of  life  and  death  ; 

Restore  and  quicken,  soothe  and  bless, 
With  thine  almighty  breath  : 

To  hands  that  work  and  eyes  that  see, 
Give  wisdom's  heavenly  lore, 

That  whole  &  sick,  &  weak  &  strong, 
May  praise  thee  evermore. 

Edward  Hayes  Plumptre,  b.  1821. 


XLIV.     THE    HOLY    ANGELS. 


1220.  t.  249. 

Die  Gottesseraphim. 

THE  seraphim  of  God 
Exalt  their  voices  loud  ; 
With  joy  'fore  him  they  shout  ; 
Their  holy  choirs  in  heavenly  blaze 
Sing  constantly  with  covered  face, 
Holy,  holy  is  God, 

Holy  is  God, 
The  Lord  of  Sabaoth. 

2  Thereto  the  church  of  Christ, 
His  flesh  and  bone  confessed, 
Sings,  "  Amen,  God  be  praised  ;" 


Above  and  here,  one  voice  doth  sound, 
"  Praise  him  who  hath  for  us  atoned; 
To  God  in  highest  strain, 

To  the  Lamb  slain, 
All  glory  be:  Amen." 

Chv.  Gregor,  1723-1S01. 

1221.  t.  42. 

YE  bright  immortal  throng 

Of  angels  round  the  throne, 
Join  with  our  feeble  song 

To  make  the  Saviour  known  : 
On  earth  ye  knew — his  wondrous  grace, 
His  beauteous  face — in  heaven  ye  view. 


THE    HOLY   ANGELS. 


2  Ye  saw  the  heaven-born  Child 

In  human  flesh  arrayed, 
Benevolent  and  mild, 

While  in  the  manger  laid  : 
And  praise  to  God — and  peace  on  earth , 
For  such  a  birth, — proclaimed  aloud. 

3  Ye,  in  the  wilderness, 
Beheld  the  tempter  spoiled, 

Well  known  in  every  dress, 
In  every  combat  foiled  : 
And  joyed  to  crown — the  Victor's  head, 
When  Satan  fled — before  his  frown. 

4  Around  the  bloody  tree 

Ye  pressed  with  strong  desire, 
That  wondrous  sight  to  see, 

The  Lord  of  life  expire:  [tear, 

And,  could  your  eyes — have  known  a 
Had  dropped  it  there — in  sad  surprise. 

5  Around  his  sacred  tomb 
A  willing  watch  ye  kept  ; 

Till  the  blest  moment  came, 
And  he  arose  who  slept  : 
Then  rolled  the  stone, — and  all  adored 
Your  rising  Lord, — with  joy  unknown. 

6  When  all  arrayed  in  light 
The  shining  Conqueror  rode, 

Ye  hailed  his  rapturous  flight 
Up  to  the  throne  of  God  : 
And  wavedaround — your  golden  wings, 
And  struck  your  strings — of  sweetest 

sound. 

7  The  warbling  notes  pursue, 
And  louder  anthems  raise  ; 

While  mortals  sing  with  you 
Their  own  Redeemer's  praise: 
And  thou,  my  heart, — with  equal  flame, 
And  joy  the  same, — perform  thy  part. 

Philip  Doddridge,  1702-51. 


1222, 


T.   22. 


NOW  let  us  join  our  hearts  &  tongues, 
And  emulate  the  angels'  songs  ; 
For  sinners  may  address  their  King- 
In  songs  that  angels  cannot  sing. 
2  They  praise  the  Lamb  who  once  was 
But  we  can  add  a  higher  strain  ;  [slain, 
Not  only  say,  he  suffered  thus: 
But,  that  he  suffered  all  for  us. 


3  Our  next  of  kin,  our  Brother  now, 
Is  he  'fore  whom  the  angels  bow ; 
They  join  with  us  to  praise  his  name, 
But  we  the  nearest  interest  claim. 

4  But  ah,  how  faint  our  praises  rise  ; 
Sure,  'tis  the  wonder  of  the  skies, 
That  we,  who  share  his  richest  love, 
So  cold  and  unconcerned  should  prove. 

5  O  glorious  hour,  it  comes  with  speed, 
When  we,  from  sin  and  darkness  freed, 
Shall  see  our  God,  who  died  for  man, 
And  praise  him  more  than  angels  can. 

John  Newton,  1725-1807. 


1223, 


T.    14. 


YE  angels,  who  excel  in  power, 

Praise  ye  and  bless  the  Lord ; 
Ye,  who  delight  to  do  his  will, 

Laud  him  with  one  accord. 
2  Yea,  all  his  works,  in  every  place, 

Extol  his  holy  name  ; 
My  thankful  heart,  my  mind,  and  soul, 

Unite  to  praise  the  same. 

T.  Siernhold,  d.  1549. 

1224.  t.  214. 

Ehr  und  Dank  sei  dir  gesungen. 

GLORY,  praise,  to  thee  be  given, 
God  of  grace,  with  sweetest  tone, 

Let  all  tribes  on  earth,  in  heaven, 
Bowing  low  before  thy  throne, 

Without  ceasing  give  thee  praises 
For  angelic  hosts  and  powers, 
To  defend  both  us  and  ours  ; 

This  shall  tune  our  grateful  phrases  : 
Worthy  hymns  how  shall  we  raise, 
Lord  of  angels,  thee  to  praise  ! 

Johann  Rist,  1607-67. 

1225.  t.  141. 

WHILE  the  pilgrim  travels 

On  this  earthly  ground, 
Watchful  guardian  angels 

Compass  him  around  ; 
Like  Elisha's  servant, 

He  in  faith  espies 
Hosts  with  fiery  horses, 

Flaming  chariots  rise. 

Zinzendorf,  1700-60. 
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1226.  r.  141. 

HOLY,  holy,  holy, 
Sing  the  angelic  choir  ; 

Might  we,  sinners,  truly 
Glow  with  heavenly  fire, 


Praising,  all  together, 

Deeply  bowed  in  dust, 
God,  Jehovah, — Father, 

Son  and  Holy  Ghost. 

John  Swertner,  1 746-1 81 3. 


XLV.   DEPARTURE  TO  THE  LORD  AND 
RESURRECTION  OP  THE  BODY. 


1227.  t.  8. 

Valet  will  ich  dir  geben. 
FAREWELL,  henceforth  forever, 

All  empty,  worldly  joys  ; 
Farewell,  for  Christ  my  Saviour 

Alone  my  thoughts  employs. 

2  In  heaven's  my  conversation, 
Where  the  redeemed  possess 

In  him  complete  salvation, 
The  gift  of  God's  free  grace. 

3  Counsel  me,  dearest  Jesus, 
According  to  thy  heart  ; 

Heal  thou  all  my  diseases, 
And  every  harm  avert : 

4  Be  thou  my  consolation 
While  here  on  earth  I  live, 

And  at  my  expiration 
Me  to  thyself  receive. 

5  May  in  my  heart's  recesses 
Thy  name  and  cross  ne'er  cease 

To  shine,  with  ail  their  graces, 
And  yield  me  joy  and  peace. 

Valerius  Herberger,  1562-162 

1228.  t.  9. 

Bis  dereinst  mcin  Stundlein  schlagt. 
TILL  permitted  hence  to  go, 

To  behold  my  Saviour, 
Whom  e'en  here,  by  faith,  to  know, 

I  enjoy  the  favour  : — 

2  Till  to  heaven  I  go  in  peace, 
Where  no  sin  assaileth, 

Sorrows,  sighs  and  tears  must  cease, 
Love  alone  prevaileth  : — 

3  Till  the  day  when  I  shall  tread 
Those  celestial  mountains, 

Where  the  Lamb  himself  will  lead 
Me  to  living1  fountains  : — 


4  Till  that  time  mine  eyes  I'll  raise 

Into  him  in  spirit, 
And  my  feeble  tongue  shall  praise 

My  Redeemer's  merit. 

Chr.  Gregoy  (v.  3  Thomas  Bird). 


T.  74. 


1229. 

THE  Lord  my  portion  is, 

1  know  no  other  bliss, 
Here  nor  eternally, 

But  that  which  flows  to  me 
From  Jesus'  blood  and  death, 
Wherein  I  trust  by  faith. 

2  Thou  know'st,  O  God,  that  I , 
Were  I  just  now  to  die, 

Xo  Saviour  have  beside, 
But  Christ  who  for  me  died  ; 
He  is  my  faithful  Friend, 
Whose  mercies  never  end. 

3  I  shall,  when  time  is  o'er, 
Behold  for  evermore 

My  Saviour,  Lord  and  God, 
Who  bought  me  with  his  blood, 
And  view  the  wounds  which  he 
Received  for  guilty  me. 

4  The  time  to  him  is  known  ; 
Meanwhile  be  this  alone 

My  care,  that  through  his  grace 
I  so  may  run  my  race, 
That  I  in  faith  may  die, 
And  live  eternally. 

Various. 


1230. 


T.  582. 


I   HAVE  a  home  above, 
From  sin  and  sorrow  free, 
A  mansion  which  eternal  love 
Designed  and  formed  for  me. 
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2  My  Father's  gracious  hand 
Has  built  this  sweet  abode; 

From  everlasting  it  was  planned  ; 
My  dwelling-place  with  God. 

3  My  Saviour's  precious  blood 
Has  made  my  title  sure  ; 

He  passed  thro'  death's  dark  raging 
To  make  my  rest  secure.         [flood 

4  The  Comforter  is  come, 
The  earnest  has  been  given  ; 

He  leads  me  onward  to  the  home 
Reserved  for  me  in  heaven. 

5  Loved  ones  have  gone  before, 
Whose  pilgrim  days  are  done  ; 

1  soon  shall  greet  them  on  that  shore 
Where  partings  are  unknown. 

6  Thy  love,  most  gracious  Lord, 
My  joy  and  strength  shall  be, 

Till  thou  shalt  speak  the  gladdening 
That  bids  me  rise  to  thee,     [word 

7  And  then,  through  endless  days, 
Where  all  thy  glories  shine, 

In  happier,  holier  strains  I '11  praise 
The  grace  that  made  mc  thine. 

Henry  Bennett,  c.  1851. 

1231.  t.  149. 

S chick t  das  Herze  da  hinein. 
YE  who  Jesus'  patients  are, 

Let  your  hearts  be  tending 
Thither,  where  you  wish  to  share 

Bliss  that's  never  ending: 
O  may  we — constantly, 

Weaned  from  things  terrestrial, 

Look  for  joys  celestial. 

2  Fixing  all  our  thoughts  above, 
Where  each  true  believer 

Will,  for  his  redeeming  love, 
Praise  the  Lord  for  ever, 

Here,  by  faith— :in  his  death, 
We  find  consoiation 
And  complete  salvation. 

H.  Louise  von  Hayn,  1724-82. 

1232.  t.  132. 

Gott  Lob  !  ein  Schritt  zur  EwigkHt. 
THANK  God,  that  towards  eternity 
Another  step  is  taken  ; 


My  heart  with  longing  turns  to  thee; 

Though  not  by  thee  forsaken. 
"Come,"  saith   thy  bride,  who  longs 

for  thee, 
"Come,"  is  her  cry  incessantly, 

"Come  soon,  and  do  not  tarry." 

2  I  am  assured,  nor  life,  nor  death 
Me  from  thy  love  can  sever, 

While  I  abide  in  thee  by  faith, 
And  taste  thy  love  and  favour  ; 

What  though  the  time  seem  long  to  me, 

A  foretaste  of  eternity 

I  have  in  thy  communion. 

August  Herrmann  Franke,  1663-1727. 


1233. 


T.  244. 


Ach  Bein  von  meinen  Beinen. 
HOW  soon,  exalted  Jesus, 

Thou  wilt  to  us  reveal 
Thy  countenance,  most  glorious, 

That  none  as  yet  can  tell : 
Meanwhile  thy  followers  here 
By  frequent  visits  cheer  ; 

As  to  thy  first  disciples 
When  risen  thou  didst  draw  near, 

2  Till  then,  thou  wilt  call  over 

Out  of  thy  family 
Now  one,  and  then  another, 

To  be  at  rest  with  thee : 
O  grant  us  needful  grace, 
That  we  may  run  our  race 

Relying  on  thy  mercy, 
Till  we  shall  see  thy  face. 

Zinzendorf,  1700-60. 


1234. 


T.   II 


LORD,  my  times  are  in  thy  hand, 
Be  they  then  at  thy  command  : 
Let  me  live  to  thee  alone, 
Then  the  sting  of  death  is  gone. 

2  Whither  should  I,  sinner,  flee, 
Lord,  for  shelter,  but  to  thee  ? 
Thou  hast  gone  before,  in  grace, 
To  prepare  a  resting-place. 

3  Bearing  my  sins'  heavy  load, 

All  thy  steps  were  marked  with  blood, 
From  the  garden  to  the  cross, 
Suffering  to  retrieve  our  loss. 
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4   By  thy  bitter  agony, 

By  thy  life  poured  out  for  me, 

O  let  me,  a  sinner,  find 

In  my  God  a  Friend  most  kind. 

Clare  Taylor,  d.  177S. 

1235.  t.  14. 

Des  Lebens  abgestecktes  Zid. 
WHETHER  the  period  of  this  life 

Be  long  or  short,  we  know 
'Tis  in  itself  of  no  great  weight, 

We're  pilgrims  here  below. 

2  Thrice  happy  they  who  in  this  time 
In  Jesus  Christ  believe, 

And  as  a  living  sacrifice 
To  him  their  bodies  give. 

3  He  is,  as  long  as  life  shall  last, 
The  source  of  all  their  bliss, 

And  when  they  from  this  world  depart, 
They  see  him  as  he  is. 

4  Lord,  may  I  live  to  thee  by  faith, 
To  thee  O  may  I  die ; 

For  thine  I  am  in  life  and  death, 
Thine,  thine  eternally. 

Zinzendorf  (v.  4  Anon.). 


1236. 


T.  97. 


ALTHOUGH  a  pardoned  sinner's 

mind 
To  be  with  Christ  is  most  inclined, 
Yet  long  as  he  rcmaineth  here, 
Be  it  a  day,  a  month,  a  year, 
If  but   his  heart  be   daily  cheered  by 
grace,  [race. 

He   runs  with  patience   his  appointed 

2  We  in  this  world  no  city  have, 
Where  we  to  fix  our  dwelling  crave; 
For  as  a  traveller  on  the  road 
Oft  rests,  but  hath  no  fixed  abode, 
Life's  comforts  thus  we  welcome,  not 
pursue,  [in  view. 

But  keep  our  heavenly  mansion    still 

Anon. 


1237, 


T.    166. 


LORD,  whither  can  I,  sinner,  flee, 
When  I  go  hence,  but  to  thy  breast? 

For  I  have  sought  no  other  home, 
For  I  have  found  no  other  rest  • 


When  earthly  cares  engross  the  mind, 
And  turn  my  thoughtsasidefrom  thee, 

Then  the  successive  days  and  nights 
Seem  long  and  wearisome  to  me. 

2   My  God,  and  can  a  needy  child, 

That  loves  thee  in  humility, 
From  thy  dear  presence  be  exiled, 

Or  ever  separated  be  ? 
O  no,  for  in  thy  wounded  hands 

By  faith  my  name  engraved  I  see  ; 
Firm  and  secure  thy  promise  stands, 

That  where  thou  art  thy  friends  shall 


be. 


Isaac  Watts,  1674-1748. 


1238.* 


T.    165. 


ALL  my  hope  and  consolation, 
Christ,  is  in  thy  bitter  death  ; 

At  the  hour  of  expiration, 

Lord,  receive  my  dying  breath  ; 

When,  departing,  I  go  hence, 

Let  this  be  my  confidence, 

That  thy  deep  humiliation 

Has  procured  my  salvation. 

2  Jesus,  at  my  dissolution 

Take  my  longing  soul  to  thee  ; 
Let  thy  wounds,  at  the  conclusion 

Of  this  life,  my  refuge  be  : 
When  in  death  I  close  mine  eyes, 
Let  me  wake  in  paradise, 
And  in  endless  bliss  and  glory 
With  the  saints  in  heaven  adore  thee. 

?.  Heermann  (after  Augustine)  &S.  Graf. 


1239. 


T.    168. 


Lass,  0  Jcsu,  mir  auf  Erdcn. 

MAKE  my  calling  and  election, 
Jesus,  every  day  more  sure  ; 

Keep  me  under  thy  direction 
Till  I,  through  almighty  power, 

Unto  endless  glory  raised, 

In  thy  mansions  shall  be  placed  : 
When  in  thee  I  end  my  race, 
Weeping  shall  for  ever  cease. 

2  Amen,  yea,  my  lasting  praises, 
Jesus,  unto  thee  are  given, 

That  a  place  by  thee  prepared 
Is  for  me  secured  in  heaven ; 
21 
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Blest  my  case,  ah  !  truly  blessed, 
When  to  heavenly  glory  raised, 
I  from  pain  and  sorrow  free, 
Live  for  evermore  with  thee. 

Chr.  Gregor,  1 723-1801. 

1240.  t.  37. 

Hier  bleibt  indess  mein  Lcos. 
MY  happy  lot  is  here 

The  Lamb  to  follow  ; 
Be  my  heart's  only  care 

Each  step  to  hallow, 
And  thus  await  the  time 

When  Christ,  my  Saviour, 
Will  call  me  home,  with  him 

To  live  for  ever. 

Chr.  Gregor,  1723-1801. 

1241.  t.  83. 

'Jesus  meine  Zuversicht. 
CHRIST,  my  rock,  my  sure  defence. 
Jesus,  my  Redeemer,  liveth  ; 

0  what  pleasing  hopes  from  thence 
My  believing  heart  deriveth  : 

Else  death's  long  and  gloomy  night 
Would  my  trembling  soul  affright. 

2  Christ  is  risen  from  the  dead, 

"  Thou  shalt  rise  too,"  saith  my  Sa- 
Of  what  should  I  be  afraid  ?         [viour  ; 

I  with  him  shall  live  for  ever  : 
Can  the  Head  forsake  his  limb, 
And  not  draw  me  unto  him  ? 

3  Closely  by  love's  sacred  bands 
I  am  joined  to  him  already, 

And  my  faith's  outstretched  hands 
To  embrace  my  Lord  are  ready ; 
Death  itself  shall  neyer  part 
Mine  and  my  Redeemer's  heart. 

4  In  my  body,  when  restored 

From  the  grave  in  which  it  slumbered, 

1  shall  see  my  God,  my  Lord, 

With  his  saints  in  glory  numbered  ; 
In  my  flesh  eternaJly 
My  Redeemer  I  shall  see. 

5  What  here  sickens,  sighs  and  groans, 
There  o'er  death  shall  prove  victori- 

Earthly  here  are  sown  my  bones,    [ous  ; 
Heavenlytheyshallrise,andglorious: 
What  is  natural  sown  here 
Shall  as  spiritual  rise  there. 


6  Let  us  raise  our  minds  above 
This  world's  lust,  vain,  transitory, 

Cleave  to  him  e'en  here  in  love, 
Whom  we  hope  to  see  in  glory; 

May  our  minds  tend  constantly 

Where  we  ever  wish  to  be. 

Louise  Henriette,  Electress  of 
Brandenburg,  1627-67. 


1242 


T.   22. 


Ich  hah  mein  Sack  Gcit  hcimgestellt. 

TEACH  us  to  number  so  our  days, 
That  we  apply  to  wisdom's  ways, 
Knowing  how  swift  our  moments  fly, 
That  all,  both  young  and  old,  must  die. 

2  How  should  I  live  in  constant  dread, 
Harassed  by  guilt,  of  death  afraid, 
Did  I  not  know  God  gave  his  Son, 
Who  did  for  all  my  sins  atone. 

3  'Tis  he,  my  Saviour,  Jesus  Christ, 
Who  for  my  sins  was  sacrificed, 
And  rose  triumphant  from  the  grave, 
That  he  my  sc^il  from  death  might  save. 

4  To  him  I  yield  my  life  and  breath, 
His  love  will  guide  my  soul  thro'  death, 
And  bring  me  to  the  blissful  place, 
Where  I  shall  see  him  face  to  face. 

5  Myflesh  meanwhile  shall  restinhope, 
Till  in  his  likeness  I  wake  up  ; 

Out  of  his  hands  no  dust  shall  fall, 
But  rise  immortal  at  his  call. 

6  This  gives  me  comfort  and  relief 
In  all  my  greatest  pain  and  grief  ; 
He'll  wipe  away  my  every  tear, 
When  he  in  glory  shall  appear. 

7  Amen,  thou  sovereign  God  of  love, 
O  grant  that,  when  we  hence  remove, 
Our  souls,  redeemed  with  thy  blood, 
May  find  in  thee  their  sure  abode. 

J.  Pappus,  1546-1610. 


1243. 


T.   22. 


HOW  glad  am  I,  that  I  have  known, 
What  thou  to  ransom  me  hast  done  : 
How  glad  am  I,  that  I  believe, 
Thou,  when  I  die,  wilt  me  receive. 
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2  Thanks  be  to  thee,  who  hast  endured 
My  curse,  and  life  for  me  procured  ; 
Nor  doth  the  grave  to  me  appear 

A  terror,  since  thou  restedst  there. 

3  Thy  bitter  death  shall  sweeten  mine, 
My  soul  I  to  thy  care  resign  : 

Thou,  since  thou  gaVst  thy  life  for  me, 
Wilt  keep  me  to  eternity. 

John  Ccnnich,  1718-55. 

1244.  t.  22. 

Herr  Jesn  Christ,  wahr'r  Mensch  .unci  Goit. 

LORD  Jesus,  fountain  of  my  life, 
Sole  comfort  in  this  world  of  strife, 
I  come  both  weary  and  oppressed, 
And  pray,  Lord  take  my  soul  to  rest. 

j     2  When  I  shall  yield  my  dying  breath, 
1     Support  me  by  thy  bitter  death  ; 

Thy  mercy  is  my  only  plea  ; 

Thy  bonds  have  gained  my  liberty. 

3  By  all  thy  pains  for  me  endured, 
Thou  hast  eternal  life  procured  ; 

Thy  shame,  reproach,  &z  thorny  crown, 
Gained  for  me  glory  and  renown. 

4  Thy  stripes  have  me,  asinner,  healed; 
My  pardon  with  thy  blood  is  sealed  ; 
Thy  agony,  thy  dying  breath, 
Redeemed  me  from  eternal  death. 

5  Unto  my  heart,  when  speech  I  want, 
The  utterance  of  thy  Spirit  grant : 

O  that  my  soul  to  heaven  may  rise, 
When  death  in  darkness  seals  my  eyes. 

6  What  songs  of  everlasting  joy 
Shall  mine  &  angels'  tongues  employ  ; 
How  shall  I  to  eternity 

Exalt  thy  love  and  mercy  free. 

Paul  Ebcr,  151 1-69. 

1245.  t.  132. 

Wenn  mein  Stundlein  vorhanden  ist. 

MINE  hour  appointed  is  at  hand, 
Lord  Jesus  Christ,  attend  me  ; 

Beside  my  bed,  my  Saviour,  stand, 
To  comfort,  help,  defend  me. 

Into  thy  hands  I  will  commend 

My  trembling  soul  at  my  last  end, 
How  safe  in  thy  sweet  keeping  ! 


2  Countless  as  sands  upon  the  shore, 
My  sins  are  thronging  round  me  ; 

But  though  they  grieve  and  wound  me 
sore, 

They  never  shall  confound  me. 
My  sins  are  numberless,  I  know, 
But  o'er  them  all  thy  blood  doth  flow  ; 

Thy  wounds  and  death  uphold  me. 

3  Lord,  thou  hast   joined  my  soul  to 
In  bonds  no  power  can  sever;    [thine 

Grafted  in  thee,  the  living  Vine, 

I  shall  be  thine  for  ever. 
Lord,  when  I  die,  I  die  to  thee, 
Thy  precious  death  hath  won  icr  me 

A  life  that  never  endeth. 

4  Since  thou  hast  risen  from  the  grave, 
The  grave  cannot  detain  me  ; 

Christ  died;    Christ  "  rose  again,"  to 
save  ; 

These  words  shall  still  sustain  me. 
For  where  thou  art,  there  I  shall  be, 
That  I  may  ever  live  with  thee ; 

This  is  my  joy  in  dying. 

Nicolaus  Hermann,  d.  1561 
(tr.  R.  Massie). 


1246. 


T.   582. 


Non,  ce  n'est  pas  mourir. 

IT  is  not  death,  to  die, 
To  leave  this  weary  road, 
And  'mid  the  brotherhood  on  high 
To  be  at  home  with  God. 

2  It  is  not  death,  to  close 
The  eye  long  dimmed  by  tears, 
And  wake,  in  glorious  repose 
To  spend  eternal  years. 


Aside  this  sinful  dust 
And  rise  on  strong,  exulting  wing 
To  live  among  the  just. 

4  Jesus,  thou  Prince  of  life, 
Thy  chosen  cannot  die  ; 
Like  thee,  they  conquer  in  the  strife, 
To  reign  with  thee  on  higrh. 

G.  W.  Bethnne  (after  C.  Malan). 
21    * 
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1247.  T.  151. 

Wenn  ich  einmal  soil  scheiden. 

WHEN   I  shall  gain  permission 

To  leave  this  mortal  tent, 
And  get  from  pain  dismission, 

Jesus,  thyself  present ; 
And  let  me,  when  expiring, 

Recline  upon  thy  breast, 
Thus  I  shall  be  acquiring 

Eternal  life  and  rest. 

Paul  Gerhardt  (after  Bernard  of  Clairvaux). 

1248.  t.  232. 

Ach  Herr  !  lass  dein'  lieb'  Engekin. 

LORD,  let  thy  blest  angelic  bands 
Convey  my  soul  into  thy  hands, 

When  soul  and  body  sever ; 
My  body,  though  reduced  to  dust, 
Thou  wilt,  O  Lord,  I  firmly  trust, 

Raise  up  to  live  for  ever  : 
Then  shall  I  see  thee  face  to  face 
In  everlasting  joy  and  peace, 
And  sing  with  all  the  saints  above 
The  wonders  of  redeeming  love  ; 
O  Christ,  my  Lord,  :||:  I'll  thee  adore 
Here  and  above  for  evermore. 

Martin  Schalling,  1532-1608. 


1249, 


T.    14. 


O  HOW  I   long  with  Christ  to  be, 

And  in  his  presence  rest  ; 
He  draws  my  soul  most  powerfully  ; 

I  to  his  bosom  haste. 

2  Meanwhile  may  I  in  spirit  view 
His  sufferings,  cross  and  death; 

These  to  my  heart  be  daily  new, 
Till  I  resign  my  breath. 

3  Me  for  thy  coming,  Lord,  prepare; 
Grant  I  may  ready  be, 

Whene'er  thou  callest,  without  fear 
To  meet  and  welcome  thee. 

4  Thou  know'st  my  insufficiency  ; 
All  my  diseases  cure  ; 

O  let  thy  stripes  and  wounds  on  me 
Exert  their  healing  power. 


5  Thus  will  my  wants  be  well  supplied, 
Thus  will  my  soul  with  grace 

Abundantly  be  satisfied, 

And  kept  in  heavenly  peace, — 

6  Until  the  hour  shall  strike  at  last, 
When  I,  from  sorrow  free, 

Shall  hasten  to  thy  arms  and  breast, 
And  ever  live  with  thee. 

Various. 


1250, 


T.  582, 


"  FOR  ever  with  the  Lord!  " 
Amen,  so  let  it  be  ; 
Life  from  the  dead  is  in  that  word, 
'Tis  immortality. 

2  Here  in  the  body  pent, 
Absent  from  him  I  roam, 

Yet  nightly  pitch  my  moving  tent 
A  day's  march  nearer  home. 

3  My  Father's  house  on  high, 
Home  of  my  soul,  how  near, 

At  times,  to  faith's  foreseeing  eye 
Thy  golden  gates  appear. 

4  Ah,  then  my  spirit  faints 
To  reach  the  land  I  love, 

The  bright  inheritance  of  saints, 
Jerusalem  above. 

5  Yet  clouds  will  intervene, 
And  all  my  prospect  flies  ; 

Like  Noah's  dove,  I  flit  between 
Rough  seas  and  stormy  skies. 

6  Anon  the  clouds  dispart, 
The  winds  and  waters  cease  ; 

And  sweetly  o'er  my  gladdened  heart 
Expands  the  bow  of  peace. 

7  "  For  ever  with  the  Lord  :  " 
Father,  if  'tis  thy  will, 

The  promise  of  that  faithful  word 
E'en  now  to  me  fulfil. 

8  Be  thou  at  my  right  hand, 
Then  can  I  never  fail  ; 

Uphold  thou  me,  and  I  shall  stand  : 
Fight,  and  I  must  prevail. 

9  So,  when  my  latest  breath 
Shall  rend  this  veil  in  twain, 

By  death  I  shall  escape  from  death, 
And  life  eternal  eain. 


RESURRECTION   OF   THE    BODY. 


10  Knowing  as  I  am  known, 

How  shall  I  love  that  word, 

And  oft  repeat  before  thy  throne, 

"  For  ever  with  the  Lord  !  " 

James  Montgomery,  1 771-1854. 

1251.  t.  164. 

.Die  Christen  gchn  von  Ort  zu  Ort. 

FROM  land  to  land  the  Christian  goes, 

Through  pain  and  self-denial; 
And  finds  a  haven  of  repose 

From  all  his  earthly  trial. 

God's  fatherly  embrace 

Closes  the  pilgrim's  race  ; 
The  precious  seed,  in  weakness  sown, 
Shall  rise  in  glory  not  its  own. 

2  Thy  race  is  run,  thy  struggle  o'er, 
As  conqueror  we  hail  thee  ; 

Blest  spirit,  free  for  evermore, 
No  sorrows  now  assail  thee, 
Soaring  on  wings  of  love 
To  join  the  ranks  above  ; 
While  e'en  thy  tenement  of  clay 
Looks  forward  to  a  brighter  day. 

3  God  shall  descend  with  glory  crowned, 
His  majesty  disclosing  ; 

Rest,  pilgrim,  in  thy  hallowed  ground, 
In  joyful  hope  reposing; 
Spirit  for  ever  blest, 
Safe  on  thy  Saviour's  breast  ! 
O  guide  us  all,  thou  God  of  light, 
From  depths  of  woe  to  Salem's  height. 
Zinzcndorf,  1700-60, 


1252, 


T.    582. 


THE  spirits  of  the  just, 
Confined  in  bodies,  groan, 
Till  death  consigns  the  corpse  to  dust, 
And  then  the  conflict's  done. 

2  Jesus,  who  came  to  save, 
The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 

Hath  sanctified  the  gloomy  grave, 
And  made  e'en  death  our  gain. 

3  Why  should  we  fear  to  trust 
The  place  where  Jesus  lay  ? 

He'll  raise  our  bodies  from  the  dust, 
And  unto  life  convey. 


4  Confiding  in  thy  name, 
Jesus,  the  church's  Head, 

We  give  to  earth  the  breathless  frame, 
Remembering  thou  wast  dead. 

5  A  bitter  death  indeed 
Was  thine,  O  Lamb  of  God  ; 

But  from  the  curse  thou  hast  us  freed, 
By  thy  atoning  blood. 

6  O  death,  where  is  thy  sting? 
O  grave,  thy  victory  ? 

He  that  believes  in  Christ  can  sing, 
"  He  hath  redeemed  me." 

7  Trusting  in  him  by  faith, 
We  now  the  victory  gain  ; 

In  him  we  triumph  over  death, 
Who  for  us  rose  again. 

Joseph  Hart  and  John  Sivcrtner. 


1253. 


T.  38- 


HUSH  !  blessed  are  the  dead 

In  Jesus'  arms  who  rest, 
And  lean  their  weary  head 

For  ever  on  his  breast. 

2  O  beatific  sight ! 

No  darkling  veil  between, 
They  see  the  Light  of  Light, 
Whom  here  they  loved  unseen. 

3  For  them  the  wild  is  past 
With  all  its  toil  and  care  ; 

Its  withering  midnight  blast, 
Its  fiery  noonday  glare. 

4  Them  the  Good  Shepherd  leads 
Where  storms  are  never  rife, 

In  tranquil  dewy  meads 
Beside  the  Fount  of  Life. 

5  Ours  only  are  the  tears, 
Who  weep  around  their  tomb 

The  light  of  bygone  years 

And  shadowing  years  to  come. 

6  Their  voice,  their  touch,  their  smile, 
Those  love-springs  flowing  o'er, — 

Earth  for  its  little  while 

Shall  never  know  them  more. 

7  O  tender  hearts  and  true, 
Our  long  last  vigil  kept, 

We  weep  and  mourn  for  you, 
Nor  blame  us  :  Jesus  wept. 
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8  But  soon  at  break  of  day 
His  calm  almighty  voice, 

Stronger  than  death,  shall  say, 
Awake, — arise, — rejoice. 
Edward  Henry  Bicherstcth,  b.  1825. 

1254.  t.  14. 

HAPPY  the  children  who  are  gone 

To  Jesus  Christ  in  peace, 
Who  stand  around  his  glorious  throne, 

Clad  in  his  righteousness. 

2  The  Saviour  whom  they  loved  when 
Hath  wiped  their  tears  away  ;  [here, 

They  never  more  can  grieve,  or  fear, 
Or  sin,  or  go  astray. 

3  In  ceaseless  happiness  they  view 
Our  Saviour's  smiling  face  ; 

That  face  once  marred,  in  which  below 
Men  saw  no  comeliness. 

4  Methinks  I  hear  them  joyful  sing 
(Ten  thousands  do  the  same,) 

"  Salvation  to  the  immortal  King-, 
To  God  and  to  the  Lamb." 

5  O  that  I  may  so  favoured  be, 
With  them  above  to  join  : 

O  that,  like  them,  I  Christ  may  see, 
And  he  be  ever  mine. 

6  Grant  me  but  this,  thou  great  High- 

priest, 
And  when  I'm  here  no  more, 
Convey  me  home  to  endless  rest, 
Where  thou  art  gone  before. 

John  Cennick,  1718-55. 

1255.  t.  575. 

THE  child  sweetly  rests, 
Whom  nothing  molests, 
Received  in  mercy  among  the  Lamb's 
guests. 

2  He  ne'er  shall  weep  more., 
His  sighing  is  o'er, 

His   travels   and    dangers ;    he's   now 
safe  on  shore. 

3  His  body  is  dead, 
The  grave  is  his  bed, 

But  soon  he  shall  wake,  and  with  joy 
lift  his  head. 


4  The  spirit  is  flown 

In  peace  to  God's  throne, 
To  praise  God  our  Saviour,  and  know 
as  lies  known. 

5  He  sings  now  above, 
Made  perfect  in  love, 

And  never,  O  never,  he  thence  shall 
remove. 

6  He  rests  now  in  peace, 
Beholds  the  Lord's  face, 

Thrice  happy,  so  early  to  finish  his  race. 

7  For  that  blessed  day 
We  earnestly  pray; 

Lord  Jesus,  come  quickly,  and  make 
no  delay. 

John  Cennick,  1718-55. 

1256.  t.  14. 

Ei  wie  so  selig  schlafest  du. 

HOW  sweetly  this  our  brother  sleeps, 

Enjoying  endless  peace  ; 
The  grave,  wherein  his  Saviour  lay, 

Is  now  his  resting-place. 

2   Nought  can  disturb  this  heir  of  life, 

All  worldly  cares  are  fled  ; 
To  be  with  Christ  was  his  desire, 

And  now  he's  perfected. 

F.  W.  Foster  (from  a  hymn  of 
17th  century). 


1257. 


T.   l6. 


HAPPY  soul,  thy  days  are  ended, 
All  thy  mourning  days  below  ; 

Thou,  by  angel-guards  attended, 
Didst  to  Jesus'  presence  go. 

2  Trusting  in  thy  Saviour's  merit, 
Thou  hast  seen  thy  Lord  above, 

Waiting  to  receive  thy  spirit, 
Reaching  out  the  crown  of  love. 

3  For  the  joy  he  set  before  thee, 
Thou  didst  bear  a  moment's  pain, 

Die,  to  live  a  life  of  glory, 

Suffer,  with  thy  Lord  to  reign. 

Ch.  Wesley,  1708-8 
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1258. 


T.  79. 


Wain  kleine  Himmehcrbcn. 
WHEN  children,  blest  by  Jesu  , 
To  whom  their  souls  are  precious, 

Depart  in  early  years, 
They  are  not  lost;  for  heaven 
To  children  shall  be  given  ; 

Eternal  happiness  is  theirs. 

2  This  child  is  therefore  blessed, 
Let  no  one  be  distressed, 

Christ  bid  it  fall  asleep  : 
The  body  dead,  the  spirit 
Will  endless  life  inherit 

With  his  redeemed  &  happy  sheep. 
Johann  Andreas  Rothc,  16SS-175S. 


1259. 


T.  I. 


Ei,  wie  so  sanft  cntscldafcst  du. 
B LEST  soul,  how  sweetly  dost  thou  rest 

From  every  toil  and  care, 
Enjoying-  now,  on  Jesus'  breast, 

Bliss  far  beyond  compare. 

2  His  sufferings  have  delivered  thee 
From  misery,  woe  and  death  ; 

His  word,  "  'Tis  finished,"  proved  to  be 
The  triumph  of  thy  faith. 

3  Now  to  the  earth  let  these  remains 
In  hope  committed  be  ; 

Until  the  body,  changed,  obtains 
Blest  immortality. 

Gottfried  Neumann,  16SS-1782 
(v.  2  Anon.). 

1260.  t.  483. 

Schlaf,  liebes  Kind. 

NOW  rest  in  peace,  :||: 
Our  prayers,  when  dying ,  thee  attended ; 

Thou  hast  ended 
Thy  mortal  life,  and  now  through  grace 
Beholdest  Jesus  face  to  face  : 
The  holy  angels  did  convey 
Thy  soul  to  realms  of  endless  day  ; 
There    bless   thee,   God, — the    Father, 
and  the  Son,  [One  : 

And  Holy  Ghost, — Jehovah,  Three  in 
With  saints  adore  the  Lamb 
That  sitteth  on  the  throne. 

Zinzendorf,  1700- Go. 


1261.  t.  582. 

SERVANT  of  God,  well  done  \ 
Rest  from  thy  loved  employ  ; 
The  battle  fought,  the  victory  won, 
Enter  thy  Master's  joy. 

2  The  pains  of  death  are  past  ; 
Labour  and  sorrow  cease  ; 

And  life's  long  warfare  closed  at  last, 
Thy  soul  is  found  in  peace. 

3  Soldier  of  Christ,  well  done  ! 
Praise  be  thy  new  employ  ; 

And,  while  eternal  ages  run, 
Rest  in  thy  Saviour's  joy. 

James  Montgomery,  1771-1854. 


1262 


T.  582. 


REST  from  thy  labour,  rest, 
Soul  of  the  just,  set  free  ; 
Blest  be  thy  memory,  and  blest 
Thy  bright  example  be. 

2  Now,  toil  and  conflict  o'er, 
Go,  take  with  saints  thy  place ; 

But  go  as  each  has  gone  before, 
A  sinner  saved  by  grace. 

3  Saviour,  into  thy  hands 
Thy  servant  we  resign  ; 

And  now  we  wait  thine  own  commands — 
We  were  not  his,  but  thine. 

4  Thou  art  thy  church's  Head  , 
And  when  the  members  die, 

Thou  raisest  others  in  their  stead  ; 
To  thee  we  hit  our  eye. 

5  On  thee  our  hopes  depend, 
We  gather  round  our  Rock  ; 

Send  whom  thou  wilt,  but  condescend 
Thyself  to  feed  thy  flock. 

James  Montgomery,  1771-1S54. 

1263.  t.  22. 

THE  hour  of  my  departure's  come  ; 

1  hear  the  voice  that  calls  me  home  ; 
At  last,  O  Lord,  let  troubles  cease  ; 
And  let  thy  servant  die  in  peace. 

2  The  race  appointed  I  have  run, 
The  fight  is  o'er,  the  prize  is  won  ; 
And  now  my  witness  is  on  high  ; 
And  now  my  record's  in  the  sky. 
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3  Not  in  mine  innocence  I  trust  ; 
I  bow  before  thee  in  the  dust, 

And  through  my  Saviour's  blood  alone 
I  look  for  mercy  at  thy  throne. 

4  I  leave  the  world  without  a  tear, 
Save  for  the  friends  I  held  so  dear  ; 
To  heal  their  sorrows,  Lord,  descend, 
And  to  the  friendless  prove  a  friend. 

5  I  come,  I  come  ;  at  thy  command, 
I  yield  my  spirit  to  thy  hand  ; 
Stretch  forth  thine  everlasting  arms, 
And  shield  me  in  the  last  alarms. 

6  The  hour  of  my  departure's  come  ; 

1  hear  the  voice  that  calls  me  home. 
Now,  O  my  God,  let  troubles  cease  ; 
Now  let  thy  servant  die  in  peace. 

Michael  Bruce,  1746-67. 

1264.  t.  91. 

JESUS'  life  of  grief  and  sorrows, 
All  his  sufferings,  death  and  pain, 

Prove  in  life  our  consolation, 
And  in  death  our  joy  remain  ; 

Hallelujah,  ;||: 
Christ's  our  life,  hence  death  is  gain. 

2  On  his  precious  death  and  merit 
All  our  hopes  are  safely  built  ; 

We  rejoice  in  his  salvation, 

Freed  from  sin's  condemning  guilt ; 

Sing  his  triumphs,  :||: 
'Twas  for  us  his  blood  was  spilt. 


3  Jesus  yieldeth  up  his  spirit, 
Lo,  he  bows  his  head  and  dies  ; 

From  his  death  we  life  inherit, 
Hence  our  happiness  takes  rise  ; 

We  now  glory  :||: 
Only  in  his  sacrifice. 

4  Jesus'  body  once  interred, 
Sanctifies  his  brethren's  rest. 

And  the  place  which  keeps  their  bodies, 
Since    earth    lodged   that  heavenly 
Now  is  hallowed  ;  :||:  [guest, 

We  lie  down  in  hope  most  blest. 

5  Our  Redeemer  rose  victorious, 
O  what  joy  doth  this  afford  : 

Lasting  bliss  awaits  us  yonder, 
Raised  to  glory,  like  our  Lord  : 

Blessed  Saviour,  :||: 
Ever  be  by  us  adored. 

6  Conquering  Lord,  to  heaven  ascended 
To  prepare  for  us  a  place, 

Pleading  thine  own  blood  and  merit  ; 
Here  our  faith  rests  on  thy  grace, 

There  in  glory  :||: 
We  shall  see  thee  face  to  face. 

7  Jesus,  at  thy  blest  appearing, 
Freed  from  weakness,  grief  and  pain, 

We,  restored  to  thy  likeness, 
Then  shall  join  the  happy  train  : 
Make  us  ready,  :j|: 
Lord,  thy  glory  to  obtain. 

C.  G.  Clemens  (after  Chr.  Gregor). 


XLVI.     THE    SECOND    COMING    OF    CHRIST. 


1265. 


T.  58. 


W  H  EN  Jesus  had  to  his  disciples  given 
His  blessing,  &  ascended  up  to  heaven, 

With  deep  sorrow  filled, 

They  upwards  ga^ed, 
Then  to  Jerusalem  their  steps  retraced 
With  inward  joy. 

2  When  he  in  like  manner 
Shall  be  returning, 
His  church  on  earth  will    change  her 
grief  and  mourning 
To  songs  of  praise. 


3  This  bright  prospect  fills  us 
With  joy  unbounded, 

That  we  the  Lord,  who  for  our  sins  was 
wounded, 

Shall  once  behold. 

4  At  his  blest  appearing, 

Freed  from  all  weakness,     [likeness 
Our  bodies  shall  be  changed  into  his 
By  his  great  power. 

5  Then  shall  we  in  heaven 
Behold  thy  glory,  [adore  thee, 

And   free  from  sin  and  sorrow  there 
World  without  end. 

,  Various. 
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1266.  t.  14. 

HOPE  of  our  hearts,  O  Lord,  appear, 

Thou  glorious  star  of  day, 
Shine  forth  and  chase  the  dreary  night, 

With  all  our  tears  away. 

2  Strangers  on  earth  we  wait  for  thee, 
O  leave  the  Father's  throne, 

Come  with  a  shout  of  victory,  Lord, 
And  claim  us  as  thine  own. 

3  O  bid  the  bright  archangel  now 
The  trump  of  God  prepare, 

!    To  call  thy  saints,  the  quick,  the  dead, 
To  meet  thee  in  the  air. 

4  No  resting-place  we  seek  on  earth, 
No  loveliness  we  see, 

Our  eye  is  on  the  royal  crown 
Prepared  for  us  and  thee. 

5  But,  dearest  Lord,  however  bright 
That  crown  of  joy  above, 

What  is  it  to  the  brighter  hope 
Of  dwelling  in  thy  love  ? 

6  What  to  the  joy,  the  deeper  joy, 
Unminglcd,  pure  and  free, 

Of  union  with  our  heavenly  Head 
Of  fellowship  with  thee  ? 

7  This  joy  e'en  now  on  earth  is  ours, 
But  only,  Lord,  above 

Our  hearts  without  a  pang  shall  know 
The  fulness  of  thy  love. 

8  There,  near  thy  heart,  upon  the  throne , 
Thy  ransomed  Bride  shall  see, 

What  grace  was  in  the  bleeding  Lamb, 
Who  died  to  make  her  free. 

Sir  E.  Denny,  b.  1796. 


1267, 


T.   96. 


"  A   LITTLE  while,"  our  Lord  shall 
come, 

And  we  shall  wander  here  no  more  ; 
He'll  take  us  to  our  Father's  home, 

Where  he,  for  us,  has  gone  before  ; 
To  dwell  with  him,  to  see  his  face, 
And  sing  the  glories  of  his  grace. 

2   "  A  little  while,"  he'll  come  again  ; 

Let  us  the  precious  hours  redeem  ; 
Our  only  grief  to  give  him  pain, 

Our  joy  to  serve  and  follow  him  : 


Watching  and  ready  may  we  be, 
As  those  who  long  their  Lord  to  see. 

3  "  A  little  while,"  'twill  soon  be  past; 

Why  should  we  shun  the  shame  and 
O  let  us  in  his  footsteps  haste,       [cross? 

Counting  for  him  all  else  but  loss  : 
O  how  will  recompense  his  smile, 
For  sufferings  of  this   "  little  while." 

4"  Alittlewhilc;"  come, Saviour,  come; 

For  thee  thy  waiting  people  long  ; 
Take  us,  with  all  thy  ransomed,  home, 

To  sing  the  new,  eternal  song  ; 
To  see  thy  glory,  and  to  be 
In  everything  conformed  to  thee. 

James  George  Deck,  b.  1S07. 


1268.* 


T.    I46. 


IP"  Jesus  should  appear 

Now  at  this  very  moment, 
What  think  ye,  should  ye  fear? 

No,  we  with  deep  abasement, 
Yet  joyful,  would  adore 

The  Lamb,  who  shed  his  blood, 
And  own  him  evermore 

Our  Saviour,  Lord  and  God. 

2  Ah,  might  the  time  soon  come, 

When  he,  our  soul's  Beloved, 
Will  fetch  his  children  home. 

Our  inmost  soul  is  moved, 
To  think  we  shall  behold 

Him,  whom  by  faith  we  know 
Chief  Shepherd  of  his  fold, 

Above  and  here  below. 

Zinzendorf  and  Chr.  Gvegoi 


1269. 


T.    14. 


MY  faith  shall  triumph  o'er  the  grave, 

And  trample  on  the  tombs  ; 
My  Jesus,  my  Redeemer  lives, 

My  God,  my  Saviour  comes  : 
Ere  long  I  know  he  will  appear 

In  power  and  glory  great ; 
And  death,  the  last  of  all  his  foes, 

Lie  vanquished  at  his  feet. 

2  Then  his  own  hand  shall  wipe  the  tears 

From  every  weeping  eve  ; 
And  pains  <S:  groans  ^c  griefs  &  fears 

Shall  cease  eternally. 
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How  long,  dear  Saviour,  O  how  long, 
Shall  this  bright  hour  delay  ? 

O  hasten  thine  appearance,  Lord, 
And  bring  the  welcome  day. 

Isaac  Watts,  1674-1748. 


1270. 


T.   58: 


THE  church  has  waited  long 
Her  absent  Lord  to  see  ; 
And  still,  in  loneliness  she  waits, 
A  friendless  stranger  she. 

2  Saint  after  saint  on  earth 
Has  lived  and  loved  and  died  ; 

And  as  they  left  us  one  by  one, 
We  laid  them  side  by  side. 

3  We  laid  them  down  to  sleep, 
But  not  in  hope  forlorn  ; 

We  laid  them  but  to  slumber  there 
Till  the  last  glorious  morn. 

4  Should  not  the  loving  bride 
The  absent  bridegroom  mourn  ? 

Should  she  not  wear  the  weeds  of  grief 
Until  her  Lord  return  ? 

5  We  long  to  hear  thy  voice, 
To  see  thee  face  to  face, 

To  share  thy  crown  and  glory  then, 
As  now  we  share  thy  grace. 

6  The  whole  creation  groans, 
And  waits  to  hear  that  voice, 

That  shall  restore  her  comeliness, 
And  make  her  wastes  rejoice. 

7  Come,  Lord,  and  wipe  away 
The  curse,  the  sin,  the  stain  ; 

And  make  this  blighted  world  of  ours 
Thine. own  fair  world  again. 

Horatius  Bonar,  b.  1808. 

1271.  ',      t.  151. 

HOW  long,  O  Lord,  our  Saviour, 

Wilt  thou  remain  away? 
Our  hearts  are  growing  weary 

At  thy  so  long  delay  ; 
O  when  shall  come  the  moment, 

When,  brighter  far  than  morn, 
The  sunshine  of  thy  glory 

Shall  on  thy  people  dawn? 


2  How  long,  O  gracious  Master, 
Wilt  thou  thy  household  leave? 

So  long  hast  thou  now  tarried, 

Few  thy  return  believe  : 
Immersed  in  sloth  and  folly, 

Thy  servants,  Lord,  we  see  ; 
And  few  of  us  stand  ready 

With  joy  to  welcome  thee. 

3  How  long,  O  heavenly  Bridegroom, 
How  long  wilt  thou  delay? 

And  yet  how  few  are  grieving, 
That  thou  dost  absent  stay  ! 

Thy  very  Bride  her  portion 
And  calling  hath  forgot, 

And  seeks  for  ease  and  glory 
Where  thou,  her  Lord,  art  not. 

4  O  wake  thy  slumbering  virgins  ; 
Send  forth  the  solemn  cry, 

Let  all  thy  saints  repeat  it — 

"  The  Bridegroom  draweth  nigh  !' 

May  all  our  lamps  be  burning-, 
Our  loins  well  girded  be, 

Each  longing  heart  preparing 
With  joy  thy  face  to  see. 

James  George  Deck,  b.  1S07. 


1272. 


T.  91. 


SAVIOUR,  hasten  thine  appearing, 
Take  thy  waiting  people  home  : 

This  sweet  hope  our  spirits  cheering, 
While  we  in  the  desert  roam, 

Makes  thy  people  :||: 
Strangers  here  till  thou  dost  come. 

2  Lord,  how  long  shall  thy  creation 
Groan  and  travail  sore  in  pain  ? 

Waiting  for  its  sure  salvation, 
When  thou  shalt  in  glory  reign  ; 

And,  like  Eden,  :J|: 
This  sad  earth  shall  bloom  again. 

3  Gather,  Lord,  thy  chosen  nation, 
Israel's  long  afflicted  race  ; 

Let  them  find  thy  free  salvation. 
Own  and  trust  thy  wondrous  grace, 

And,  adoring,  :||: 
Look  on  thy  once  marred  face. 
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4  Reign,  O  reign,  Almighty  Saviour, 

Heaven  and  earth  in  one  unite  ; 
Make  it  known,  that  in  thy  favour 
There  alone  is  life  and  light  ; 

At  thy  coming,  :||: 
We  shall  have  unmixed  delight. 

James  George  Deck,  b.  1807. 

1273.  t.  230. 

Wachet  auf!  ruft  tins  die  Stimmc. 
WAKE,  awake  !  for  night  is  flying-, 
The  watchmen  on  the  heights  are  cry- 
Awake,  Jerusalem,  at  last.  [mg"> 
Midnight  hears  the  welcome  voices, 
And  at  the  thrilling  cry  rejoices, 

Forth,  virgins,   haste,   ere  night  be 
past. 
The  Bridegroom  comes,  awake, 
Your  lamps  with  gladness  take, 
Hallelujah  ! 
And  for  the  marriage -feast  prepare, 
For  we  must  go  to  meet  him  there. 

2  Zion  hears  the  watchmen  singing, 
And  all  her  heart  with  joy  is  springing; 

She  wakes,  she  rises  from  her  gloom  ; 
For  her  Lord  comes  down  all-glorious, 
The  strong  in  grace,  in  truth  victorious, 
Her  star  is  risen,  her  light  is  come  ; 
Ah  !  come,  thou  blessed  One, 
God's  own  beloved  Son, 
Hallelujah  ! 
We  follow  till  the  halls  we  see, 
Where  thou  hast  bid  us  sup  with  thee. 

3  Now  let  all  the  heavens  adore  thee, 
And  men  and  angels  sine:  before  thee, 

With  harp  &  cymbals'  clearest  tone ; 
Of  one  pearl  each  shining  portal, 
Where  we  are  with  the  choir  immortal 
Of  angels  round  thy  dazzling  throne ; 
Nor  eye  hath  seen,  nor  ear 
Hath  yet  attained  to  hear 
What  there  is  ours; 
But  we  rejoice,  and  sing-  to  thee 
Our  hymn  of  joy  eternally. 

Philip  Nicolai,  1556-1608 
(tr.  Cath.  Winkworth). 

1274.  t.  14. 

LIGHT  of  the  lonely  pilgrim's  heart, 
Star  of  the  coming  day, 


Arise,  and  with  thy  morning  beams 
Chase  all  our  griefs  away. 

2  Come,  blessed  Lord,  bid  every  shore 
And  answering  island  sing 

The  praises  of  thy  royal  name, 
And  own  thee  as  their  King. 

3  Bid  the  whole  earth,  responsive  now 
To  the  bright  world  above, 

Break  forth  in  rapturous  strains  of  joy, 
In  memory  of  thy  love. 

4  Lord,  Lord,  thy  fair  creation  groans, 
The  air,  the  earth,  the  sea, 

In  unison  with  all  our  hearts, 
And  calls  aloud  for  thee. 

5  Come  thou,  with  all  thy  quickening 
With  one  awakening  smile,   [power, 

And  bid  the  serpent's  trail  no  more 
Thy  beauteous  realms  defile. 

6  Thine  was  the  cross,  with  all  its  fruit 
Of  grace  and  peace  divine  ; 

Be  thine  the  crown  of  glory  now, 
The  palm  of  victory  thine. 

Sir  Edward  Denny,  b.  1706. 


1275, 


T.    151. 


Ermuntert  cuch,  ihr  Fvommcu. 

REJOICE,  all  ye  believers, 

And  let  your  lights  appear  ; 
The  evening  is  advancing 

And  darker  night  is  near. 
The  Bridegroom  is  arising, 

And  soon  will  he  draw  nigh  : 
Up,  prav  and  watch  and  wrestle  : 

At  midnight  comes  the  cry. 

2  See  that  your  lamps  are  burning 
Replenish  them  with  oil  ; 

Look  now  for  vour  salvation, 

The  end  of  earthly  toil. 
The  watchers  on  the  mountain 

Proclaim  the  Bridegroom  near : 
Go  meet  him,  as  he  cometh, 

With  Hallelujahs  clear. 

3  Ye  wise  and  holy  virgins, 
Now  raise  your  voices  higher, 

Until  in  songs  of  triumph 
They  meet  the  angel  choir. 
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The  marriage  feast  is  waiting1, 
The  gates  wide  open  stand  : 

Up,  up  !  ye  heirs  of  glory  ; 
The  Bridegroom  is  at  hand. 

4  Our  hope  and  expectation, 

O  Jesus,  now  appear  : 
Arise,  thou  Sun,  so  longed  for, 

O'er  this  benighted  sphere  : 
With  hearts  and  hands  uplifted 

We  plead,  O  Lord,  to  see 
The  day  of  our  redemption, 

That  brings  us  unto  thee. 

Laurentius  Laurenti,  1660-1722 
(tr.  Jane  Borthwick). 


1276. 


T.  582. 


COME,"  Lord,  and  tarry  not, 
Bring  the  long-looked-for  day  ; 
O  why  these  years  of  waiting  here, 
These  ages  of  delay  ? 

2  Come,  for  thy  saints  still  wait ; 
Daily  ascends  their  sigh  : 

The  Spirit  and  the  Bride  say,  "Come!" 
Dost  thou  not  hear  the  cry  ? 

3  Come  in  thy  glorious  might, 
Come  with  the  iron  rod, 

Scattering  thy  foes  before  thy  face, 
Most  mighty  Son  of  God. 

4  Come,  and  make  all  things  new, 
Build  up  this  ruined  earth  ; 

Restore  our  faded  paradise, 
Creation's  second  birth. 

5  Come,  and  begin  thy  reign 
Of  everlasting  peace  ; 

Come,  take  the  kingdom  to  thyself, 
Great  King  of  righteousness. 

Horatius  Bonav,  b.  i3oS. 


1277, 


T.  80. 


HARK,  the  trump  of  God  is  heard, 
And  the  archangel's  voice  on  high 

Yea,  the  Lord  himself  descends 
With  a  shout  that  rends  the  sky ; 

Lo,  the  bars  of  death  are  burst, 

See,  the  dead  in  Christ  rise  first. 


2  His  blest  people,  still  on  earth, 
In  a  moment  changed  arise, 

And  with  them  in  clouds  caught  up, 

Meet  their  Saviour  in  the  skies  ; 
Every  fear  and  doubt  removed, 
Him  they  see  whom  here  they  loved. 

3  Now  all  tears  are  wiped  away  ; 
Free  from  guilt  and  fear  and  pain, 

All  his  ransomed  saints  with  him 

Kings  and  priests  for  ever  reign  : 
Henceforth  his  unbounded  grace 
Is  their  theme  of  endless  praise. 

4  In  the  hope  of  all  this  joy, 
Brethren,  let  us  still  be  found 

Steadfast  in  the  faith  of  Christ  ; 

May  we  all  in  love  abound, 
Till  we  shall,  when  time  is  o'er, 
Live  with  him  for  evermore. 

R.  Boswell  and  C.  /.  La  Trobe. 


1278.  t,  91. 

LO,  he  cometh  ;  countless  trumpets 
Christ's  appearance  usher  in  : 

'Midst  ten  thousand  saints  and  angels 
See  our  Judge  and  Saviour  shine  : 

Hallelujah,  :||: 
Welcome,  welcome,  Lamb  once  slain. 

2  Now  the  song-  of  all  the  saved, 

"  Worthy  is  the  Lamb,"  resounds  ; 
Now  resplendent  shine  his  nail-prints, 
Every  eye  shall  see  his  wounds  ; 

Great  his  glory,  :||: 
Every  knee  to  him  shall  bow. 

3  All  who  love  him  view  his  glory, 
In  his  bright,  once  marred  face; 

Jesus  cometh;  all  his  people 

Now  their  heads  with  gladness  raise; 

Happy  mourners,  :||: 
Lo,  on  clouds  he  comes,  he  comes. 

4  See  redemption,  long  expected, 
On  that  glorious  day  appear; 

All  his  people,  once  despised, 
Joyful  meet  him  in  the  air  : 

Hallelujah,  :||: 
Saviour,  now  thy  kingdom  comes. 

John  Ceimick,  171S-55. 
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1279. 


T.    I4. 


BEHOLD  the  mountain  of  the  Lord 

In  latter  days  shall  rise 
On  mountain-tops  above  the  hills, 

And  draw  the  wondering  eyes. 

2  To  this  the  joyful  nations  round, 
All  tribes  and  tongues  shall  flow  ; 

Up  "to  the  hill  of  God,  they'll  say, 
And  to  his  house  we'll  go. 

3  The  beam  that  shines  from  Zion's 
Shall  lighten  every  land  ;  [hill 

The  King  who  reigns  in  Salem's  towers 
Shall  all  the  world  command. 

4  No  strife  shall  vex  Messiah's  reign, 
Or  mar  the  peaceful  years  ;  [swords, 

To  ploughshares  men  shall  beat  their 
To  pruning-hooks  their  spears. 

5  Come  then,  O  come,  from  every  land 
To  worship  at  his  shrine  ; 

And  walking  in  the  light  of  God, 
With  holy  beauties  shine. 

Michael  Bruce,  1746-67. 


1280.*  t.  205. 

ARE  you  formed  a  creature  new, 

Cleansed  by  Jesus'  precious  blood 
Can  you  Christ  in  spirit  view, 
Reconciled  by  him  to  God? 
Rise,  to  meet  the  Bridegroom  go, 
Mingle  with  the  virgin-row  ; 
Have  you  oil,  you  need  not  fear, 
Though  this  moment  he  appear. 

2  Rise,  go  forth  to  meet  the  Lamb, 
Slumber  not  'midst  worldly  care  ; 

Let  your  lamps  be  all  on  flame, 
For  his  coming-  now  prepare  : 
Then,  whene'er  you  hear  the  cry, 
"  Lo,  the  Bridegroom  draweth  nigh,' 
You  will  not  confounded  be, 
But  can  meet  him  cheerfully. 

3  Let  us  walk  the  narrow  way, 
Watchful,  cheerful,  free  from  toil, 

Trim  our  lamps  from  day  to  day, 

Adding  still  recruits  of  oil  : 
Doubly  doth  the  Spirit  rest 
On  his  happy,  peaceful  breast, 


Who  himself  to  praying  gives, 
Who  a  life  of  watching  lives. 

Zinzendorf,  1700-60. 

1281.*  t.  578. 

YE  virgins  be 
Girt  with  alacrity  ; 
At  midnight  corneth  he: 
Cease  all  your  mourning, 
The  Lord  will  be  returning: 

Him  ye  shall  see 

In  majesty. 

2  Now  ready  stand, 
Yea,  always  ready  stand, 
The  Bridegroom  is  at  hand  : 
Sleep  not  nor  slumber, 
Let  nothing  you  encumber, 

But  ready  stand  ; 

He  is  at  hand. 

H.  Louise  von  Ilayn,  1724-82. 


1282 


T.   244. 


Maclit  cure  Lampen  fcrtig. 
PREPARE  your  lamps,  stand  ready, 

Your  vessels  fill  with  oil ; 
Be  clean  in  soul  and  body ; 

Let  nought  your  garments  soil : 

2   Hark,  'tis  the  midnight  cry, 

"  The  Bridegroom  draweth  nigh  ;  " 

Arise,  go  forth  to  meet  him 
With  songs  of  praise  and  joy. 

Laurentius  Laurenti,  1660-1722. 

1283.  t.  79. 

0  Herr  der  Herrlichkcit. 
LORD,  for  thy  coming  us  prepare, 
May  we  to  meet  thee  without  fear 

At  all  times  ready  be  : 
In  faith  and  love  preserve  us  sound  : 
O  Lt  us  day  and  night  be  found 
Waiting  with  joy  to  welcome  thee. 
Chr.  Gregor,  1723-1S01 


1284. 


T.    II9. 


O  angenehme  Augenblicke  ! 
O  WHAT  joy,  : || : 
O  what  joy  awaiteth  me  ; 
I  rejoice  in  expectation, 
That  I  in  my  flesh  shall  see 
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Him,  the  God.  of  my  salvation, 
And  behold  the  Lord  in  endless  bliss, 
As  he  is.  :|J: 

2  Yea,  Amen ;  :jj: 
Pardoned  sinners  here  rejoice 
In  this  hope  and  consolation, 

Till  we  shall  with  sweeter  voice 
Sing  in  the  great  congregation, 
Thou,  O    Lamb,  hast  brought  us  nigh 
to  God 

By  thy  blood.  :j|: 

Chr.  Grcgor,  1723-1801. 

1285.  t.  89. 

11  WHO  is  this  that  comes  from  Edom?" 

All  his  raiment  stained  with  blood, 
To  the  slave  proclaiming  freedom, 

Bringing  and  bestowing  good  ; 
Glorious  in  the  garb  he  wears, 
-  Glorious  in  the  spoils  he  bears? 

2  'Tis  the  Saviour  now  victorious, 
Travelling  onward  in  his  might : 


'Tis  the  Saviour,  O  how  glorious 

To  his  people  is  the  sight ; 
Jesus  now  is  strong  to  save, 
Mighty  to  redeem  the  slave. 

3   Mighty  Victor,  reign  for  ever, 

Wear  the  crown  so  dearly  won  ; 
Never  shall  thy  people,  never 

Cease    to    sing     what     thou     hast 
done  : 
Thou  hast  fought  thy  people's  foes ; 
Thou  wilt  heal  thy  people's  woes. 

Thomas  Kelly,  1769-1855. 


1286, 


T.  91 


SING  with  glad  anticipation, 
Mortals  and  immortals,  sing, 
Jesus  comes  with  full  salvation, 
Jesus  doth  his  glory  bring  ; 
Hallelujah,  :||: 
Lord  of  lords,  of  kings  the  King. 

Ch.  Wesley,  170S-88. 


XLVIX.     THE    LAST    JUDGMENT. 


1287. 


T.  91 


DAY  of  judgment,  day  of  wonders, 
Hark,  the  trumpet's  awful  sound, 

Louder  than  a  thousand  thunders, 
Shakes  the  vast  creation  round  : 

How  the  summons,  :||: 
Will  the  sinner's  heart  confound. 

2  Every  island,  sea  and  mountain, 
Earth  and  heaven  flee  away, 

All  his  enemies  confounded 

Hear  the  trump  proclaim  his  day  : 

Come  to  judgment ;  :||: 
Stand  before  the  §on  of  Man. 

3  At  his  call  the  dead  awaken, 
Rise  to  life  from  earth  and  sea  ; 

All  the  powers  of  nature  shaken, 
At  his  call  prepare  to  flee  ; 

Careless  sinner,  :||: 
What  will  then  become  of  thee  ? 

John  Newton  and  John  Cennick. 


1288. 


T.   I32, 


Es  ist  geu'isslich  bald  die  Zeit. 
'TIS  sure  that  awful  time  will  come 
When  Christ,  the  Lord  of  glory, 
Shall  from  his  throne  give  men  their 
doom, 
And  change  things  transitory : 
This  will  strike  dumb  each  impious  jeer, 
When  all  things  are  consumed  by  fire, 
And  heaven  and  earth  dissolved. 

2  When  all  with  awe  shall  stand  around 
To  hear  their  doom  allotted, 

O  may  my  worthless  name  be  found 

In  the  Lamb's  book  unblotted  ; 
Grant  me  that  firm,  unshaken  faith, 
That  thou,  my  Saviour,  by  thy  death 
Hast  purchased  my  salvation. 

3  Before  thou  shalt  as  Judge  appear, 
Plead  as  my  Intercessor, 

And  on  that  awful  day  declare 
That  I  am  thy  confessor ; 
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Then  bring  me  to  that  blessed  place, 
Where  I  shall  see  with  open  face 
The  glory  of  thy  kingdom. 

4  O  Jesus,  shorten  the  delay, 

And  hasten  thy  salvation, 
That  we  may  see  that  glorious  day 

Produce  a  new  creation  : 
Lord  Jesus,  come,  our  Judge  &  King, 
Come,  'change  our  mournful  notes,  to 
sing 

Thy  praise  for  ever  :  Amen. 

Bartholomdus  Ringwald,  1531-9S. 


1289. 


T.   582. 


AND  will  the  Judge  descend? 
And  must  the  dead  arise  ? 
And  not  a  single  soul  escape 
His  all  discerning  eyes  ? 

2  How  will  thy  heart  endure 
The  terrors  of  that  day, 

When  earth  &  heaven  before  his  face 
Astonished  shrink  away  ? 

3  But  ere  the  trumpet  shake 
The  mansions  of  the  dead, 

Hark  !    from     the     gospel's    cheering 
sound, 
What  joyful  tidings  spread  ; 

4  Ye  sinners,  seek  his  grace, 
Whose  wrath  ye  cannot  bear ; 

Fly  to  the  shelter  of  his  cross,  * 
And  find  salvation  there. 

Philip  Doddridge,  1702-51. 

1290,  t.  132. 

GREAT  God,  what  do  I  see  and  hear: 

The  end  of  thingrs  created? 


The  Judge  of  mankind  doth  appear, 

On  clouds  of  glory  seated. 
The  trumpet  sounds,  the  graves  restore 
The  dead  which  they  contained  before: 

Prepare,  my  soul,  to  meet  him. 

2  The  dead  in  Christ  shall  first  arise, 
At  the  last  trumpet's  sounding, 

Caught  up  to  meet  him  in  the  skies, 
With  joy  their  Lord  surrounding: 

No  gloomy  fears  their  souls  dismay  ; 

His  presence  sheds  eternal  day 
On  those  prepared  to  meet  him. 

3  But  sinners,  filled  with  guilty  fears, 
Behold  his  wrath  prevailing  ; 

For  they  shall  rise,  and  find  their  tears 

And  sighs  are  unavailing  : 
The  day  of  grace  is  past  and  g"one  ; 
Trembling  they  stand  before  the  throne, 

All  unprepared  to  meet  him. 

4  Great  God,  what  do  I  see  and  hear: 
The  end  of  things  created  ! 

The  Judge  of  mankind  doth  appear, 

On  clouds  of  glory  seated. 
Low  at  his  cross  I  view  the  day 
When    heaven   and   earth    shall   pass 
away, 

And  thus  prepare  to  meet  him. 

W.  B.  Collyer  (after  Ringwald). 


1291.  t.  16. 

Ri elite  unser  Herz  in  Zeiten. 

JUDGE  me  now,  my  God  &  Saviour, 
E'en  before  the  judgment-day  ; 

Then  to  me,  my  King,  thy  favour 
Through  eternity  display. 

Zinzendorf,  1700-60. 


XLYIII. 
1292. 


THE    CHURCH 

T.   159. 


MOUNT  Zion — where  the  Lamb  of 
Who  for  our  sins  atoned  [God, 

And  bought  us  with  his  precious  blood, 
For  ever  is  enthroned, 
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redeemed     and      chosen 


Where     his 

bride 

Through  endless  ages  sha 
Is  here,     through      faith 

name, 

Our  joy  and  final  aim. 


reside — 
in     Jesus' 
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2  Jerusalem,  the  church  above, 
Now  triumphs  over  death  ; 

And  when  we,  perfected  in  love, 
Shall  once  resign  our  breath, 
We  shall,  with  all  the  saints  in  light, 
In  cheerful  songs  of  praise  unite, 
And  with  his  chosen  evermore 
His  saving  name  adore. 

3  Delivered  from  this  mortal  clay, 
From  sorrow,  sin  and  pain, 

We  shall  with  Christ  in  lasting  day 

True  holiness  obtain  : 
Lord  Jesus,  hear  our  fervent  prayer, 
Us  needy  sinners  all  prepare, 
By  faith  in  thee  to.  end  our  race, 

And  to  behold  thy  face. 

John  Sivertner,  1 746-1  Si 3. 

1293.  t.  38. 

THERE  is  a  blessed  home 

Beyond  this  land  of  woe, 
Where  trials  never  come, 

Nor  tears  of  sorrow  flow  ; 
\\ 'here  faith  is  lost  in  sight, 

And  patient  hope  is  crowned, 
And  everlasting  light 

Its  glory  throws  around. 

2  There  is  a  land  of  peace, 
Good  angels  know  it  well  ; 

Glad  songs  that  never  cease 
Within  its  portals  swell ; 

Arcund  its  glorious  throne 
Ten  thousand  saints  adore 

Christ,  with  the  Father  One, 
And  Spirit,  evermore. 

3  O  joy  all  joys  beyond, 

To  see  the  Lamb  who  died, 
And  count  each  sacred  wound 

In  hands  and  feet  and  side  : 
To  give  to  him  the  praise 

Of  every  triumph  won, 
And  sing  through  endless  days 

The  great  things  he  hath  done. 

4  Look  up,  ye  saints  of  God, 
Nor  fear  to  tread  below 

The  path  your  Saviour  trod 
Of  daily  toil  and  woe  ; 


Wait  but  a  little  while 

In  uncomplaining  love, 
His  own  most  gracious  smile 

Shall  welcome  you  above. 
Sir  Henry  Williams  Baker,  1821-77. 


1294. 


T.   22. 


HEAVEN  is  a  place  of  rest  from  sin  : 
But  all  who  hope  to  enter  there, 

Must  here  that  holy  course  begin,  [pare. 
Which  shall  their  souls  for  rest  pre- 

2  Clean  hearts,  O  God,  in  us  create  ; 
Right  spirits,  Lord,  in  us  renew  ; 

Commence  we  now  that  higher  state, 
Now  do  thy  will  as  angels  do. 

3  A  life  in  heaven  !  O  what  is  this  ? 
The  sum  of  all  that  faith  believed; 

Fulness  of  joy  and  depths  of  bliss, 
Unseen,  unfathomed,  unconceived. 

4  While   thrones,    dominions,   prince- 

doms, powers,  [thus  ; 

And  saints,   made  perfect,  triumph 
A  goodly  heritage  is  ours, — 

There  is  a  heaven  on  earth  for  us. 

5  The  church  of   Christ,  the  school  of 

grace, 
The  Spirit  teaching  by  the  word, 
In  those  our  Saviour's  steps  we  trace, 
By  this  his  living  voice  is  heard. 

6  Firm  in  his  footsteps  may  we  tread, 
Learn  every  lesson  of  his  love  ; 

And  be  from  grace  to  glory  led, 

From  heaven  below  to  heaven  above. 

James  Montgomery,  1771-1854. 


1295. 


T.    14. 


THERE  is  a  land  of  pure  delight, 
Where  saints  immortal  reign, 

Infinite  day  excludes  the  night, 
And  pleasures  banish  pain. 

2  There  everlasting  spring  abides, 
And  never-withering  flowers ; 

Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 
This  heavenly  land  from  ours. 
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3  Sweet  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood 
Stand  dressed  in  living  green  : 

So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood, 
While  Jordan  rolled  between. 

4  O  could  we  make  our  doubts  remove, 
Those  gloomy  doubts  that  rise  ; 

And  see  the  Canaan  that  we  love 
With  unbcclouded  eyes: 

5  Could   we   but   climb  where   Moses 
And  view  the  landscape  o'er,  [stood, 

Not  Jordan's  streams,  nor  death's  cold 

Shouldfrightusfromtheshore.  [flood, 

Isaac  Watts,  1674-1748. 

1296.  t.  14. 

JERUSALEM,  my  happy  home, 

Name  ever  dear  to  me, 
When  shall  my  labours  have  an  end, 

In  joy  and  peace  and  thee  ? 

2  When  shall  these  eyes  thy  heaven - 

built  walls 
And  pearly  gates  behold  ? 
Thy  bulwarks,  with  salvation  strong, 
And  streets  of  shining  gold  ? 

3  There  happier  bowers  than  Eden's 
Nor  sin  nor  sorrow  know  :      [bloom, 

Blest  seats,  through   rude  and  stormy 
I  onward  press  to  you.  [scenes 

4  Why  should  I  shrink  from  pain  and 
And  feel  at  death  dismay  ?         [woe, 

I've  Canaan's  goodlv  land  in  view, 
And  realms  of  endless  day. 

5  Apostles,  martyrs,  prophets  there 
Around  my  Saviour  stand  : 

And  soon  my  friends  in  Christ  below 
Will  join  the  glorious  band. 

6  Jerusalem,  my  happy  home, 
My  soul  still  pants  for  thee  ; 

Then  shall  my  labours  have  an  end, 
When  I  thy  joys  shall  see. 

Anon,  (after  Augustine). 

1297.  t.  151. 

Uvbs  Syon  A  urea. 
JERUSALEM  the  golden, 

With  milk  and  hone)'  blest, 
Beneath  thy  contemplation 

Sink  heart  and  voice  oppressed. 


1  know  not,  O  I  know  not, 

What  social  joys  are  there, 
What  radiancy  of  glory, 

What  light  beyond  compare. 

2  They  stand,  those  halls  of  Zion, 
All  jubilant  with  song, 

And  bright  with  many  an  angel 
And  all  the  martyr  throng; 

The  Prince  is  ever  in  them  ; 
The  daylight  is  serene  ; 

The  pastures  of  the  blessed 
Are  decked  in  glorious  sheen. 

3  There  is  the  throne  of  David, 
And  there,  from  care  released, 

The  song  of  them  that  triumph, 
The  shout  of  them  that  feast ; 

And  they  who  with  their  Leader 
Have  conquered  in  the  fight, 

For  ever  and  for  ever 

Are  clad  in  robes  of  white. 

4  O  sweet  and  blessed  country, 
Shall  I  ever  see  thy  face  ? 

I  have  the  hope  within  me 
To  comfort  and  to  bless. 

Exult,  O  dust  and  ashes, 
The  Lord  shall  be  thy  part : 

His  only,  his  for  ever 

Thou  shalt  be,  and  thou  art  ! 

Bernard  oj  Clugny  (tr.  Neale 


1298. 


T.    ISI 


THE  sands  of  time  are  sinking, 

The  dawn  of  heaven  breaks, 
The  summer  morn  I've  sighed  for, 

The  fair  sweet  morn  awakes. 
Dark,  dark  hath  been  the  midnight, 

But  dayspring  is  at  hand, 
And  glory,  glory  dwelleth 

In  Immanuel's  land. 

2  There  the  red  Rose  of  Sharon 

Unfolds  its  heartsomc  bloom, 
And  fills  the  air  of  heaven 

With  ravishing  perfume. 
O  to  behold  it  blossom, 

While  by  its  fragrance  fanned, 
Where  glory,  glory  dwelleth 

In  Immanuel's  land. 

22 
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3  The  King  there  in  his  beauty 
Without  a  veil  is  seen  ; 

It  were  a  well-spent  journey 

Though  seven  deaths  lay  between . 

The  Lamb,  with  his  fair  army, 
Doth  on  Mount  Zion  stand, 

And  glory,  glory  dwelleth 
In  Immanuel's  land. 

4  O  Christ,  he  is  the  Fountain, 
The  deep  sweet  well  of  love, 

The  streams  on  earth  I've  tasted, 
More  deep  I'll  drink  above  : 

There,  to  an  ocean  fulness, 
His  mercy  doth  expand, 

And  glory,  glory  dwelleth 
In  Immanuel's  land. 

5  With  mercy  and  with  judgment 
My  web  of  time  he  wove  ; 

And  aye  the  dews  of  sorrow 
Were  lustred  with  his  love  : 

I'll  bless  the  hand  that  guided, 
I'll  bless  the  heart  that  planned, 

When  throned  where  glory  dwelleth 
In  Immanuel's  land. 

6  O  I  am  my  Beloved's, 
And  my  Beloved's  mine  ! 

He  brings  a  poor  vile  sinner 
Into  his  "  house  of  wine  ;" 

I  stand  upon  his  merit, 
I  know  no  safer  stand, 

Not  e'en  where  glory  dwelleth 
In  Immanuel's  land. 

7  I  shall  sleep  sound  in  Jesus, 
Filled  with  his  likeness  rise 

To  live  and  to  adore  him, 
To  see  him  with 'these  eyes. 

My  kingly  King,  at  his  white  throne, 
My  presence  doth  command, 

WThere  glory,  glory  dwelleth 
In  Immanuel's  land. 

8  The  bride  eyes  not  her  garment, 
But  her  dear  bridegroom's  face  ; 

I  will  not  gaze  at  glory, 
But  on  my  King  of  grace  ; 

Not  at  the  crown  he  gifteth, 
But  on  his  pierced  hand  ; — 

The  Lamb  is  all  the  glory 
Of  Immanuel's  land. 

A?t:ie  Ross  Cousin,  c.  1857^ 


1299. 


T-   583- 


CEASE,  ye  pilgrims,  cease  to  mourn, 

Press  onward  to  the  prize  ; 
Soon  your  Saviour  will  return 

Triumphant  in  the  skies  : 
Yet  a  season,  and  we  know, 

Happy  entrance  will  be  given  ; 
xA.ll  our  sorrows  left  below, 

And  earth  exchanged  for  heaven. 

Robert  Scagrave,  b.  1693. 

1300.        t.  58.  pt.  2. 

Ich  werd,  mich  uber  mein  Seligsein. 
GRANT  to  me,  Lord  Jesus, 
The  special  favour,  [ever, 

Depending  on  thy  grace  both  now  and 
To  look  to  thee. 

2  Lord,  thy  incarnation, 

Thy  bitter  passion,  [tion, 

And  meritorious  death  procured  salva- 
And  life  for  me. 

3  In  thy  great  atonement 
I'll  trust  unshaken, 

Until  I  once  to  see  thee  shall  betaken, 
Whom  here  I  love. 

4  What  ecstatic  pleasure 

Shall  I  then  savour,  [ever, 

When  face  to  face  beholding  thee  for 
My  risen  Lord. 

5  On  what  joys  celestial 

Shall  I  be  feasting  [resting, 

When,  in  thy  presence  from  all  labour 
I  sabbath  keep. 

6  O  what  songs  of  praises 

Will  then  in  heaven     [thanksgiving 
Resound,  when  all  the  ransomed  souls 
To  Jesus  bring. 

7  Lamb  once  slain  for  sinners, 
Receive  our  praises  ;  [classes 

Honour  and  glory  from  all  choirs  and 
To  thee  are  due. 

8  Now  let  all  say,  Amen, 

The  Lord  be  praised,  [blessed 

In  heaven  and  earth  his  name  for  ever 
By  all  that  breathe. 

Chr.  Gregor,  1723-1801. 
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1301, 


T.  71 


Wie  wird  mir  einst  dock  scin. 

WHAT  shall  I  feci,  when  I 
The  glorious  choirs  espy 

In  bliss  unceasing? 
Already  in  my  heart 
Rays  from  bright  Salem  dart, 

With  hopes  most  pleasing. 

2  I  hear  the  enraptured  song 
Raised  by  the  blessed  throng 

Of  the  redeemed  : 
Seated  upon  the  throne, 
The  Lamb'  once  slain  alone 

Is  worthy  deemed. 

3  Rejoice,  my  soul,  thou  soon, 
When  here  thy  race  is  run, 

Shalt  have  the  favour 
To  go  and  join  the  blest, 
And  there  at  home  to  rest 

With  Christ  thy  Saviour. 

4  See,  how  the  victors  go 
In  raiment  white  as  snow, 

With  glory  crowned  : 
He  grants  to  them  through  grace 
Around  his  throne  a  place, 

On  whom  death  frowned. 

5  O  Lord,  grant  my  request, 
To  be  in  heaven  at  rest, 

When  'tis  thy  pleasure  ; 
Then  to  eternity 
I  ne'er  shall  parted  be 

From  thee,  my  treasure. 

6  At  thy  through -pierced  feet 
I'll  humbly  take  my  seat, 

There's  heaven's  enjoyment : 
To  give  thee  thanks  and  praise 
For  all  thy  love  and  grace, 

Be  my  employment. 

7  While  here,  I  live  by  faith, 
Relying  on  thy  death, 

For  thou'rt  my  Saviour  ; 
There  I  shall  sweetly  rest, 
Reclining  on  thy  breast, 
.  In  peace  for  ever. 

Chr.  Gregor  (after  Zinzendorj) 


1302.  t.  136. 

MY  Lord  and  God, 
Who  hast  for  me  atoned, 
And  in    death's   agony   for   me    hast 

1  weep  for  joy,  [groaned; 
And  raise  my  feeble  song  ; 

For  both  in  life  &  death  this  meditation 
Proves  unto  me  a  sweet  and  strength- 
ening consolation : 
My  pardon's  sealed  with  thy  blood, 
My  Lord,  my  God. 

2  The  time  will  come, 
When  endless  consolation 

Will  be  their  lot,  who  wait  for  Christ's 
"  I  am  redeemed,"        [salvation  : 
Saith  a  believing  heart  ; 
"  E'en   here    the   Lord,   whose    mercy 

never  endeth, 
Wipes  oft  my  tears  away,  and  all  my 
steps  attendeth ; 
The  time  to  be  with  him  at  home 
At  last  will  come." 

3  Come  soon,  O  come, 
Ye  hours,  wherein  for  ever 

With  hosts  of  saints  I  too  shall  have 
To  see  my  Lord  :  [the  favour 

With  joy  for  him  I  wait: 
Who  knows  but  I  this  day  may  leave 

the  body, 
Called  forth  to  meet  the  Bridegroom  ; 
may  he  find  me  ready  : 
I  long  to  be  with  him  at  home; 
Come  soon,  O  come. 

4  O  happy  lot, 

To  live  in  blessed  union 
With   Christ,   and  with  his  church  in 
close  communion; 
To  look  to  him, 
Prompted  by  love  and  need, 
To  feed  by  faith  upon  his  death  &  merit; 
And,   purified  in   heart,   become  with 
him  one  spirit ; 
To  love  him  though  we  see  him  not; 
O  happy  lot  ! 

5  O  happy  lot,  < 

To  dwell  with  Christ  our  Saviour, 
There  to   behold  his   countenance  for 
In  songs  of  joy  [ever  ; 

His  holy  name  to  praise  ; 
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To    thank    him    for    our  blessed  con- 
summation, 
And  view  his  wounds,  those  pledges  of 
complete  salvation, 
All  pain  and  sorrow  then  forgot ; 
O  happy  lot ! 


Various. 


1303. 


T.  30. 


O  YE  heavenly  souls,  full  joys  pos- 
sessing 
At  the  fountain-head  of  every  blessing, 

From  your  brig'ht  legions 
Waft  your  praisesto  these  lowly  regions. 

2  Songs   of  victory  to  the   Lamb  once 

wounded, 
With  immortal  glory  now  surrounded, 
O'erwhelm  my  senses,  [mences. 

And    my    heaven    already   here  com- 

3  Hear  I  not  the  golden  harps  resound- 

ing ?  [rounding  ? 

See  I  not  the  crowds  the  throne  sur- 

"  Adore,  adore  him,"  [him. 

They  exclaim,  and  prostrate  fall  before 

4  O  that  I  could  join  their  adoration, 
Lie  with  them  in  awful,  deep   prostra- 

H is  feet  embracing,  [tion, 

Lathed  in  tears,   yet  hymns  of  glad- 
ness raising. 

5  O  Jerusalem,  from  God  descending, 
To  thy  pinnacles  my  flight  I'm  bending: 

Begone  for  ever  [my  Saviour. 

World  and  sin  ; — and  welcome  Christ 

6  But   what    gentle   voice    my    flight 

prevented?  [tented, 

Whispering  to  my   spirit,  "  Rest  con- 

Thy  days  are  numbered, 
And  thy  sighs  and   prayers   'fore  God 

remembered.". 

7  Am  1  longer  here^  'midst  tribulation, 
As  a  pilgrim  to  maintain  my  station, 

May  I  unmoved 
Lean  upon  the  arm  of  my  Beloved. 

8  May  the  tears  and  sweat  of  Olivet's 

mountain,  [fountain, 

May    the    scene    of    Calvary's    purple 

The  dying  Saviour, 
Hover  'fore  my  eyes  of  faith  for  ever. 


g  May  this  deaden  nature's  inclination, 

Awe    me   from    the    world    and    sin's 

temptation, 

And  sanctify  me,  [thee. 

Till  each  word  and  deed  may  glorify 

10  May  I  grow  in  spirit  daily  poorer, 
Make  my  calling  and  election  surer; 

Thy  word  instruct  me,  [me. 

And  thy  guardian  Spirit  still  conduct 

John  Hartley,  1762-1811. 


1304. 


T.  83. 


JESUS'  sufferings  were  for  me, 
That  my  hence  departing  spirit 

Full  of  joy  and  peace  might  be, 
And  eternal  life  inherit  ; 

I'm  from  judgment  freed,  by  faith 

In  his  meritorious  death. 

2  When  I  leave  this  world  in  peace, 
I  shall  have  the  grace  and  favour 

To  behold  him  face  to  face, 

W'hom  I  love,  e'en  God  my  Saviour  : 
Then  I  shall  for  evermore 
Him  in  endless  joy  adore. 

3  When  I  shall  permitted  be, 
To  enjoy  in  fullest  measure 

What  his  sufferings  gained  for  me, 
And  possess  salvation's  treasure, 
With  what  rapture  shall  I  sing 
Hallelujah  to  my  King! 


Various. 


1305. 


T.  96. 


WE  sing  his  love,  who  once  was  slain, 
Who  soon  o'er  death  revived  again, 
That  all  his  saints  through  him  might 

have 
Eternal  conquest  o'er  the  grave. 

Soon  shall  the  trumpet  sound,  &  we 

Shall  rise  to  immortality. 

2  The  saints  who  now  with  Jesus  sleep, 
His  own  almighty  power  shall  keep, 
Till  dawns  the  bright  illustrious  day 
When  death  itself  shall  die  away  : 

Soon  shall  the  trumpet  sound,  &  we 
Shall  rise  to  immortality. 

3  How  loud  shall  our  glad  voices  sing, 
When  Christ  his  risen  saints  shall  bring 
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From  beds  of  dust,  and  silent  clay, 
To  realms  of  everlasting  day  ! 

Soon  shall  the  trumpet  sound,  &  we 

Shall  rise  to  immortality. 

4  When  Jesus  we  in  g"lory  meet, 
Our  utmost  joys  shall  be  complete ; 
When  landed  on  that  heavenly  shore, 
Death  and  the  curse  will  be  no  more  ; 

Soon  shall  the  trumpet  sound,  &  we 
Shall  rise  to  immortality. 

5  Hasten,  dear  Lord,  the  glorious  day, 
And  this  delighful  scene  display,  [rise, 
When  all  thy  saints  from  death  shall 
Raptured  in  bliss  beyond  the  skies. 

Soon  shall  the  trumpet  sound,  &  we 
Shall  rise  to  immortality. 

Rowland  Hill,  1744- 1833. 

1306.  t.  205. 

Liebet  Gott,  0  licben  Lent. 

O  EXALT  and  praise  the  Lord, 

Laud  his  name  for  evermore, 
Gratefully  with  one  accord 

With  the  angels  him  adore  ; 
Thank  him  for  the  faithfulness 
Wherewith  he  his  witnesses, 
Wrho  in  heaven  are  perfected, 
Through  great  tribulation  led. 

2  They,  with  patience  having  run 
Their  appointed  race  in  hope, 

Have  the  crown  of  glory  won, 

Won  the  prize  for  them  laid  up  ; 
Now  they  stand  before  his  face, 
Trophies  of  redeeming  grace, 
Pillars  in  his  house  approved, 
Never  thence  to  be  removed. 

3  In  fine,  spotless  linen  dressed, 
Palms  of  victory  they  bear, 

By  no  sorrows  now  oppressed, 

Unmolested  now  by  care, 
Free  from  hunger,  thirst  and  heat, 
They,  possessing  joys  complete, 
Unto  living  fountains  led, 
By  the  Lamb  himself  are  fed. 

4  Since  we  likewise  may  attain 
To  this  happiness  through  grace, 

And,  by  following  Jesus,  gain 

With  the  saints  in  heaven  a  place  ; 


May  we  tread  the  narrow  path, 
Not  unfruitful  in  the  faith, 
And  unto  the  end  endure, 
Making  our  election  sure. 

5  May  we  always  have  in  view 
The  example  of  our  Lord, 

Faithfully  his  steps  pursue, 

Giving  heed  unto  his  word  ; 
In  our  bodies  while  we've  breath, 
May  we  bear  about  his  death, 
That  his  life  may  even  here 
In  our  mortal  flesh  appear. 

6  Let  us  call  to  mind  with  joy 
Those  who  have  before  us  gone, 

Wrho  obtained  the  victory 

Through  the  blood  of  Christ  alone  ; 
That  we  all  may  zealously 
Imitate  their  constancy, 
Till  we  too  the  prize  receive, 
And  with  them  in  glory  live. 

P.  Herbertus,  d.  1571. 

1307.  t.  205. 

WHAT  are  these  in  bright  array, 

This  innumerable  throng, 
Round  the  altar  night  and  day, 

Hymning  one  triumphant  song  : 
"  Worthy  is  the  Lamb  once  slain, 

Blessing,  honour,  glory,  power, 
Wisdom,  riches,  to  obtain, 

New  dominion  every  hour." 

2  These  through  fiery  trials  trod, 
These  from  great  affliction  came  ; 

Now  before  the  throne  of  God, 
Sealed  with  his  almighty  name, 

Clad  in  raiment  pure  and  white, 
Victor-palms  in  every  hand, 

Through  their  dear  Redeemer's  might, 
More  than  conquerors  they  stand. 

3  Hunger,  thirst,  disease,  unknown, 
On  immortal  fruits  they  feed  ; 

Them,  the  Lamb  amidst  the  throne 
Shall  to  living  fountains  lead: 

Joy  and  gladness  banish  sighs, 
Perfect  love  dispels  all  fear, 

And  for  ever  from  their  eyes 
God  shall  wipe  away  the  tear. 

James  Montgomery,  1771-1S54. 
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1308. 


T.   I4. 


HOW     bright    these    glorious    spirits 
Whence  all  their  white  array  ?  [shine! 

How  came  the)'  to  the  blissful  seats 
Of  everlasting  da)-  ? 

2  Lo,   these  are  they  from   sufferings 
Who  came  to  realms  of  light,  [great 

And  in  the  blood  of  Christ  have  washed 
Those  robes  which  shine  so  bright. 

3  Now   with    triumphal    palms    they 
Before  the  throne  on  high,       [stand 

And  serve  the  God  they  love,  amidst 
The  glories  of  the  sky. 

4  His  presence  fills  each  heart  with  joy, 
Tunes  every  voice  to  sing ; 

By  day,  by  night,  the  sacred  courts 
With  glad  Hosannas  ring. 

5  Hunger  and  thirst  are  felt  no  more, 
Nor  suns  with  scorching  ray; 

God    is    their    sun  ;    whose    cheering 
Diffuse  eternal  day.  [beams 

6  The  Lamb,  who  dwells  amidst  the 
Shall  o'erthem  still  preside,  [throne, 

Feed  them  with  nourishment  divine, 
And  all  their  footsteps  guide. 

7  'Mong  pastures  green  he'll  lead  his 

flock, 
WThere  living  streams  appear  ; 
And  God  the  Lord  from  every  eye 
Shall  wipe  off  every  tear. 

IT.  Cameron  (variation  from  /.  Watts). 

1309.  t.  42. 

JERUSALEM  on  high 
My  song  and  city  is, 
My  home  whene'er  I  die, 
The  centre  of  my  bliss  : 
O  happy  place,— wnen  shall  I  be, 
My  God,  with  thee, — to  see  thy  face. 

2  There  dwells  my  Lord,  my  King, 

Judged  here  unfit  to  live  ; 
There  angels  to  him  sing, 
And  lowly  homage  give  : 
O  happy  place, — when  shall  I  be, 
My  God,  with  thee, — to  see  thy  face. 


3  The  patriarchs  of  old 

There  from  their  travels  cease  ; 
The  prophets  there  behold 

Their  longed-for  Prince  of  Peace  : 
O  happy  place,—  when  shall  I  be, 
My  God,  with  thee, — to  see  thy  face. 

4  The  Lamb's  apostles  there 
I  might  with  joy  behold, 

The  harpers  I  might  hear 
Harping  on  harps  of  gold  : 
O  happy  place, — when  shall  I  be, 
My  God,  with  thee, — to  see  thy  face. 

5  The  bleeding-  martyrs,  they 
Within  those  courts  are  found, 

Clothed  in  pure  array, 

Their  scars  with  glory  crowned  : 
O  happy  place, — when  shall  I  be, 
My  God,  with  thee, — to  see  thy  face. 

6  Ah  me,  ah  me!  that  I 

In  Kedar's  tents  here  stay: 
No  place  like  that  on  high  ; 
Lord,  thither  guide  my  way : 
O  happy  place, — when  shall  I  be, 
My  God,  with  thee, — to  see  thy  face. 

Samuel  Crossman,  1628-63. 


1310. 


T.   II. 


PALMS  of  glory,  raiment  bright, 
Crowns  that  never  fade  away, 

Gird  and  deck  the  saints  in  light, 
Priests  &  kings  &  conquerors  they  . 

2  Yet  the  conquerors  bring  their  palms 
To  the  Lamb  amidst  the  throne, 

A.nd  proclaim  in  joyful  psalms 
Victory  through  his  cress  alone. 

3  Kings  for  harps  their  crowns  resign, 
Crying,  as  they  strike  the  chords, 

"  Take  the  kingdom,  it  is  thine, 
King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords." 

4  Round  the  altar  priests  confess, 
If  their  robes  are  white  as  snow, 

'Twas  the  Saviour's  righteousness, 
And  his  blood,  that  made  them  so. 

5  Who   were   these?    on    earth    they 
Sinners  once  of  Adam's  race,  [dwelt, 

Guilt  and  fear  and  suffering  felt  ; 
But  were  saved  by  sovereign  grace. 
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6  They  were  mortal  too  like  u<=  ; 

O  when  we  like  them  must  die, 
May  our  souls  translated  thus, 

Triumph,  reign  and  shine  on  high. 

James  Montgomery,  1771-1854. 


1311. 


T.   8. 


TEN  thousand  times  ten  thousand, 

In  sparkling  raiment  bright, 
The  armies  of  the  ransomed  saints 

Throng  up  the  steeps  of  light  : 
'Tis  finished,  all  is  finished, 

Their  fight  with  death  and  sin  ; 
Fling  open  wide  the  golden  gates, 

And  let  the  victors  in. 

2  What  rush  of  Hallelujahs 
Fills  all  the  earth  and  sky  ; 

What  ringing  of  a  thousand  harps 
Bespeaks  the  triumph  nigh  ! 

O  day,  for  which  creation 

And  all  its  tribes  were  made  ; 

O  joy,  for  all  its  former  woes 
A  thousandfold  repaid ! 

3  O  then  what  raptured  greetings 
On  Canaan's  happy  shore, 

What  knitting  severed  friendships  up, 
Where  partings  are  no  more  ! 

Then  eyes  with  joy  shall  sparkle 
That  brimmed  with  tears  of  late ; 

Orphans  no  longer  fatherless, 
Nor  widows  desolate. 

4  Bring  near  thy  great  salvation, 
Thou  Lamb  for  sinners  slain  ; 

Fill  up  the  roll  of  thine  elect, 

Then  take  thy  power  and  reign  ; 

Appear,  Desire  of  nations, 
Thine  exiles  long  for  home  ;      [sign, 

Show   in    the    heavens    thy    promised 
Thou  Prince  and  Saviour,  come. 


1312. 


Henry  A  If 0 yd,  1810-71. 
T.  582. 


THERE  is  no  night  in  heaven 
In  that  blest  world  above 
Work  never  can  bring  weariness, 
For  work  itself  is  love. 


2  There  is  no  grief  in  heaven  ; 
For  life  is  one  glad  day  ; 

And  tears  are  of  those  former  things 
Which  all  have  passed  away. 

3  There  is  no  sin  in  heaven  ; 
Behold  that  blessed  throng — 

All  holy  is  their  spotless  robe, 
All  holy  is  their  song. 

4  There  is  no  death  in  heaven ; 
For  they  who  gain  that  shore, 

Have  won  their  immortality, 
And  they  can  die  no  more. 

5  Lord  Jesus,  be  our  Guide  ; 
O  lead  us  safely  on, 

Till  night  and  grief  and  sin  and  death 
Are  past,  and  heaven  is  won. 

Francis  M.  Knollis,  b.  1815. 

1313.*  t.  149. 

COUNTLESS     hosts    before    God's 
Where  the  Lamb  resideth,    [throne, 

And,  as  God  and  Man,  his  own 
To  life's  fountain  guideth, 

Now  possess — perfect  bliss, 
Which  to  us  is  wanting, 
And  for  which  we're  panting, 

2  O  how  excellent  and  fair, 
Goodly  beyond  measure, 

Is  the  lot  which  we  shall  share, 

And  how  rich  the  treasure, 
When  we  see — bodily, 

Our  beloved  Saviour, 

As  he  is,  for  ever. 

3  May  this  ever  blessed  hope 
Fill  our  hearts  with  gladness, 

And  'midst  weakness  bear  us  up, 
Till  from  sin  and  sadness 

We  shall  be — wholly  free, 
And  above  for  ever 
Praise  our  gracious  Saviour. 

Chr.  Gregor,  1723-1S01. 


1314, 


T.    I 


'4- 


AT  God's  right  hand  in  countless  num 
bers 
The  just,  made  perfect,  joyful  stand; 
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And  myriads  more  from  earth's  dark 
slumbers 
Shall  gain  with  songs  the  heavenly 
land  : 
Our  souls,  with  sweet  anticipation, 
By  faith  these  glorious  realms  de- 
scry ; 
And  from   each    kindred,  tongue  and 
nation, 
We  hear  loud  anthems  fill  the  sky. 

2  O  when  shall  I  have  that  great  favour, 
To  see  the  approach  of  those  blest 

days, 
When  I  shall  welcome  my  dear  Saviour 
With     solemn    strains,    with    joyful 
lays  ? 
How  blest  will  then  be  my  condition, 

When  in  my  flesh  I  Christ  shall  see  : 
Though  happy  in  his  love's  fruition 
E'en  here,  with  him  I  long  to  be. 

3  What  heavenly  joy  and  consolation 
This  hope  affords  unto  my  heart, 

That  Christ,  the  God  of  my  salvation, 
Will  me  receive  when  I  depart : 

Then  in  his  presence  I  for  ever  [praise : 
With    the   redeemed  shall  sing   his 

O  make  me  ready,  blessed  Saviour, 
To  leave  this  world  and  see  thy  face. 

(i)  Ignatius  Montgomery, 
(2,  3)  Chr.  Gregor. 


1315. 


T.  79. 


WHILE  we  anticipate  the  day, 
That  calls  our  longing  souls  away, 

What  transports  fill,  the  breast  : 
For  lo,  our  great  Redeemer  waits, 
Unfolds  the  everlasting  gates, 

And  calls  us  to  eternal  rest. 

2  E'en  now  to  our  expecting  eyes 
The  heaven-built  towers  of  Salem  rise 

E'en  now  with  glad  survey 
We  view  her  mansions  that  contain 
The  angelic  hosts,  the  blessed  train, 

And  shine  with  everlasting  day. 

3  Hither,  from  earth's  remotest  end, 
Lo,  the  redeemed  of  God  ascend, 

Their  tribute  hither  bring ; 


Here,  crowned  with  everlasting  joy. 
To  sing  his  praise  is  their  employ, 
To  hail  with  songs  the  immortal  King. 

4  We  too  shall  join  the  choirs  above, 
Where  all  is  peace  and  joy  and  love, 

Where  faith  is  changed  to  sight ; 
Then  shall  we  mix  with  that  blest  throng, 
And  raise  the  ransomed  sinners'  song, 

In  realms  of  everlasting  light. 

James  Merrick  (v.  4  Susan  Claggett). 

1316.  t.  14. 

THERE   is  a   house   not   made  with 
Eternal  and  above  ;  [hands, 

And  here  my  spirit  waiting  stands, 
Till  it  shall  hence  remove. 

2  My  Saviour  by  his  saving  grace 
Prepareth  me  for  heaven  ; 

And,  as  an  earnest  of  the  place, 
Hath  his  own  Spirit  given. 

3  We  walk  by  faith  of  joys  to  come, 
Faith  lives  upon  his  word  ; 

But  while  the  body  is  our  home, 
We're  absent  from  the  Lord. 

4  'Tis  pleasant  to  believe  thy  grace, 
But  we  would  rather  see  ; 

We  would  be  absent  from  the  flesh, 
And  present,  Lord,  with  thee. 

Isaac  Watts,  16 74- 1748. 


1317. 


T.    14. 


COME,  Lord,  and  warm  each  languid 
Inspire  each  lifeless  tongue  ;     [heart, 

And  let  the  joys  of  heaven  impart 
Their  influence  to  our  song. 

2  Sorrow  and  pain  and  every  care. 
And  discord,  there  shall  cease  ; 

And  perfect  joy  and  love  sincere 
Adorn  the  realms  of  peace. 

3  The  soul,  from  sin  for  ever  free, 
Shall  mourn  its  power  no  more  ; 

But,  clothed  in  spotless  purity, 
Redeeming  love  adore. 

Anne  Steele,  1716-78. 
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1318. 


T.    14, 


GOD  hath  laid  up  in  heaven  for  me 
A  crown  which  cannot  fade  ; 

The  righteous  Judge  at  that  great  day 
Will  place  it  on  my  head. 

2  Nor  hath  the  King  of  grace  decreed 

This  prize  for  me  alone  ; 
But  all  shall  it  obtain  who  love 

The  appearance  of  his  Son. 

Isaac  Watts,  1674-1748. 


1319. 


T    578. 


WHAT  happiness, 
What  joy  and  happiness, 
Lord,  shall  we  then  possess, 

When  we  adore  thee, 
With  angels  fall  before  thee, 
And  see  thy  face, — what  happiness  ! 

2  Amen,  Amen, 
Then  will  in  highest  strain 
Unto  the  Lamb  once  slain 

Eternal  praises 
Resound  in  heavenly  places ; 
Hallelujah  !  Hallelujah  ! 

Chr.  Gregor,  1 723-1 801. 


1320. 


T.  249. 


TO  God  we  render  praise, 
Who  grants  us  new  displays 

Of  mercy  all  our  days  : 
When  Christ,  the  Son  of  man,  again 
Shall  come,  the  angels  in  his  train, 

May  all  of  us  who  here 
'Fore  him  appear, 

Then  meet  him  without  fear. 

2  How  great  our  joy  will  be 
In  heaven,  O  Lord,  where  we 

Thy  glorious  face  shall  see  ! 
We  then  shall  thee  for  evermore, 
As  the  Lamb  slain  for  us,  adore  ; 

In  realms  of  glory  bright, 
With  saints  in  light 

In  hymns  of  praise  unite. 


3   Repeat  the  solemn  strain, 
Worthy  the  Lamb  once  slain  ! 

Let  all  reply,  Amen  ; 
Blessing  and  power  and  majesty, 
Through  endless  ages  be  to  thee, 

Who  us  by  blood  hast  bought, 
In  mercy  sought, 

And  to  the  fold  us  brought. 


R.  Simpson  (v.  3  F.  W.  Foster). 


1321. 


T.  82. 


WHEN  this  passing  world  is  done, 
When  has  sunk  yon  glaring  sun, 
When  we  stand  with  Christ  in  glory, 
Looking  o'er  life's  finished  story, 
Then,  Lord,  shall  I  fully  know, — 
Not  till  then, — how  much  I  owe. 

2  When  I  stand  before  the  throne, 
Dressed  in  beauty  not  my  own  ; 
When  I  see  thee  as  thou  art, 
Love  thee  with  unsinning  heart ; 
Then,  Lord,  shall  I  fully  know, — 
Not  till  then, — how  much  I  owe. 

3  When  the  praise  of  heaven  I  hear, 
Loud  as  thunders  to  the  ear, 

Loud  as  many  waters'  noise, 
Sweet  as  harp's  melodious  voice  ; 
Then,  Lord,  shall  I  fully  know, — 
Not  till  then, — how  much  I  owe. 

4  E'en  on  earth,  as  through  a  glass, 
Darkly,  let  thy  glory  pass  ; 

Make  forgiveness  feel  so  sweet, 
Make  thy  Spirit's  help  so  meet ; 
E'en  on  earth,  Lord,  make  me  know 
Something  of  how  much  I  owe. 


5  Chosen  not  for  good  in  me, 
Wakened  up  from  wrath  to  flee, 
Hidden  in  the  Saviour's  side, 
By  the  Spirit  sanctified, 
Teach  me,  Lord,  on  earth  to  show, 
By  my  love,  how  much  I  owe. 

Robert  Murray  McCheyne,  1813-43. 
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1322.  T.  159. 

Nun  Heir !  der  du  im  Thranenthal. 

NOW,    Lord,    who    in    this    vale    of 
tears 

Dost  lift  thy  gracious  face 
Upon  thy  church,  which  thee  reveres, 

And  giyest  us  such  peace, 
That  sweetly  we  anticipate 
The    heavenly    bliss    for    which    we 

wait, 
In  thee  rejoicing  here  below, 

E'en  while  in  tears  we  sow  : — 

2  O  form  us  all,  while  we  remain 

On  earth,  unto  thy  praise  ; 
That  each  one  fully  may  attain 

Thy  blessed  aim  through  grace  : 
Till  we  in  heaven  thy  face  shall  see, 
May  spirit,  soul  and  body  be 
Preserved  by  thee  against  that  day 

Blameless,  O  Lord,  we  pray. 

Chr.  Giegor,  1723-1801. 


Conclusion. 

1323.  t.  159. 

SING  Hallelujah,  praise  the  Lord, 

Sing  with  a  cheerful  voice  ; 
Exalt  our  God  with  one  accord, 

And  in  his  name  rejoice : 
Ne'er  cease  to  sing,  thou  ransomed  host, 
Praise  Father,  Son  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Until  in  realms  of  endless  light 

Your  praises  shall  unite. 

2  There  we  to  all  eternity 

Shall  join  the  angelic  lays, 
And  sing  in  perfect  harmony 

To  God,  our  Saviour's  praise  : 
He  hath  redeemed  us  by  his  blood, 
And  made  us  kings  and  priests  to  God ; 
For  us,  for  us  the  Lamb  was  slain : 

Praise  ye  the  Lord  : — 

AMEN. 

John  Swer titer,  1746-18 13. 


INDEX 


Lines  Marked  *  begin  a  Hymn, 


A  bitter  death  indeed 

blessed  pattern  Christ  our  Lord 
blessed  sense  of  guilt  impart 
cheerful  confidence  I  feel  .     . 
cheerful  life  enjoy     .... 
child  of  God  for  ever  pants    . 
child  true  happiness  may  find 
country  I've  found   .... 
dying,  risen  Jesus     .... 
faith  that  keeps  the  narrow  way 
faith  that  shines  more  bright 
few  more  Sabbaths  here    .     . 
few  more  storms  shall  beat    . 
few  more  struggles  here    .     . 
few  more  suns  shall  set      .     . 
few  more  years  shall  roll  .     . 
foretaste  of  eternal  joys     .     . 
glorious  band,  the  chosen  few- 
glory  gilds  the  sacred  page    . 
heart  in  every  thought  renewed 
heart  resigned,  submissive,  meek 

*  Lamb  went  forth,  and  bare  the  . 
life  in  heaven  !     O  what  is  this 
little  sparrow  cannot  fall  .     . 
little  while,  and  then     .     .     . 

"  little  while  ;"  come,  Saviour 
"  little  while,"  he'll  come  again 

*  "  little  while,"  our  Lord  shall 

"  little  while,"  'twill  soon  be  past 
lowly  babe  he  came  on  earth 
lowly  mind  impart  to  me  .     . 

*  messenger  of  peace  .... 
noble  army,  men  and  boys     . 
patient,  a  victorious  mind 
pilgrim  thro'  the  earth  I  roam 
second  look  he  gave,  which  said 
sinful,  weak,  and  helpless  worm 

*  single  mind  to  me  impart . 
sinner  on  mere  mercy  cast 

*  stranger  and  a  pilgrim,  I  . 
subject  I  of  Christ  my  King 
thousand  ages  in  thy  sight 

Abba,  Father  !  all  adore  thee 

*  Father  !  we  approach  thee 
Abide  among  us  as  our  shield 

*  .  among  us  with  thy  grace  . 

among  us  with  thy  ray 
among  us  with  thy  word  . 


NO. 

1252 
1027 

295 
223 

855 

552 

1027 

488 

328 

608 

608 

1144 

1 144 

1144 

1 144 

1144 

1103 

49S 

5 

559 

559 

100 

1294 

1036 

752 

1267 

1267 

1267 

1267 

42 

5S1 

855 

498 

233 
601 

326 

23 
586 
332 

1202 
489 

1147 
219 
219 
6S5 
685 
6S5 
685 


*  Abide  with  me :  fast  falls  the   . 

with  me  from  morn  till  eve   . 

with  us  in  faithful  love      .     . 

with  us  to  bless  us  still      .     . 

Above  the  starry  sky    .... 

Abram  rejoiced  to  see  his  day  . 

*Abundantly  our  Saviour's  hand 

Accept  for  thy  passion      .     .     . 

*  O  God  of  our  salvation      .     . 
According  to  the  appointed  plan 

to  thy  gracious  word 


ALAS 

NO. 

.   n38 
.   1178 

•  685 

•  6S5 
.     651 

•  299 

•  715 
.       90 

•  ii37 

69 
987 


*  to  thy  mercy,  Lord 711 

Admit  him,  for  the  human  breast .     260 

us,  we  pray 983 

*Adored  be  the  Lamb  of  God  .  .  657 
Afflicted  souls,  await  the  end  .  .  618 
Again  as  teacher  of  mankind     .     .       69 

we  raise  the  strain 238 

Agonizing  in  the  garden  .     .     .     .     261 
*Ah  come,  Lord  Jesus,  hear  our      .     954 

*  come,  thou  most  beloved  guest  .  981 
dearest  Jesus,  holy  Child  .  .  .  1058 
do  not  of  his  goodness  doubt      .     268 

*  give  me,  Lord,  myself  to  feel  .  533 
Jesus  Christ,  my  Lord  ....  605 
Lord ,  enlarge  our  scanty  thought     340 

*  Lord,  how  apt  am  I  to  stray  .  526 
Lord,  how  very  short  I  fall    .     .     358 

me,  ah  me  !  that  I 1309 

might  in  my  behaviour  shine  .  1021 
might  my  heart  a  mirror  be  .  .  69 
might  the  time  soon  come  .  .  1268 
now  we  feel  that  life  divine  . '  .  ion 
remain  our  highest  good  .  .  .  401 
remember  me  for  good  ....  286 
should  not  the  mercies  which  .  1061 
then  my  spirit  faints     ....   1250 

*  whither  should  I  go      ....     287 

*  who  are  we,  thou  God  of  love  .  988 
who  can  render  thee  just  praise  174 
why  did  I  so  late  thee  know  .  .  447 
why  shouldst  thou  refuse  to  be  .     281 

Alarmed  at  their  successful  toil  888 

^Alas,  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed  .  no 
from  such  a  heart  as  mine  .  .  671 
I  knew  not  what  I  did  .  .  .  .  326 
we  own  with  conscious  shame  .  in 
with  shame  I  own  that  oft     .     .     566 


ALIKE 

INDEX.                                                   ANGELS 

*Alike  in  happiness  and  woe  .     .     . 

NO. 
76 

Amen,  yea,  my  lasting  praises  .     . 

NO. 

1239 

All  fears  &  terrors,  when  he  smiles 

282 

*  Amidst  tribulation 

502 

*     glory  be  to  God  on  high    .     .     . 

42 

An  humble,  lowly,  contrite  heart  . 

559 

glory,  power,  and  might  pertain 

318 

And  a  new  song  is  in  my  mouth  . 

39i 

glory  to  Immanuel's  name     .     . 

39 

all  who  else  have  strayed  from 

890 

*     glory  to  the  sovereign  Good  .     . 

646 

as  successively  we  quit      .     .     . 

73i 

*     hail,  Immanuel 

50 

be  it  our  concern,  to  seek      .     . 

467 

*     hail,  our  church's  Elder  dear     . 

835 

♦     can  it  be,  that  I  should  gain 

325 

*     hail,  the  power  of  Jesus'  name  . 

231 

can  no  sovereign  balm  be  found 

20 

*     hail,  thou  Lamb  of  God    .     .     . 

126 

come    with    all    thy    sevenfold 

903 

hail,  triumphant  Lord  .... 

721 

*     dost  thou  say,  "Ask  what  thou 

686 

his  glorious  work  is  done  .     .     . 

148 

duly  shall  appear          .... 

891 

I  ask  for  is — enough      .     .     .     . 

695 

every  virtue  we  possess    .     .     . 

240 

*     is  the  Lord's  ;  the  spacious  earth 

900 

happy  was  the  bride     .... 

1088 

may  of  thee  partake     .... 

1168 

he  can  do  all  this  for  me  .     .     . 

1032 

my  desires  are  fixed  on  thee  .     . 

448 

his  that  gentle  voice  we  hear 

240 

*     my  hope  and  consolation  .     .     . 

1238 

if  some  things  I  do  not  ask    .     . 

1 148 

my  own  schemes,  each  fond  .     . 

5ii 

if  the  sons  of  God  rejoice  .     .     . 

253 

our  days,  O  Jesus 

5i6 

*     is  it  true  as  I  am  told  .... 

1032 

our  knowledge,  sense,  and  sight 

3 

lest  I  should  be  ever  led   .     .     . 

1035 

our  steps  attend 

485 

lo !  thy  touch  brought  life  and 

1219 

our  woes  he  did  retrieve    .     .     . 

71 

Lord,  whatever  grief  or  ill     .     . 

io35 

'  *     praise  to  thee,  my  God,  this 

1182 

may  the  gospel's  joyful      .     .     . 

740 

righteousness  did  he  fulfil      .     . 

in 

none,  O  Lord,  have  perfect  rest 

1185 

self-dependence  is  but  vain    .     . 

758 

now  he  pleading  stands     .    ..     . 

229 

*     the  bliss  which  we  possess     .     . 

420 

now  that  thou  dost  reign  on  high 

3T7 

the  pain  thou  hast  endured    .     . 

107 

now,  upon  thy  throne  above 

436 

*     the  way  my  Saviour  leads  me    . 

630 

O,  when  I  have  safely  passed     . 

628 

*     the  world  give  praises  due     .     . 

44 

say  not  that  thy  hands  are  weak 

867 

the  world  is  God's  own  field 

"53 

should  I  longer  journey  here 

399 

things  living  he  doth  feed      .     . 

664 

so  through  all  the  length  of  days 

43i 

through  the  day,  I  humbly  pray 

1062 

some  are  pressed  with  worldly  . 

1185 

who  abide  in  faith  and  love  .     . 

639 

some  have  found  the  world  is    . 

1185 

who  love  him  view  his  glory 

1278 

then,  through  endless  days    .     . 

1230 

wise,  almighty  and  all-good  .     . 

601 

there  with   all  the  blood-bought 

61 

*     ye  that  pass  by 

106 

this  our  joyful  theme  shall  be    . 

386 

ye  who  gospel  preachers  are  .     . 

848 

though  a  rugged  path  it  be    .     . 

778 

♦Almighty  Father  of  mankind,  on  . 

1108 

though  thy  wisdom  takes  away  . 

601 

*     Father  of  mankind,  thou  .     .     . 

214 

thus  by  faith  we  live,  and  yet  not 

547 

*     God,  thou  Sovereign 'Lord    .     . 

J75 

thus  that  dark  betrayal  night     . 

1015 

*     God,  thy  word  is  cast  .     .     .     . 

745 

we  believe  thy  word      .... 

932 

♦Although  a  pardoned  sinner's  .     . 

1236 

what-,  then,  is  Jerusalem  .     .     . 

759 

but  little  we  can  do 

367 

when  at  last  of  heavenly  bliss    . 

965 

his  medicine  cause  me  smart 

609 

when  before  thee  we  appear 

1146 

Am  I  a  vessel  unto  honour  made  . 

654 

when,  by  turns,  we  pass  away   . 

843 

I  longer  here,  "mids^t  tribulation 

1303 

when  I'm  to  die 

488 

I  of  him  possessed 

419 

when  in  weakness  or  in  fear  .     . 

903 

I  of  my  salvation 

524 

when  life's  cares  and  conflicts   . 

IIOI 

*  Amazing    grace,    how   sweet    the 

397 

when  my  Father's  voice    .     .     . 

1211 

♦Ambassadors  of  Christ     .     .     .     . 

897 

when  these  failing  lips  grow  .     . 

987 

Amen,  Amen 

i3J9 

whosoever  cometh 

274 

Jesus'  words  are  true    .     .     .     . 

919 

will  man  alone  be  dumb   .     .     . 

645 

*     this  the  conclusion 

719 

*     will  the  Judge  descend      .     .     . 

1289 

thou  sovereign  God  of  love   .     . 

1242 

♦Angels,  from  the  realms  of  glory  . 

5i 

yea,  Hallelujah    ...          .     . 

420 

sing  before  his  throne  .     .     .     . 

IOIO 

ANOINT 


INDEX. 


BE 


NO. 

Anoint  me  with  thy  heavenly  grace     349 
Anon  the  clouds  dispart  ....   1250 

*  Another  day  is  at  an  end      .     .     .  1179 

harvest  comes  apace     .     .     .     .1154 

Apostles,  martyrs,  prophets  there  1296 

*Approach,  my  soul,  the  mercy-seat  288 

Arabia's  desert-ranger      ....  927 

*Are  you  formed  a  creature  new     .  1280 

we  weak  and  heavy  laden  .     .     .  614 

Arise,  and  seek  the  things  above  .  600 

arise,  my  soul,  why  linger  here  .  357 

exert  thy  power 651 

*  my  spirit,  bless  the  day  ...  41 
Arms  of  love  around  her  throw  .  785 
Around  his  9acred  tomb  ....  1221 

the  bloody  tree 1221 

*  the  throne  of  God  in  heaven  .  .1132 
the  throne  on  high 752 

Art  thou  my  Father  ?    Canst  thou  1033 

thou  my  Father  ?  I'll  depend     .  1033 

thou  my  Father  ?  Let  me  be      .  1033 

thou  my  Father  ?  Then  at  last  .  1033 

thou  not  refreshed  with  divine  .  761 

*  thou  weary,  art  thou  languid  .  491 
As  a  bird  beneath  her  feathers      .  387 

a  hen  is  wont  to  gather     .     .     .  179 

a  little  child  relies 190 

a  thick  cloud  let  all  our  sins  be.  539 

*  birds  their  infant  brood  protect  759 
ground,  when  parched  with   .     .  656 

*  helpless  as  a  child  who  clings  .  216 
in  thy  temple,  keep  thou  residence  255 
long  as  I  have  breath  in  me  .     .  646 

*  long  as  Jesus  Lord  remains  .  .  759 
loving  as  a  child  who  sits  .  .  .  216 
man  he  pities  my  complaint  .  .  223 
much,  when  in  the  manger  laid  223 
oft  as  we  enjoy  this  blessing  .  .  963 
oft  this  night  as  my  pulse  beats  11 86 
on  drooping  herb  and  flower  .  1157 
our  Head  us  move  and  guide     .  470 

*  pants  the  hart  for  cooling  streams  514 
pardoned  sinners  we  rejoice  .  .  393 
part  of  thy  church  militant  .  .  810 
sure  as  I  prove 871 

*  the  serpent  raised  by  Moses  .  277 
thychosen  blood-bought  property  853 
thy  sheep 783 

*  thy  will,  O  my  Saviour  .  .  .  622 
trustful  as  a  child  who  looks      .  216 

*  t'was  of  old  we  now  may  trace  .  894 

*  when  the  Hebrew  prophet  raised  298 
Ashamed  of  Jesus,  of  my  God  .     .     504 

of  Jesus  !  of  that  Friend    .     .     .     504 
of  Jesus!  sooner  far      ....     504 


Ashamed  of  Jesus!  yes,  I  may 
Assembling  here,  a  humble  band  . 
Assist  and  strengthen  us,  O  Lord  . 

and  teach  me  how  to  pray 
Assurance  of  our  pardon  sealed     . 
Assured  that  Christ  our  King   .     . 
Astonished  at  thy  feet  I  fall. 

at  thy  footstool  now      .... 
At  all  times  may  we  ready  be  .     . 

all  times  to  my  spirit  bear     . 

*  even,  ere  the  sun  was  set  . 

*  God's  right  hand  in  countless    . 

his  blest  appearing 

his  call  the  dead  awaken  .     .     . 
last  God's  servants  ceaseless  joy 

*  last  he's  blest  who  by  the  .  .  . 
length  he  put  on  human  frame  . 

*  thy  feet 

*  thy  feet,  our  God  and  Father  . 
thy  through-pierced  feet    .     .     . 

Attend  me,  Lord,  in  all  my  ways  . 
me  through  my  youthful  way     . 

*  O  Saviour,  to  our  prayer  .     .     . 
*Author  and  Guardian  of  my  life    . 

of  our  new  creation 

*  of  the  whole  creation    .... 

*  Awake,  and  sing  the  song     .     .     . 

my  heart;  my  soul,  arise  . 

my  soul,  and  with  the  sun     .     . 

B. 
Banish  from  me  what's  not  right  . 
Baptize  the  nations  ;  far  and  nigh 
Barren  and  withered  trees    .     .     . 
Be  darkness,  at  thy  coming,  light  . 

especially  entreated      .... 

ever  near  our  side 

known  to  us  in  breaking  bread  . 

*  of  good  cheer  in  all  your  wants 

*  our  comfort  which  ne'er  faileth 
our  Shepherd  every  day    .     .     . 

*  present  at  our  table,  Lord     .     . 

*  present  with  thy  servants,  Lord 

*  present  with  us,  Lord  our  God  . 

*  still,  my  heart,  these  anxious  . 
this  henceforth  my  constant  care 

*  this  our  happy  destinv  .  .  . 
thou  at  my  right  hand  .... 
thou,  dear  child,  in  thy  degree  . 
thou  her  great  reward  and  shield 
thou  my  consolation  .... 
thou  my  Counsellor  .... 
thou  my  only  treasure  .... 
thou  my  pattern  ;  let  me  boar  . 
thou  my  shield  and  hiding  place 


504 
842 

252 
1169 

9r>3 
229 

530 
145 
467 

594 
1 185 

i3M 

1265 

1287 

640 

640 

293 

520 

1138 

1301 

1202 

1035 

712 

1161 

243 

11S4 

667 

47 


350 
918 
1 145 

918 

83G 

1113 

961 

217 

377 
1039 
1200 

864 
941 

633 

461 

592 
1250 

ii93 
717 

1227 
236 

115S 

74 
288 


BE 

IXDEX.                                                     BORNE 

NO. 

NO. 

Be  thou  our  great  Deliverer  still 

I2ig 

Beside  all  waters  sow 

891 

thou  our  strength,  be  thou  our 

43s 

him  we  will  nothing  know      .     . 

1013 

thou  with  us,  then  indeed 

1093 

*Besprinkle  with  thy  blood  my  heart 

566 

*     thy  wounds  and  cross  .     .     . 

423 

Bestow  on  me  a  simple  mind    .     . 

585 

*     with  me,  Lord,  where'er  I  go 

1 169 

*Bethany,  O  peaceful  habitation     . 

381 

*     with  us,  gracious  Lord,  to-day 

821 

Beyond  a  doubt,  I  rest  assured     . 

492 

Bear  in  mind  how  Jesus  suffered 

675 

thy  utmost  wants 

683 

Bearing  my  sins'  heavy  load     . 

1234 

Bid  me  live 

520 

the  cross's  weight     .... 

.     126 

the  whole  earth,  responsive  .     . 

1274 

Because,  O  Lord,  thou  loved'st  u< 

5     463 

us  call  to  mind  thy  cross    .     .     . 

972 

the  Saviour  shed  his  blood 

•  1132 

Bind  thy  people,  Lord,  in  union    . 

828 

Before  him  set  an  open  door     . 

•  1205 

Bless  every  thought  and  action     . 

1158 

*     Jehovah's  awful  throne     .     . 

930 

*     me  this  day,  Lord  Jesus    .     .     . 

"59 

my  eyes  of  faith  confessed    . 

323 

*     O  Lord,  we  pray,  thy  congregation  718 

*     our  Father's  glorious  throne 

442 

*     O  my  soul,  the  God  of  grace 

662 

our  Father's  throne      .     .     . 

479 

our  covenanting  together  .     .     . 

804 

the  cross  of  him  who  died     . 

•     349 

Blessed  and  holy  Three   .... 

194 

the  great  Three-One     .     .     . 

•     659 

*     Jesus,  all  our  hearts  incline  .     . 

507 

the  hills  in  order  stood      .     . 

•  "47 

*     Jesus,  at  thy  w-ord 

3 

the  Saviour's  face     .... 

659 

*     Jesus,  in  this  world  a  stranger  . 

4°5 

the  world  I  make  my  boast  . 

360 

*     Jesus,  we  implore  thee       .     .     . 

549 

thee  every  idol  fall  .... 

923 

name  of  Jesus 

65 

':::     thee,  Lord,  abased  I  fall  .     . 

538 

*     Saviour,  thee  I  love      .... 

343 

*     thee  we  appear,  Lord    .     .     . 

1102 

Saviour,  thine  am  I      .     .     .     . 

343 

*     thee  we  appear,  thou    .     .     . 

827 

*     Saviour!  with  love's  sacred  fire 

853 

thou  shalt  as  Judge  appear  . 

1288 

Spirit,  brooding  o'er  us     .     .     . 

1 1 76 

thy  cross  we  bow  with  . 

294 

they  who  live  to  Jesus  .... 

1067 

thy  gracious  throne  .     .     .     . 

1088 

Blessing  and  praise  we  give  to  thee 

145 

*     thy  throne  we  now  appear     . 

823 

honour,  glory,  might      .... 

204 

*Begone,  unbelief;  for  my  Saviour 

634 

Blessings  abound  where'er  he  reigns  925 

Behold  a  great,  a  heavenly  light 

35 

*  Blest  are  they,  supremely  blest     . 

390 

*     a  stranger  at  the  door  .     .     . 

260 

are  they  who,  as  poor  sinners    . 

1067 

for  fallen,  guilt)-  man    .     .     . 

211 

are  they  who  follow  thee  .     .     . 

30S 

him,  all  ye  that  pass  by     .     . 

116 

*     are  they  whose  meditation    .     . 

1067 

I  fall  before  thy  face     .     .     . 

512 

be  our  lot,  whate'er  befall      .     . 

599 

*     my  soul,  the  Lamb  of  God    . 

121 

*     be  that  sacred  covenant  love 

1210 

*     my  soul,  thy  Saviour     .     .     . 

407 

be  the  hand  whose  guardian 

850 

our  God  incarnate  stands 

268 

be  the  Lord  who  comes  to  men 

727 

the  Lamb  of  God  who  bears 

268 

he  that  comes  to  wretched  men 

59 

*     the  Lamb  of  God  who  bore  . 

93 

inhabitants  of  Zion      .... 

754 

the  Lord  Jesus 

90 

is  the  man,  O  God 

619 

*     the  loving  Son  of  God       .     . 

in 

*     is  the  tie  that  binds      .... 

479 

the  man !  he  beareth     .     .     . 

83 

Jesus,  gracious  Saviour     .     .     . 

291 

*     the  mountain  of  the  Lord 

1279 

Saviour,  condescend     .... 

171 

*     the  Saviour  of  mankind    .     . 

114 

*     Saviour,  on  my  soul  impress 

47i 

the  streams  of  sacred  blood  . 

109 

*     soul,  how  sweetly  dost  thou  rest 

1259 

*     the  throne  of  grace       .     .     . 

683 

with  this  fellowship  divine    .     . 

599 

thy  prisoner,  loose  my  bands 

1216 

Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err      .     . 

611 

*     to  us  a  Child  is  born     .     .     . 

32 

*Bliss  beyond  compare      .... 

363 

*     us,  Lord,  a  little  space  .     .     . 

691 

*Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  blow  .     .     . 

905 

*     what  love  the  Father  hath     . 

211 

*Body  and  soul  at  thy  command     . 

880 

Beholding  with  deep  reverence 

105 

and  soul  we  offer  thee  .... 

857 

^Believing  souls,  rejoice  and  sing 

144 

Boldest  foes  dare  never  come  .     . 

136 

we  rejoice 

327 

Born  thy  people  to  deliver  .     .     . 

38 

Beloved  for  Jesus'  sake    .     .     .     . 

917 

Borne  upon  their  latest  breath 

645 

BOW 
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*Bo\v  down,  ye  followers  of  the  . 

Bowed  down  beneath  the  load  of 
*Bread  of  heaven,  on  thee  we  feed 

*  of  life 

of  our  souls,  whereon  we  feed 

Break,  O  break  this  heart  of  stone 
Breathe  comfort  where  distress 

*  on  these  bones  so  dry  and  dead 
*Brethren,  let  us  join  to  bless     . 

*  what  do  you  desire  .... 

*  while  to  our  Saviour's  praise 
would  you  please  the  Lord    . 

Bride  of  the  Lamb,  I'm  one  in 

*  of  the  Lamb,  thou  favoured  . 
*Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of 

Bring  near  thy  great  salvation 
Brought  safely  by  his  hand  thus 

*  safely  hither  by  thy   hand 
Burdened  with  guilt,  convinced  of 

with  guilt,  would'st  thou  be  blest 
But  ah,  how  faint  our  praises  rise 
alas,  the  spark  how  small 
all  who  know  themselves  aright 
as  my  strength  is  far  too  weak 
dearest  Lord,  however  bright 
ere  the  trumpet  shake  .     .     . 
give  thyself,  my  Jesus,  unto  me 
gracious  Lord,  when  I  reflect 
himself  I  must  behold  .     .     . 
I  am  blind  and  ignorant    .     . 
I'm  assured  that  thou  .     .     . 
lay  your  own  foundation  sure 
lest  my  feeble  steps  should  slide 
O,  I'm  not  like  Jesus    .     .     .     . 
O,  my  Lord,  one  look  from  thee 
O,  what  offering  shall  I  give 
see,  the  fields  are  white     .     . 
since  words  the  happiness 
sinners,  filled  with  guilty  fears 
soon  at  break  of  day      .     .     . 
soon  he'll  break  death's  cruel 
tears  of  joy  must  ever  flow    . 
there's  a  voice  of  sovereign  grace 

this  I  do  find 

thousands  and  thousands  who 
thy  reviving  gospel-word  .     . 
to  Mount  Zion  we  are  come  . 
we  can  hope  thy  word  and  grace 
what  gentle  voice  my  flight    . 
what  to  those  who  find  ?  ah  this 
who  can  pay  that  mighty  debt 
will  he  prove  a  friend  indeed 
By  all  the  saints  around  his  throne 
all  thy  grief,  thy  tears  and    . 
all  thy  pains  for  me  endured 
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862 

1303 
437 
459 
260 

653 

78 

1244 


*By  Christ  redeemed,  in  Christ 

*  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill     .     .     . 
day  and  night  our  steps  direct  . 
faith  I  plunge  into  this  sea    .     . 
faith  I  see  the  hour  at  hand  .     . 
faith  through  outward  cares  I  go 
faith  we  claim  him  as  our  own  . 
his  omnipotence  he  rose    .     .     . 
his  will  he  sanctifieth    .     .     .     . 

love's  closest  bonds  united    . 
my  own  strength  I  can't  procure 
sea  and  land,  by  night  and  day. 
the  Almighty  Father's  will     .     . 
the  sacred  grief  that  wept      .     . 
these  may  I  be  warned  betimes 
thine  agonizing  pain     .... 

thine  hour  of  dire  despair      .     . 
thy  bitter  agony  .     .     .     .     .     . 

thy  deep  expiring  groan    .     .     . 
thy  helpless  infant  years  .     .     . 
thy  reconciling  love      .     .     .     . 

thy  Spirit  me  reprove   .... 

thy  Spirit's  light 

C. 

Call  to  each  waking  band 
Calvary's  mournful  mountain 
Can  a  woman's  tender  care 

any  ill  distress  my  heart    . 

I,  with  hopes  so  firmly  built 

we  thy  triumphs  e'er  forget 

we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 
Cast  me  not  off  when  strength 

out  the  carnal  mind      .     . 

thy  burden  on  the  Lord    . 
Cause  all  disharmony  and  strife 

me,  who  now  am  thine  .  . 
*Cease,  ye  pilgrims,  cease  to  mourn 
Chains  of  darkness  wherewith  men 
Chastise  me  when  I  do  amiss 
Cheer  thy  chosen  witnesses, 
Cheered  by  thy  sun  and  fostering 
*Cherish  us  with  kindest  care 
Chief  of  ten  thousand,  now  appear 
Children  of  God,  look  up  and  see 

*  of  the  Heavenly  King  .  .  . 
Choose  thou  for  me  my  friends 
Chosen  flock,  thy  faithful     .     . 

not  for  good  in  me   .... 

*  souls,  who  now  assemble  .  . 
Christ  crucified,  my  soul  by  faith 

crucified  we  own  as  God  .     . 

*  died  for  me 

hath  the  ransom  paid  .     .     . 

*  is  our  corner-stone  .... 


NO. 

1015 
1129 
1068 

304 
306 

75 

442 

155 
548 
782 
528 
1203 
901 

"3 

16 
1023 

113 
1234 

113 

113 
472 
286 
234 


892 
128 
458 
210 
627 
168 
92S 
1107 
556 
G24 
252 
1012 
1299 
853 
521 
709 

1151 
470 
730 
150 
487 
617 
809 

1321 
804 

959 

848 
127 
140 
820 


CHRIST 

INDEX.                                      come 

NO. 

NO. 

Christ  is  our  Master,  Lord  and  God 

846 

Come  blessed  Lord,  bid  every  shore 

1274 

is  risen,  Christ,  the  firstfruits    . 

I49 

*     faithful  Shepherd,  bind  me    .     . 

524 

is  risen  from  the  dead  .     .     .     . 

I24I 

for  thy  saints  still  wait      .     .     . 

1276 

is  risen,  we  are  risen     .     .     . 

149 

*     happy  children,  come  and  raise 

io53 

*     Jesus  is  that  precious  grain   . 

921 

hither  bring  thy  boding  fears     . 

275 

*     Jesus,  once  to  death  abased  . 
leads  me  through  no  darker  . 

I3S 

*     Holy  Ghost,  come,  Lord  our  God  239 

1215 

Holy  Ghost,  for  moved  by  thee 

735 

*     my  rock,  my  sure  defence 

I24I 

*     Holy  Ghost,  inspire  my  song 

439 

*     our  Saviour  look  on  thee  .     . 

808 

*     Holy  Ghost,  our  hearts  inspire 

735 

shall  the  banquet  spread  .     . 

854 

Holy  Ghost,  the  Saviour's  love 

196 

the  bread  that  came  from 

IOS2 

Holy  Ghost,  with  Jesus'  love 

962 

*     the  good  Shepherd,  God's  own 

22 

*     Holy  Spirit,  come,  let  thy 

248 

*     the  Lord  is  risen  again      .     . 

162 

*     Holy  Spirit,  come,  O  hear 

1049 

*     the  Lord  is  risen  to-day    .     . 

I4I 

holy  Sun  of  heavenly  love 

1 166 

*     the  Lord,  the  Lord  most  .     . 

4S 

in  poverty  and  meanness  . 

257 

the  true  paschal  Lamb      .     . 

327 

in  sorrow  and  contrition  . 

257 

thy  all-atoning  death     .     .     . 

7G8 

*     in,  thou  blessed  of  the  Lord 

843 

*     was  revealed  in  the  flesh  for  us 

974 

in  thy  glorious  might    .     . 

1276 

*     whose  glory  fills  the  skies 

1163 

leave  thy  burden  at  the  cross 

275 

*Christian  "hearts,  in  love  united 

474 

*     let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs 

663 

Christians  are  not  here  below  . 

496 

*     let  us  sing  the  song  of  songs  . 

650 

*     awake,  salute  the  happy  morn 

25 

*     Lord,  and  tarry  not  .... 

1276 

'  *     dismiss  your  fear      .... 

J47 

*     Lord,  &  warm  each  languid  hearl 

I31? 

Christ's  agony,  his  death  &  blooc 

103 

Lord,  and  wipe  away     .     .     . 

1270 

*     love  produces  love;  and  kindlec 

10S1 

Lord,  when  grace  hath  made  me 

1215 

ransomed  people  rest  enjoy  . 

84S 

*     lowly  souls,  that  mourn     .     . 

949 

*     words  with  due  attention  hear 

500 

*     my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare  .     . 

684 

*Church  of  Christ,  sing  and  rejoice 

776 

near  and  bless  us  when  we  wake 

1178 

*     of  Christ,  thy  destination 

779 

not  in  terrors,  as  the  King  of  kings 

,  1188 

*     of  God,  beloved  and  chosen  . 

54^ 

O  my  fellow-sinners,  come     . 

270 

*     of  Jesus,  sing 

7S0 

*     O  my  soul,  and  sing      .     .     . 

1018 

Circumcise  our  sinful  hearts     . 

71 

*     O  thou  all-victorious  Lord     . 

295 

Clean  hearts,  O  God,  in  us  create 

;  1294 

*     O  thou  traveller  unknown 

324 

Cleanse  me,  O  Lord,  my  head,  mj 

7     856 

*     praise  your  Lord  and  Saviour 

1125 

their  souls  from  every  stain  . 

1099 

*     see  the  place  where  Jesus  lay 

155 

Closely  by  love's  sacred  bands 

.   1241 

*     sinners,  to  the  gospel  feast    . 

.     263 

I'll  follow  Christ  with  thee    . 

•     767 

sinners,  to  your  gracious  Lord 

264 

joined  to  thee  our  Head    .     . 

•     47° 

sinners,  view  the  incarnate  Wore 

I       32 

Clothe  and  feed  us,  guard  and  . 

•  1133 

*     sinners,  view  the  Lamb  of  God 

989 

Clothed  in  thy  righteousness     . 
Clouds  and  conflicts  round  us  . 

.     284 
.     982 

soon,  O  come 

•    I3°2 

252 

*     Spirit  of  the  living  God     .     . 

Cold  is  my  love ;  hence  sin  doth 

.     281 

then-,  &  take  this  heart  of  mine 

1038 

mountains  &  the  midnight  air 

•       74 

then,  and  to  my  soul  reveal    . 

•     323 

on  his  cradle  the  dewdrops  are 

.       26 

then,  come,  O  flock  of  Jesus  . 

•     474 

*Come,  all  that  heavy-laden  are 
all  ye  souls  by  sin  oppressed 
Almighty  to  deliver  .... 

.     258 

then,  let  us  follow    .... 

.  1052 

•     263 

then,  O  come,  from  every  land 

1279 

•     445 

then,  thou  blessed  Lord    .     . 

953 

and  begin  thy  reign  .... 

.  1276 

then,  ye  needy  sinners,  come 

.     in 

*     and  let  us  sweetly  join  .     .     . 

•     476 

thou  best  of  all  donations 

243 

and  make  all  things  new   .     . 

.   1276 

thou  divine  Interpreter      .     . 

4 

and  o'ershadow  with  thy  powe 

r  1217 

*     thou  fount  of  every  blessing  . 

•     655 

as  the  dew — and  sweetly  bless 

•     245 

thou  long-expected  Jesus  .     . 

38 

as  the  dove — &  spread  thy  wing 

s     245 

*     thou  soul-transforming  Spirit 

742 

as  the  fire — &  purge  our  hearts 

•     245 

*     thou  universal  blessing      .     . 

38 

as  the  light — to  us  reveal .     . 

•     245 

thou,  with  all  thy  quickening 

•   1274 

COME 
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*Come  to  Calvary's  holy  mountain 
to  the  living  waters,  come 
unto  me,  my  children    .     .     . 

*  unto  me,  ye  weary    .... 

*  weary  souls,  with  sin  distressed 
with  heavenly  inspiration  . 
with  thy  saving  strength    . 
with  us,  we  will  do  thee  good 

*  worship  at  Immanuel's  feet  . 

*  ye  redeemed  of  the  Lord  .     . 

*  ye  saints,  look  here  and  wonder 

*  ye  sinners,  poor  and  wretched 

*  ye  thankful  people,  come  . 
ye  weary,  heavy-laden  .     .     . 

*  Command  thy  blessing  from  above 

thy  blessing  in  this  hour   . 

thy  blessing,  Jesus,  Lord  . 

*Commit  thou  every  grievance 

*Communion  of  my  Saviour's  blood 

Complete  thy  work  and  crown  thy 

thy  work,  my  gracious  King 
Concealed  amid  the  gathering 
Concerned  for  more  grace     . 
Confiding  in  thy  name      .     . 

in  thy  truth  alone  .  .  . 
Conquering  Lord,  to  heaven 
Constrained  by  Jesus'  love  . 
Convert  and  send  forth  more 
Convince  us  first  of  unbelief 

us  of  our  sin 

us  that  the  Lamb  was  slain 
Could  all  the  flames  of  love 

I  extol  thee  worthily     .     . 

we  bear  from  one  another 

we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood 

*  we  sinners  fully  tell .     .     . 
we  tune  our  hearts  &  voices  higher 

Counsel  &  deed  are  one  with  thee 

me,  dearest  Jesus      .... 
Countless  as  sands  upon  the  shore 

*  hosts  before  God's  throne  . 
Create  my  heart  anew.     .     . 
Creatures  with  all  their  endless  race 
Crown  him,  ye  martyrs  of  your  God 

him,  ye  morning  stars  of  light    . 
the  Saviour,  angels,  crown  him  . 


Daily  may  I  from  thee  receive  .     . 

Dark  and  cheerless  is  the  morn  . 
♦Day  of  judgment,  day  of  wonders  . 

Day  nor  night 

Dead  to  the  world  when  I'm  asleep 

Dead  while  they  live  are  Adam's  . 
♦Dear  children,  assembled  to  hear  . 
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174 
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355 
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Dear  dying  Lamb,  thy  precious    .  125 

*  Lord,  accept  a  sinful  heart    .     .  527 

*  Lord,  my  soul  desireth      .     .     .  564 
Lord,  thy  sovereign  aid  impart  .  342 

*  Lord,  when  I  trace 400 

Lord,  while  we  adoring  pay  .     .  403 

Saviour,  bless  us  from  on  high  .  731 

Saviour,  I  resign 335 

Saviour,  let  thy  powerful  love    .  272 

*  Saviour,  we  bless  thee  that    .     .  1060 
Shepherd  of  thy  chosen  few  .     .  733 

*  Shepherd  of  thy  people,  hear      .  740 
*Dearest  Jesus,  come  to  me    .     .     .  453 

Saviour,  we  adore  thee      .     .     .  277 

*Deathless  principle,  arise      .     .     .  1218 

*Deep  are  the  wounds  which   sin  20 

engrave  it  in  our  hearts     .     .     .  770 

in  unfathomable  mines      .     .     .  611 

Deeply  conscious  of  transgression  841 

convinced  of  sin,  I  cry  .     .     .     .  511 

Defend  us  from  the  power  of  sin  .  n  14 

*Deign  this  union  to  approve      .     .  10S7 

Delivered  from  this  mortal  clay     .  1295 

Dependent  on  thy  bounteous  breath  1 1 29 

Destroy  all  worldliness  of  mind    .  1072 

Did  ever  mourner  plead  with  thee  637 

ever  trouble  thee  befall      .     .     .  633 

I  meet  no  trials  here      .     .     .     .  612 

the  Lord  a  man  become    .     .     .  63 

Didst  thou  bless  me,  didst  thou     .  220 

thou  not  in  our  flesh  appear  .     .  323 

thou  thyself  devise ior2 

Direct,  control,  suggest  this  day    .  1155 

*Dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing,  Lord  751 

Distracting  thoughts  and  cares      .  739 

Divine  Instructor,  gracious  Lord  .  2 

Do  not  despise,  I  pray,  my  weak  .  92 

thou  with  faith  discharge  thy     .  183 

*  you  ask  what  most  I  prize      .     .  98 
Draw  me,  a  sinner,  unto  thee    .     .  258 

me,  O  Father,  to  the  Son  .     .     .  218 

near  to  Jesus'  table 9S4 

*  nigh  to  Christ,  your  Brother  .     .  557 
us  to  thy  wounded  side      .     .     .  970 

Due  obedience  thou  didst  show     .  1037 

Dust  and  ashes  though  we  be    .     .  308 

Dwell  therefore  in  our  hearts    .     .  248 

E. 

Each  day  unto  my  heart  ....  348 

moment  draw  from  earth  away  .  342 

Early  hasten  to  the  tomb      .     .     .  128 

let  us  seek  thy  favour    ....  1030 

Earnest  thou  of  heavenly  rest  .     .  242 
Earth  and  all  its  works  shall  pass    901 

2? 
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FOR 
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NO. 

Earth  to  heaven,  and  heaven  to 

.       679 

Father,  behold  thy  son     .     .     . 

215 

Earthly  affections  mortify    .     . 

566 

*     by  thy  love  and  power  .     .     . 

H75 

Earth's  glory  to  inherit          .     . 

449 

fix  my  soul  on  thee  .... 

582 

Easy  to  be  entreated,  mild   . 

1096 

*     give  us  now  thy  blessing    .     . 

1133 

*Eat  and  rest — at  this  great  feast 

1022 

God,  thy  love  we  praise     . 

644 

*Eden,  from  each  flowery  bed     . 

81 

*     I  know  that  all  my  life  .     .     . 

II48 

E'en  here  thou  art  my  song  .     . 

•     389 

I  want  a  thankful  heart     .     . 

533 

now  to  our  expecting  eyes 

•   1315 

in  him  we  claim  our  part  .     . 

.     696 

on  earth,  as  through  a  glass  . 

1321 

in  us  thy  Son  reveal      .     .     . 

739 

E'er  since  by  faith  I  saw  the  strearr 

1     125 

*     now  thy  sinful  child      .     .     . 

•     333 

since  his  name  we  knew    .     . 

•  IJ39 

*     of  all,  Almighty  Lord    .     .     . 

•     693 

Effulgence  of  the  light  divine    . 

•     233 

*     of  angels  and  of  men     .     .     . 

203 

Elect  from  every  nation    .     .     . 

•     79i 

*     of  boundless  grace    .... 

9i7 

^Embrace  us  in  thy  tender  way  . 

.   1046 

*     of  eternal  grace 

212 

Endow  him  with  a  heavenly  mine 

1205 

*     of  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord  .     . 

.     942 

the  parents  with  thy  love  .     . 

1094 

of  lights,  let  fall  a  ray  .     .     . 

903 

us  richly  with  thy  gifts  and  grace 

!      255 

*     of  mercies !  bow  thine  ear 

852 

Engrave  this  deeply  on  my  heart 

459 

*     of  mercies,  condescend      .     . 

1205 

Enrich  me  always  with  thy  love 

.  1 169 

*     of  mercies,  in  thy  word      .     . 

2 

Enter  his  gates  with  thankful  song 

5     930 

thine  everlasting  grace      .     . 

304 

*Ere  I  sleep,  for  every  favour 

.  1187 

to  thy  holy  keeping  .... 

1176 

„    *     we  know  our  lost  condition  . 

•     297 

*     whate'er  of  earthly  bliss    .     . 

688 

we  taste — the  rich  repast  .     . 

•     95i 

Fear  him,  ye  saints;  and  you  will 
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us,  as  thus  bending  lowly 

828 

is  as  long  as  life  shall  last      .     . 

T235 

we  the  Saviour's  voice.      .     . 

892 

is  mine,  and  I  am  his    .... 

452 

ye  sinners,  peace  and  pardon     . 

55 

is  the  Head  ;  each  member  lives 

237 

*Heart-piercing  sight;  he  bleeds,  he 

85 

is  the  Rock  ;  how  firm  he  proves 

237 

reviving  is  the  view  .... 

409 

is  the  Sun  of  righteousness   .     . 

237 

*  Heaven  &  earth  must  pass  away 

645 

is  the  Sun  of  righteousness,  whose     34 

is  a  place  of  rest  from  sin 

1294 

is  the  Vine  ;  his  heavenly  root  . 

237 

*  Heavenly  Father,  to  whose  eye 

695 

keeps  his  own  secure    .... 

659 

*Heed  we  the  Master's  call    .     . 

892 

knows  the  hours  for  joy  and  . 

183 

He'll  never  quench  the  smoking 

x73 

left  his  bright,  his  glorious  throne 

35 

Hell's  host  he  has  conquered,  ha= 

5       139 

left  his  Father's  throne  above    . 

325 

Help  me,  as  each  morn  shall  breaV 

.  1170 

left  his  radiant  throne  on  high  . 

403 

thy  servant  to  maintain     .     . 

695 

makes  my  cup  run  o'er      .     .     . 

1008 

us  through  good  report  and  ill 

490 

*     must  reign  who  won  the  right    . 

901 

us  thy  pleasure  to  fulfil     .    .. 

693 

must  reign  whose  blood  alone    . 

901 

us  to  feed  thy  tender  lambs  . 

1114 

ne'er  shall  weep  more  .... 

1255 

us  to  venture  near  thy  throne 

1 146 

rests  now  in  peace    .     .     .     .     . 

1255 

Hence,  all  thoughts  of  sadness 

638 

richly  feeds  my  soul      .... 

100S 

Henceforth  myself  to  thee  I  give 

4X5 

rises,  who  mankind  has  bought 

151 

Her  faithful  Shepherd's  love  she 

771 

sees  us  willing  slaves    .... 

229 

Heralds  of  grace,  would  ye  .     . 

848 

sent  his  Son  with  power  to  save 

178 

Here  are  we  richly  fed     .     .     . 

802 

shall  come  down  like  showers    . 

927 

by  faith  we're  humbly  eyeing 

777 

shall  reign  from  pole  to  pole 

929 

come  I,  my  Shepherd,  athirst 

631 

shows  me  how  from  him  I  rove 

52S 

conscience  ends  its  strife 

978 

sings  now  above 

1255 

doth  the  Lord  of  life  proclaim 

115 

sits  at  God's  right  hand    .     .     . 

164 

every  thought  and  fond  desire 

698 

speaks,  and  listening  to  his  voice 

665 

gracious  God,  do  thou  .     .     . 

820 

*     that  confides  in  his  Creator  .     . 

183 

I  behold,  as  in  a  glass  .     .     . 

n5 

that  drinks  shall  live'for  ever 

257 

I  forget  my  cares  and  pains  . 

■    989    ! 

that  hath  helped  me  hitherto     . 

633 

I  raise  my  Ebenezer     .     .     . 

655 

the  Lamb  of  God 

780 

I'll  sit  for  ever  viewing      .     . 

417 

the  Mighty,  he  the  Holy    .     .     . 

1085 

*     in  constant  quick  succession 

616 

the  mighty  King,  has  come   .     . 

40 

in  the  body  pent 

1250 

was  offered  on  the  tree      .     .     . 

2S5 

in  their  house  of  pilgrimage  . 

464 

who  bore  all  pain  a,nd  loss     .     . 

1C2 

*     in  thy  presence  we  appear 

9     ' 

who  for  men  in  mercy  stood  .     . 

166 

is  a  pasture  rich  &  never-failing 

',     385 

who  gave  for  us  his  life      .     .     . 

162 

is  an  ensign  on  a  hill     .     .     . 

115 

who  rules  both  heaven  and  earth 

43 

is  love  divine  portrayed     . 

675 

who  slumbered  in  the  grave  .     . 

162 

is  our  hand  ;  us,  Lord,  assist 

77S 

will  present  our  souls   :     .     .     . 

66S 

it  is  good  for  us  to  be    .     .     . 

988 

will  sanctify  thee  wholly  .     . 

548 

it  is  I  find  my  heaven  .     .     . 

4i7 

with  all-commanding  might  .     . 

664 

may  the  dead  be  made  to  live 

821    ; 

*Head  of  the  church,  our  risen  Lord  762 

may  we  gain  from  heaven 

820   ' 

*     of  thy  church,  behold  us  here   . 

S14 

may  we  prove  the  power  of  praye 

f  733 

HERE 


INDEX. 


HOW 


Here  mercy's  boundless  ocean 
more  than  Tabor's  glories  shine, 
my  Sabbath  is  completed  .     . 

*     O  my  Lord,  I  see  thee  face  to 
pardon,  life,  and  joy  divine   . 
saith  our  kind  redeeming  Lord 
springs  of  consolation  rise 
stands  the  promise  fair     .     . 
the  Redeemer's  welcome  voice 
we  now — most  humbly  bow  . 
when  the  gospel  sound  is  heard 
will  I  stay,  and  gaze  awhile 
would  I  feed  upon  the  bread  of 

Here's  my  claim  and  here  alone 

Hereto  we  cheerful  say,  Amen  . 

Herrnhut,  the  Most  High's  own 

He's  full  of  grace  and  truth  indeed 
my  God,  my  flesh  and  bone,  m] 
yours  with  every  blessing  .     . 

Hidden  from  all  ages  past  .  . 
in  Christ  the  treasure  lies  .     . 

High  heaven,  that  heard  the  solem: 

f     in  the  heavens,  eternal  God   . 

f     on  his  everlasting  throne  . 

Highest  King  and  Priest  .     .     . 

'Highly  favoured  congregation   . 

"     favoured  congregation,  loved  by 

!High-priest,  before  the  Father's 

!  of  thy  church  dispensation  . 
on  thee  I  call 

Him  in  all  my  works  I  seek .  . 
to  know  is  life  and  peace  .  . 
we  praise,  himself  who  gave  . 

His  arm  supports  the  sky     .     . 
blest  people  still  on  earth 
blood  thy  cause  will  plead 
blood,  which  did  for  you  atone 

body  broken 

body  is  dead 

church  is  still  his  joy  and  crown 
enlivening  countenance     .     . 
good  Spirit's  blest  direction 
goodness  and  his  mercies  all 
grace  subdues  the  power  of  sin 
grace  will  to  the  end     .     .     . 
head,  that  dear  majestic  head 
heart  o'er  thee,  poor  tempted 
kingdom  cannot  fail .... 
love  in  times  past  me  forbiddeth 
love  is  mighty  to  compel  .     . 
love  to  me,  and  mine  to  him 
love,  what  angel's  thought  can 
mercy  claims  our  highest  praise 
mercy  every  sinner  claims 
name,  his  nature  soar  .     .     . 


NO. 

272 
988 

133 
986 

439 

ion 

2 

683 

95i 
821 

115 

986 

81 

893 
804 

282 
405 
557 
130 

33i 
339 
180 

888 
234 
777 
782 
815 
796 
235 
372 
372 
29 

54 
1277 
112 
158 
964 
1255 
150 
807 
179 
430 
665 
619 
227 

597 
164 

634 

263 

1214 

403 

812 

1044 

54 


His  oath,  his  covenant,  his  blood 
precious  word,  like  plenteous 
presence  fills  each  heart  with  joy 
presence  sweetens  all  our  cares 
purpose  stands  unshaken  .     . 
purposes  will  ripen  fast     .     . 
redeemed  his  praise  show  forth 
resurrection's  power  divine   . 
Spirit  cheers  my  spirit       .     . 
sufferings  have  delivered  thee 
wounds  are  open  fountains    . 

Hither  each  afflicted  soul     .     . 
from  earth's  remotest  end 
sinners,  all  repair     .... 
*Ho,  every  one  that  thirsts,  draw 

ye  needy,  come  and  welcome 
*Hold  o'er  thy  church,  Lord,  thy 
thou  thy  cross  before  my  closin 

Holiness  by  faith  in  Jesus     .     . 

Holy  awe  pervades  my  heart    . 

*  Bible,  book  divine  .... 
Ghost,  arise 

*  Ghost !  dispel  our  sadness     . 

*  Ghost,  inspire  our  praises 

*  holy,  holy 

holy,  holy  !— All 

*  holy,  holy  Lord 

holy,  holy  !— Thee    .... 
inviolate  thy  fear      .... 

*  Lamb,  and  Prince  of  Peace  . 
Lord,  by  thy  body  given    .     . 

*  Lord,  holy  and  almighty  .  . 
Spirit,  we  adore  thee     .     .     . 

*  Trinity 

*Hope  of  our  hearts,  O  Lord 

Hosanna,  Hosanna       .... 

*  be  the  children's  song  .  .  . 
in  the  highest  strains  .  .  . 
Lord,  our  feeble  tongue  .  . 
Master,  lo,  we  bring  .  .  . 
on  the  wings  of  light  .  .  . 
once  thy  gracious  ear  .  .  . 
our  glad  voices  raise      .     .     . 

*  raise  the  pealing  hymn.  .  . 
sound  from  hill  to  hill  .  . 
Sovereign,  Prophet,  Priest  . 
then,  our  song  shall  be  .  . 
to  the  anointed  King     .     .     . 

*  to  the  royal  Son 

*  to  the  Son 

*How  amiable 

*  are  thy  servants  blest,  O  Lord 
bitter  the  cup  none  can  ever 

*  blest  am  I,  most  gracious 

*  bright  appears  the  Morning-star 


HOW 
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I  LOVE 


NO. 

How  bright  these  glorious  spirits  .   1308 
can  a  sinner  here  below     .     .  552 

can  I,  Lord,  withhold  ....  378 
can  I  view  the  slaughtered  .  .  421 
condescending  'tis,  that  he  .  .  620 
couldst  thou  love  such  worms  as  438 
doth  the  old  corruption  strive  .  521 
eager  are  my  thoughts  to  roam  .  527 
fast  can  love-cords  bind  .  .  .  480 
glad  am  I,  that  I  have  known  .  1243 
glad  am  I,  that  thou  so  gracious  523 
good  it  is,  how  pleasant  to  behold  465 
great  &  wondrous  was  the  strife  138 
great  our  joy  will  be     ....   1320 

great  the  blessing 753 

great  the  bliss  to  be  a  sheep  of  .  385 
greatly  he  forgiveness  wants  .  537 
happy  we,  when  guilt  is  gone  .  607 
heart-affecting  Christ  to  see  .  .  1050 
highly  blest,  how  happy  is  the  .  384 
highly  favoured  had  I  been  .  .  105 
is  my  soul  delighted  ....  407 
long,  O  gracious  Master  .  .  .  1271 
long,  O  heavenly  Bridegroom  .  1271 
long,  O  Lord,  our  Saviour  .  .1271 
lost  was  my  condition  ....  328 
loud  shall  our  glad  voices  sing  .  1305 
much  better  thou'rt  attended  .  1192 
much  we're  loved  by  God  our  .  446 
needful,  strictly  to  inquire  .  .  534 
pleasant  is  love's  harmony  .  .  477 
pleasant  is  our  lot,  how  good  .  386 
precious  are  thy  thoughts  .  .  394 
precious  are  thy  thoughts  of  .  859 
precious  is  the  book  divine  .  .  13 
sad  our  state  by  nature  is  .  .  23 
shall  a  contrite  spirit  pray  .  .  696 
shall  a  young  man  cleanse  his  .  1075 
shall  an  infant  pilgrim  dare  .  .1119 
shall  I  follow  him  I  serve .  .  .  499 
shall  I  meet  my  Saviour  ...  33 
should  I  live  in  constant  dread  .  1242 
should  I,  slaughtered  Lamb  .     .     979 

soon,  exalted  Jesus 1233 

soon,  when  Satan  tempts,  I  start  528 
sweet,  how  heavenly  is  the  sight  478 
sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds  62 
sweet  the  precious  gospel  sounds  666 
sweet  to  leave  the  world  awhile  730 
sweet  thy  dwellings,  Lord,  how  760 
sweetly  this  our  brother  sleeps  .  1256 
that  blest  moment  I  regard  .  .  105 
welcome  was  the  call  ....  10S8 
will  thy  heart  endure  ....  1289 
wondrous  thy  love 519 


NO. 

Humble,  holy,  all  resigned  .     .     .  212 

Hunger  and  thirst  are  felt  no  more  1308 

thirst,  disease,  unknown  .     .     .  1307 

Hungry  and  thirsty  after  thee  .     .  369 

and  thirsty,  faint  and  weak   .     .  961 

*Hush  !  blessed  are  the  dead     .     .  1253 

*     dear  child,  lie  still  and  slumber  1192 


:I  am  a  little  child, 


1038 

515 
1232 

545 

432 

1096 

574 
1148 
1 148 

334 

300 

1263 

221 

375 
617 
458 
181 
400 
1188 
284 
407 
538 


you  see  .  . 
am  a  poor  sinner  .... 
am  assured,  nor  life,  nor  death 
am  needy,  yet  forgiven  .  . 
am  the  chief  of  sinners,  yea,  the 
and  my  house  will  serve  the 
ask  not  honour,  pomp,  or  praise 
ask  thee  for  a  thoughtful  love 
ask  thee  for  the  daily  strength 
bless  the  Christ  of  God  .  . 
came  to  Jesus  to  be  blest .  . 
come,  I  come  ;  at  thy  command 
confidently  do  believe  .  . 
could  not  do  without  thee 
dare  not  choose  my  lot 
delivered  thee,  when  bound 
do  not  praise  my  labouring  hand 
fall  at  thy  feet  .... 
fear  no  foe,  with  thee  at  hand  to 
feel  the  load  of  sin  so  vast 
fully  am  assured .... 
give  myself  to  thee  anew  . 
give  thee  thanks  unfeigned 
gladly  will  show  forth  thy  praise 
have  a  heritage  of  joy  .  .  . 
have  a  home  above  .... 
have  no  help  but  thine  ;  nor  do 
hear  it  in  the  rushing  breeze 
hear  the  enraptured  song  .  . 
heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say. 
and  my  transgressions  .  .  . 
kneel  in  spirit  at  my  Saviour's 
know  and  own  with  shame  . 
know  that  nought  in  me  avails 
know  that  through  thy  grace 
know  the  power  in  which  I  trust  110S 
know  the  power  in  whom  I  trust  214 
know  the  weakness  of  my  soul  . 
know  thee,  Saviour,  who  thou  art 
know  through  mercy  free  .  .  . 
leave  the  world  without  a  tear  . 
lift  my  heart  to  thee  .... 
love  his  tears  &  sufferings  great 
love  Mount  Calvary,  where  his . 
love  the  garden  where  he  cried  . 
love  the  Lord  :  he  lent  an  ear    . 


526 

39i 

1230 

I  986 

1 13 1 

1301 

311 

94 

119 

440 

5ii 

513 


54i 
324 
440 
1263 
378 
462 
462 
462 
4X5 


I  LOVE 
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['M  often 


T  love  the  Lord  who  died  for  me 
love  to  hear  that  he  was  slain 

■     love  to  hear  the  story    .     .     . 
love  to  think  the  time  will  come 
may  not  to  thy  courts  repair . 
must  the  fair  example  set 
need  no  human  ear  .... 

!  need  no  other  plea  .... 
need  no  other  priest  .  .  . 
need  no  works  by  me    . 

'  need  thee,  precious  Jesus  .  .  . 
need  thy  presence  every  passing 
now  my  soul  and  frail  abode. 

now  wish  to  be 

open  heart  and  soul  to  thee  . 
plead  the  name  of  thy  dear  Son 
plead  thy  rich  promise,  O  give 
pray  thee,  Saviour,  keep   .     . 

!  resign  myself  to  thee  .  .  . 
rest  upon  thy  word  .... 
saw  One  hanging  on  a  tree  . 
see  him  lead  a  suffering  life  . 
see  him  look  with  pity  down 
see  his  hands  and  feet  extended 
see  my  Saviour  kneeling  . 
shall  sleep  sound  in  Jesus 
shall,  when  time  is  o'er  .  . 
sigh  to  think  of  happier  days 
sinful  worm  .with  awe  before  him 

p  sing  the  almighty  power  of  God 
sing  the  goodness  of  the  Lord  . 
sing  the  wisdom  that  ordained  . 

p  smite  upon  my  guilty  breast .  . 
thank  thee,  gracious  Lord,  that 
thank  thee  that  in  mercy  thou  . 
thank  thee  with  sincerest  heart's 

*  think  when  I  read  that  sweet  . 
thirst  for  springs  of  heavenly  life 

*  to  my  God  am  reconciled  .     .     . 

unworthy  sinner 

view  the  Lamb  in  his  own  light 

want  a  godly  fear 

want  a  sober  mind 

*  want  to  be  like  Jesus    .     .     .     . 

*  was  a  wandering  sheep      .     .     . 

*  will  a  little  pilgrim  be  ...  . 
will  my  heart  to  thee  resign  .     . 

*  will  rejoice  in  God  my  Saviour  . 

*  will  sing  to  my  Creator  .  .  . 
wish  as  faithful  Christians  do    . 

with  sacred  sorrow 

would  go  from  pole  to  pole    .     . 
would  not  have  the  restless  will 

If  anything  in  us  appears      .     .     . 
aught  should  tempt  my  soul  to . 


NO. 

462 

462 

IO56 

462 

I2l6 

IO96 

169 

169 

169 

169 

518 

Il88 

Il8l 

400 

981 

IO48 

63I 

378 

350 

522 

326 

306 

306 

997 

78 
1298 
1229 

5i4 

119 

1130 

1130 

1130 

85 

45 

347 

432 

1043 

39i 

222 

413 
323 
522 
522 
1042 

3i3 

1047 

1047 

•58 

179 

574 

413 

154 

1148 

552 
628 


If  babes  so  many  years  ago  .     . 
but  his  arm  support  us  still    . 
Christ  is  mine,  then  all  is  mine 
death  my  portion  be      .     .     . 
done  to  obey  thy  laws  .     .     . 
early  thou  wilt  take  me  hence 
he  all  my  wants  supplied  . 
he  is  mine,  I  need  not  fear     . 
he  is  mine,  let  friends  forsake 
he  is  mine,  then  though  he  frown 
he  is  mine,  unharmed  I  pass 
he  shed  his  precious  blood    . 
here  we  meet  no  more  .     .     . 
I  ask  him  to  receive  me     .     . 
I  find  him,  if  I  follow  . 
I  still  hold  closely  to  him  .     . 
in  some  dark  affliction's  day  . 
in  this  darksome  wild  I  stray 
Jesus  should  appear      .     .     . 
joy  shall  at  thy  bidding  fly    . 
my  sin's  burden  would  oppress 
on  our  daily  course  our  mind 
one  member  honoured  be .     . 
our  all  on  Christ  We  venture 
questioned  by  thee    .... 
rough  and  thorny  be  my  way 
sang  the  morning  stars  for  joy 
some  poor  wandering  child  of 
there's  a  fervour  in  my  soul  . 
thou,  O  Comforter  .... 
thou  shouldst  call  me  to  resign 
thou  shouldst  quickly  end  his 
thou  through  thorny  paths  wilt 
thou  wilt  have  me  longer  stay 
to  Jesus  for  relief      .... 
to  Jesus  they  appeal      .     .     . 
unto  us  our  friends  are  good 
vexing  thoughts  within  me  rise 
we  in  Jesus'  saving  name  believe 
we  thy  rich  forgiveness  dailyprov 
with  willing  resignation     .     .     . 
wounded  love  my  bosom  swell  . 

T'll  glory  in  nothing  but  only  in  . 
go  with  thee,  my  Saviour  .  .  . 
lift  my  hands,  111  raise  my  voice 
make  thy  wondrous  dying  love  . 
never  cear.e  repeating    .     .     .     . 

"  praise  thee  with  my  heart  and  . 
spare  all  needless  thinking  .  . 
speak  the  honours  of  thy  name  . 
trust  my  great  Physician's  ski  11  . 
trust  thy  goodness  while  I  live  . 
weep  whene'er  he's  not  to  me  . 
I'm  glad  my  blessed  Saviour  .  . 
often  stubborn,  vain,  and  wild  . 


NO. 

1031 
505 
396 
605 

1 168 

1038 
603 
396 
396 
396 
396 
C03 
748 
491 
491 
491 
76 
558 

1268 
490 
388 

1165 
470 
509 
364 
558 
253 

1178 

370 
248 

1213 
943 
388 

1038 
603 
390 

1044 
628 

547 
;io8i 
626 
628 
45i 

83 
213 
1029 
330 
C-47 
622 

6t 
609 
214 

455 
1056 
1027 


I M MANUEL 

INDEX.                                            INCREASE 

Immanuel,  incarnate  God     .     . 

NO. 

47 

In  pity  look  upon  my  need  .     . 

NO. 

278 

*     to  thee  we  sing 

45 

poverty  on  earth  he  came 

34 

Impart  to  us  that  needful  good 

1068 

prayer  we  now  unite  to  thee 

815 

Impress  thy  wounds  upon  my  hear 

521 

prosperity  be  near    .... 

1087 

^Impressed  with  holy  fear      .     . 

958 

purest  love  their  souls  unite  . 

1086 

Imprint  thine  image  on  my  heart 
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search  of  empty  joys  below  . 
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In  a  moment  stands  before  us  . 
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*     spirit  I  am  waiting   .... 
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a  service  which  thy  will  appoin 
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strains  of  woe — our  songs  shall 
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all  distress  to  him  I'll  cry 
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suffering  be  thy  love  my  peace 
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all  I  think,  or  speak,  or  do     . 
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sweet  communion     .... 
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all  our  griefs  he  takes  a  share 
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the  dust  we  sink  before  thee  . 
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darkness  we  strayed 
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1156 
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1205 

this  humble,  happy  frame 

578 

*     evil  long  I  took  delight      .     . 

326 
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heaven's  my  conversation 

1227 

thy  grace  my  children  keep    . 
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815 
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843 

*     mercy,  Lord,  remqmber  me    . 
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our  faith  ;  that  unto  thee  .     . 
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at  thy  blest  appearing  .     .     . 

.  1264 

Is  crucified  for  me  and  you  .     . 
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*     by  thy  Holy  Spirit    .... 

.     568 
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there  a  thing  beneath  the  sun 
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there  a  thing  that  moves  and 
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*     day  by  day 
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this  our  high  calling,  harmonious 

,     482 

*     God  of  our  salvation    .     .     . 
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makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole 
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plain  appeareth 
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the  church  above      .... 

.  1292 

my  all,  my  highest  good    .     . 
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.     IIOI 

*     my  highest  treasure       .     .     . 

.     449 

all-creating  Word     .... 
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when  in  majesty 

44 
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•     •     •     437 

who  came  to  save 
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*     Redeemer  of  mankind  . 
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*     shall  reign  where'er  the  sun.     .     925 

*     who  with  thee 
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*     source  of  my  salvation 
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*     that  condescending  King 
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*     mercies  never  fail 
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the  name  that  charms  our  fears     665 
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*     sufferings  were  for  me  .... 
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the  Saviour,  reigns  .     . 
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*     the  very  thought  of  thee 
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*Join  all  the  glorious  names  .     .     . 

236 
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their  work  delighted  sees 
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thou  art  my  King,  to  me 
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*     thou  art  my  salvation  . 
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not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense 

611 
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thou  who  once  wast  dead 

.      .      IOI 
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141 

*     to  thy  table  led    .     .     . 

.     .     970 

Kingdoms  wide,  that  sit  in  darkness 

926 

KINGS 

INDEX.                                                        LIFT 

NO. 

NO. 

Kings  for  harps  their  crowns  resign 

1310 

Let  me  perceive  thy  friendly    .     . 

449 

shall  fall  down  before  him     . 

927 

mercy  pardon  all  our  crimes 

G93 

Knowing  as  I  am  known  .     .     . 

1250 

my  sins  be  all  forgiven .... 

1063 

Known  to  thee,  whose  eyes  are  flame 

.   289 

neither  honours,  pomp,  nor  pride 

586 

neither  lust  nor  fear  affect  me    . 

562 

L. 

no  false  comfort  lift  us  up     .     . 

247 

Lamb  of  God,  all  praise  to  thee 
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the  world  despise  and  leave  me  . 

503 

us  by  thy  pierced  hand       .     . 

970 

*     them  that  love  him 

911 

*     us,  heavenly  Father,  lead  us 

198 

these,  O  God,  my  soul  convert  . 

16 

us  so  that  we  may  honour 

568 

thine  angel  guard  my  soul     .     . 

1 170 

us  to  the  Lamb  of  God      .     . 

242 

thy  blood  by  faith  applied     .     . 

1023 

*  Leader  of  faithful  souls,  and  Guide 

1140 

thy  cross  my  will  control  .     .     . 

583 

Leave  me  not,  but  ever  love  me 

1187 

thy  gracious  presence  now     .     . 

704 

to  his  sovereign  sway    .     .     . 

188 

thy  love  their  blindness  heal 

'M7 

Led  by  Christ,  we  brave  the  ocean 

621 

*     thy  presence  go  with  me   . 

866 

Lent  to  us  for  a  season,  we  .     . 

946 

thy  rich  grace  increase.     .     .     . 

1049 

Let  all  that  dwell  above  the  sky 

663 

thy  Spirit  which  is  truth  .     .     . 

8or 

all  who  love  the  Lord  join  hands 

»    468 

tongues  and  kindreds  praise  the 

902 

all  with  love  and  filial  fear     . 

693 

us  call  to  mind  with  joy    .     .     . 

1306 

all  your  lamps  be  bright   .     . 

854 

us  ever  hear  thy  voice  .... 

112S 

but  my  fainting  heart  be  blest 

1213 

us  for  each  other  care  .... 

472 

Christ  assure  me  he  is  mine  . 
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us  raise  our  minds  above  . 

1241 

every  thought,  &  work,  &  word 

349 

us  sound  his  name  abroad     .     . 

664 

every  tribe  and  every  tongue 

231 

us  stand  ready,  let  each  light     . 

1083 

fall  thy  rod  of  terror     .     .     . 

us,  then,  with  gladsome  mind    . 

664 

good  or  ill  befall 

615 

us  upon  his  word 

747 

grace  our  selfishness  expel 

490 

us  walk  the  narrow  way    .     .     . 

1280 

*     hearts  and  tongues  unite  .     . 

1 139 

us  watch  &  pray,  &  never  slumber 

550 

him  that  is  thirsty — 'tis  ever  th> 

'     631 

*     us,  with  a  gladsome  mind 

664 

listening  multitudes  around  . 

852 

your  drooping  hearts  be  glad     . 

495 

me  above  all  fulfil     .... 

io37 

Life  deriving  from  thy  death     .     . 

308 

*     me  dwell  on  Golgotha  .     .     . 

117 

thou  diedst  for  me 

2  34 

me  in  all  things  conqueror  prove 

>    959 

Life's  ills  without,  sin's  strife  within  625 

me  my  weary  mind  recline    . 

594 

*Lift  thy  pierced  hands,  most     .     . 

774 

me  neither  faint  nor  fear  .     . 

695 

up  thy  heart  to  him  on  high .     . 

600 

LIFT 
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*Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  mighty  gates    670 

Lord,  by  thy  flesh  the  soul  is 

NO. 

•     963 

your  eyes,  ye  sons  of  light 

487 

by  thy  Spirit  us  prepare    . 

■     893 

your  hearts  and  voices  high  . 

43 

*     change  my  weak  and  sinful  heart  1029 

Light  in  thy  light  O  may  we  see 

725 

Christ,  I  thank  thee  for  thy  g 

race  965 

:    *     of  the  lonely  pilgrim's  heart  . 

1274 

*     Christ,  reveal  thy  holy  face 

•     724 

*     up  this  house  with  glory,  Lord 

822 

come  dwell  within  us    .     . 

•     649 

Like  her,  with  hopes  and  fears  we 

310 

conform  us  to  thy  death 

71 

him,  wTith  pardon  on  his  tongue 

498 

*     dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing 

■     749 

Israel,  Lord,  we  give          .     . 

1127 

do  not  in  displeasure  hide  . 

•     598 

*     Mary,  at  her  Saviour's  feet    . 

1078 

draw  reluctant  hearts    .     . 

.     271 

mighty,  rushing  wind    .     .     . 

250 

evermore  to  us  be  given     . 

•  ii99 

*     the  king  of  Salem      .... 

990 

fill  our  hearts  with  love     . 

.  1116 

the  sun's  reviving  ray   .     . 

1157 

for  grace  we  thee  entreat  . 

.     801 

Lives  again  our  glorious  King  . 

i4i 

*     for  thy  coming  us  prepare 

.  12S3 

Living  faith,  with. clearest  vision 

297 

forgive  me  day  by  day  .     . 

•     333 

Lo,  every  kindred,  tongue,  &  tribe 

253 

from  such  teachers  us  preser 

e  .         6 

glad  I  come,  &  thou,  blest  Lamb 

296 

give  me  such  a  faith  as  this 

.     608 

he  beckons  from  on  high  .     . 

1218 

give  us  an  attentive  ear 

.     707 

*     he  cometh  ;  countless  trumpets 

1278 

*     give  what  thy  own  mind  decrees     868 

he  lays  his  glory  by  ...     . 

5~ 

God  almighty,  ceaseless  praise    .     176 

onward  I  move 

488 

*     God  our  salvation      .     .     . 

•     93i 

such  the  child  whose  early  feet . 

1129 

graft  thy  word  in  every  heart 

•   1134 

the  incarnate  God,  ascended 

261 

grant  me  thy  protection     . 

.       88 

the  incarnate  God,  ascended 

675 

grant  me  thy  salvation 

•.      83 

these  are  they  from  sufferings    . 

1308 

grant  us  a  forgiving  mind  . 

•     467 

this  is  the  race 

488 

grant  us  all  a  right  to  learn 

12 

thou  seest  me  here  a  stranger    . 

1204 

*     grant  us  though  deeply   abased 

we  fall  down  with  filial  fear  .     . 

427 

*     grant  thy  servants  grace    . 

•     845 

what  embattled  foes      .     .     . 

924 

have  mercy  on  each  land  &  place   858 

your  Saviour  never  slumbers 

3S7 

*     help  us  as  we  hear    .     .     . 

.   1121 

Long  as  I  live      ....... 

699 

help  us  as  we  pray    .     .     . 

.   1121 

as  we  live,  and  when  we  die  . 

650 

help  us  as  we  sing     .     .     . 

.  1121 

my  imprisoned  spirit  lay  .     . 

325 

help  us  when  we  die      .     . 

.   1121 

Long-suffering,  merciful,  and  kinc 

359 

help  us  while  we  live     . 

.   1121 

Look  down  in  pity,  and  forgive 

1064 

*     how  divine  thy  comforts  are 

.    IOII      : 

on  every  married  pair  .     .     . 

1093 

how  long  shall  thy  creation 

•    I272      1 

on  me 

520 

how  thy  wonders  are  displayed  11 30     j 

to  him,  as  the  race  you  run   . 

93 

*     I  am  thine,  O  take  me  now 

•      •      355 

to  him,  till  his  dyingjove  .     . 

93 

*     I  am  thine,  since  thou  hast  died     309 

to  him,  till  the  sight  endears 

93 

I  approach  thy  mercy-seat 

.      278 

unto  him,  ye  nations  own  . 

665 

I  cannot,  must  not  rest 

•      •     583 

up  and  see 

123 

I  come  to  thee  for  rest .     . 

.     684 

up,  my  soul,  by  faith  and  see 

35 

*     I  despair  myself  to  heal    . 

•      315 

*     up,  my  soul,  to  Christ  thy  joy 

600 

*     I  feel  a  carnal  mind       .     . 

•      583 

up,  ye  saints  of  God 

1293 

*     I  have  passed  another  day 

.    IC64 

*     ye  saints  !  the  sight  is  glorious 

159 

*     I  hear  of  showers  of  blessing     .     687   "| 

Loose  all  your  bars  of  massy  light 

163 

I  look  back  to  see      .     .     . 

•      •      327 

Lord,  arm  me  with  thy  Spirit's  mig 

ht  344 

I  my  vows  to  thee  renew  . 

•    1155     1 

*     as  to  thy  dear  cross  wTe  flee    . 

490 

I  will  not  let  thee  go      .     . 

.      .     700 

assist  us  in  each  trying  hour 

.  1071 

if  thou  didst  the  wish  infuse 

.    1096 

at  my  dissolution      .... 

88 

if  thou  thy  grace  impart    . 

.      .      582 

*     at  thy  feet  amazed  we  sink     . 

909 

I  11  praise  thee  now  and  ever 

•       97 

be  mine  this  prize  to  win  .     . 

729 

in  the  day  thou  art  about . 

.     .     181    1 

bless  our  homes  &  give  us  grace 

"34 

*     in  the  morning  when  I  rise 

■     ■  "74 

*     bless  what  thou  provided  hast 

1 199 

*     in  thy  grace  we  came    .     . 

•     •     743 
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Xord,  in  thy  name  we  meet  .     .     .  802 

it  belongs  not  to  my  care  .     .     .  1215 

it  is  my  chief  complaint          .  458 

it  is  not  life  to  live 443 

Jesus,  be  for  evermore  adored    .  803 

r     Jesus,  be  near 590 

Jesus,  be  our  Guide      ....  1312 

Jesus,  bless  thy  witnesses       .     .  714 

Jesus,  by  thy  death       ....  797 

Jesus  Christ,  afford  me  grace      .  609 

Jesus  Christ,  all  praise  to  thee  .  318 

Jesus  Christ,  if  thou  wert  not  my  293 

Jesus  Christ,  in  thee      ....  279 

Jesus  Christ,  most  holy     .     .     .  795 

Jesus  Christ,  my  life  and  light    .  1173 

Jesus  Christ,  O  may  I  grow  .  581 

Jesus  Christ,  we  pray  be  near     .  969 

Jesus  Christ,  who  is  like  thee     .  1174 

Jesus,  come  and  fill  my  heart     .  1072 

Jesus,  for  our  call  of  grace     .     .  952 

Jesus,  fountain  of  my  life  .  .  .  1244 
Jesus,  God  and  Man     .     .     .     .1120 

Jesus,  I  pray 364 

Jesus,  in  that  very  night  .  .  .  477 
Jesus,  in  thy  presence  we  are  blest  803 

Jesus,  let  us  all  be  thine    .     .     .  793 

Jesus,  may  each  married  pair    .  1089 

Jesus,  may  I  constantly     .           .  1173 

Jesus,  may  the  blood     ....  996 

Jesus,  may  thy  blood-bought       .  708 

Jesus, 'midst  thy  flock  appear     .  1136 

Jesus,  my  most  faithful  Friend  .  531 

Jesus,  receive 519 


Jesus,  thine  we  wish  to  be 
Jesus,  thou  my  Shepherd  art 
Jesus,  'tis  with  us  thy  aim 
Jesus,  to  our  hearts  reveal 
Jesus,  unto  me  impart  .     .     . 
Jesus,  when  I  trace  .... 
Jesus,  who  before  thy  passion 
Jesus,  who  for  me     .... 
Jesus,  who  hast  called  us  .     . 
Jesus,  who  is  like  to  thee  .     . 
Jesus,  with  thy  children  stay 
Jesus,  with  thy  presence  bless 
lead  us  in  thy  holy  ways   .     . 
let  thy  bitter  passion     .     .     . 
let  thy  blest  angelic  bands     . 
let  thy  presence  with  us  go    . 
Lord,  thy  fair  creation  groans 
may  I  live  to  thee  by  faith     . 
may  not  one  among  us  be 
may  our  union  form  a  part    . 
may  the  congregation    .     .     . 
may  thy  love  with  gratitude  . 
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*Lord,  my  times  are  in  thy  hand 
obediently  we  go 

*  of  all  power  and  might      .     . 
of  glory,  God  most  high    .     . 

*  of  life,  now  sweetly  slumber 

*  of  the  harvest,  hear  .... 
of  the  harvest,  labourers  send 

*  of  the  Sabbath,  hear  us  pray 
of  the  tempest  and  the  wave 

*  of  the  worlds  above      .     .     . 

*  of  thy  wondrous  love    .     .     . 

*  our  eyes  unseal 

our  God 

*  our  High-priest  and  Saviour 
our  matchless  Friend  &  Brother 
plant  us  all  into  thy  death     .     . 
receive  the  thanks  and  adoration 

*  shall  thy  children  come  to  thee 
shall  we  come  ?  and  come  again 
shall  we  come  ?  come  yet  again 
shall  we  come  ?  not  thus  alone  . 
should  my  path  thro'  suffering  lie 

*  speak  to  me,  that  I  may  speak  . 
speed  the  vessel  on  her  course  . 
strengthen  thou  my  heart .     .     . 

*  take  my  heart,  just  as  it  is     .     . 

*  take  my  sinful,  worthless  heart 

*  teach  a  little  child  to  pray     .     . 

*  teach  us  how  to  pray  aright  .  . 
teach  us  how  to  prize  .... 
the  gifts  thou  dost  bestow      .     . 

*  thine  ancient  people  see  .  .  . 
thou  hast  joined  my  soul  to  thine 
thy  body  ne'er  forsake  .... 

thy  body's  Saviour 

thy  deep  humiliation     .... 
thy  incarnation 

*  to  thy  people  aid  dispense  .  . 
uphold  me  day  by  day .... 

*  view  with  grace  thine  Israel  .  . 
we  accept  with  thankful  heart  . 
we  are  bound  to  thee  .... 
we  come  without  delay  .  .  . 
we  expect  to  suffer  here  .  .  . 
we  fain  would  trust  thee  solely  . 
we  humbly  thee  entreat  .  .  . 
while  my  faith  to  thee  ascendeth 

*  whither  can  I,  sinner,  flee      .     . 

*  who  didst  sanctify 

*  who  hast  taught  to  us  on  earth  . 

*  who  ordain'dst  the  marriage-state 
Love  and  grief  my  heart  dividing  . 

caused  his  incarnation  .... 

*  divine,  all  love  excelling  .  .  . 
is  his  nature  still 
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Love  is  the  golden  chain  that  binds 
of  God,  so  pure  and  changeless 
so  strikingly  displayed  .     .     . 
to  whom  my  will  submitted  . 
which  made  him  Prince  of  glory 
who  by  thy  word  and  spirit  . 
who  hast  for  me  endured  .     . 
who  here  on  earth  endured    . 

*  who  in  the  first  beginning 
who  once  thy  grace  bestowing 
who  wilt  to  heavens  bright  story 
whose  wondrous  love  eternal 

Loved  ones  have  gone  before    . 

*  Lover  of  little  children,  thee  . 
Love's  redeeming  work  is  done 
Loving  Jesus,  holy  Lamb     .     . 


M. 
Make  him,  &  keep  him  thine  own 
me  a  bosom  friend  of  thine  . 

me  clean 

me  for  thy  rest  more  ready    . 

me  thine  abode 

me  to  walk  in  thy  commands 

*  my  calling  and  election      .     . 
my  heart  a  garden  fair       .     . 
my  unguarded  youth     .     .     . 
this,  O  Lord,  thine  own  abode 
us  all  one  heart  and  mind 

*Man  of  sorrows  and  acquainted 
Man's  boasted  strength  is  weaknes 

debt  has  been  paid,  for  man's 
♦Many  complaints  to  Christ  I  can 

woes  had  Christ  endured  .     . 
May  all  our  pastors  who  instruct 

all  those  blessings  on  us  flow 

all  thy  people  far  and  near  fulfil 

distant  climes  thy. word  receive 

every  drop  of  blood  .... 

faith  deep-rooted  in  the  soul . 

happy  Mary's  better  part  .     . 

her  pastors  duly  feed    .     .     . 

here  be  heard  the  suppliants'  sigh 

*  I  be  faithful  tq  thy  call      . 
I  be  serious,  child-like  too 
I  feel,  beneath  ^my  wrongs 
I  grow  in  spirit  daily  poorer 
I  of  thy  chosen  bride    . 
I  remember,  that  to  thee 
I  still  enjoy  this  feeling 
in  my  heart's  recesses  . 
it  in  our  walk  be  seen  . 
it  to  the  world  appear  . 

*  Jesus'  grace  and  blessing 
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May  many  wild,  uncultivated  parts  910 
none  of  us,  while  \vc  abide  .  .  1046 
our  heavenly  Father's  love  .  .  246 
our  mind  and  whole  behaviour  .  569 
she  one  in  doctrine  be .  .  .  .  785 
that  dear  hand  uphold  me  still  .  1156 
the  dear  blood  once  shed  for  me     349 

*  the  grace  of  Christ  our  Saviour  202 
the  grace  of  him  who  died     .     .     785 

*  the  streams  from  thee,  the  Rock  1000 
the  tears  and  sweat  of  Olivet's  .  1303 
they  live  the  truths  they  know  .  785 
this  deaden  natures  inclination  1303 
this  each  day  be  my  employ  .  .  956 
this  ever  blessed  hope  .  .  .  .1313 
this  place  exist  no  longer  .  .  .  804 
thy  blest  Spirit  to  my  heart  .  .  369 
thy  ransomed  people,  Lord  .  ,  770 
thy  rich  grace  impart  ....  320 
thy  whole  flock,  by  thee  their  .  708 
thy  young  servant  learn  .  .  .  1073 
to  Jesus,  while  we're  living  .  .  1002 
we  all  then  stand  before  thee  .  55 
we  always  have  in  view  .  .  .  1306 
we  enjoy  thy  saving  grace  .  .  1194 
we  faithful  in  our  service,  be  .  .  858 
we  fix  the  eye  of  faith  ....  1106 
we  in  thy  communion  blest  .  .  885 
we  like  Anna  take  delight  .  .  1109 
we  show  forth  continually  .  .  773 
we  so  captivated  be  .  .  .  .  1014 
we  this  testament  fulhl  .  477 
we,  though  gifts  be  manifold-  .  467 
we  thy  bounties  thus  ....  932 
we  thy  mind  still  better  know  .  1045 
we  to  thee  in  all  our  wants  .  .  367 
we  to  thee,  our  Shepherd,  cleave     840 

Mayst  thou  live  to  know  and  fear .  1192 
thou  with  us  thy  gracious  .     .     .     787 

Me  for  thy  coming,  Lord,  prepare  1249 
nor  the  saints  on  earth  can  help  284 
with  thy  gladdening  oil  anoint  .     341 

Meanwhile  God  the  Holy  Spirit  .  1111 
his  promises  we  trust    ....     657 

may  I  in  spirit  view 1249 

our  lot  is  fallen  in  pleasant  places  394 
they  tread  the  narrow  path    .     .     887 

Meek  and  lowly  see  your  Saviour        55 

*  patient  Lamb  of  God,  impart     .     585 
*Meet  and  right  it  is  to  sing  .     .     .     644 

Mention  to  him  every  want .  .  .  624 
Mercies,  multiplied  each  hour  .  .1172 
Mere  mercy  'tis,  that  thou  hast  .  342 
*Met  around  the  sacred  tomb  .  .  130 
Methinks  I  hear  them  joyful  sing  .  1254 
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'Mid  toil  and  tribulation  ....     791 

trials,  heavy  to  be  borne  .     .     .1211 

'Midst  danger's  blackest  frown      .     651 

*  stormy  days  and  nights  of  fear  .     613 

*  the  trials  we  experience  .  .  .  mi 
Might  every  one  who  knows  us      .     787 

I  in  thy  sight  appear     ....  286 

thy  dying  love,  dear  suffering     .  129 

we  all 783 

with  an  iron  pen 410 

Mighty  God,  1  now  commend  .     .  1170 

*  God,  we  humbly  pray  ....  551 
Victor,  reign  for  ever    ....  1285 

*Mine  hour  appointed  is  at  hand    .  1245 

is  an  unchanging  love  ....     458 

is  the  sin,  but  thine  the     .     .     .     986 

to  chide  me  when  I  rove  .     .     .1122 

to  comfort  in  distress    ....  1122 

to  tell  of  joys  to  come  .     .     .     .  1122 

*Moments  of  ecstatic  pleasure    .     .     380 

*Monarch  of  all,  with  humble  fear  .     176 

'Mong  pastures  green  he'll  lead  his  1308 

More  and  more  our  joys  increase  .     876 

gratitude  give  me 554 

*  holiness  give  me 554 

of  thy  presence,  Lord,  impart  .  686 
prized  than  gold— than  gold  .  .  16 
purity  give  me 554 

*  than  shepherd's  faithfulness  .  .  1007 
Morning  star,  my  soul's  true  light       28 

*  star,  O  cheering  sight  ....  28 
star,  thy  glory  bright     ....       28 

*Most  awful  sight,  my  heart  doth    .  80 

gladly  I  to  others  leave      .     .     .  577 

gracious  Comforter,  we  pray      .  256 

gracious  God  and  Lord     .     .     .  408 

holy  and  almighty  Lord     ...  4 

*  holy  Lord  and  God 137 

*  holy  Lord,  mankind's  Creator  .  1100 
holy  Lord,  thou  know'st  our  .  .  976 
merciful  Saviour,  whodeigned'st  195 

Mould  me  as  clay,  and  fashion  me  281 

Mount,  their  transports  to  improve  1 2 1 8 

*  Zion,  where  the  Lamb  of  God  .  1292 
Mourn  whene'er  thou  hast  forgot .  624 
Mourning  souls  are  truly  blessed  .  1082 

souls,  dry  up  your  tears    .     .     .  273 

Much  forgiven,  may  I  learn      .     .  333 

*My  All  in  all,  my  faithful  Friend  399 

aspiration 755 

blessed  Saviour,  is  thy  love    .     .  436 

body  and  my  soul  combine    .     .  577 

*  case  to  thee  is  fully  known  .  .  535 
conscience  felt  &  owned  the  guilt  326 
dear  Almighty  Lord      ....  236  I 


NO 

*My  dear  Redeemer,  and  my  Lord  74 
dearest  Lord,  wert  thou  removed  441 
debt  to  thee,  God,  who  art  love  109 
dying  Saviour  and  my  God   .     .   1004 

*  faith  looks  up  to  thee    ....     320 

*  faith  shall  triumph  o'er  the  grave  1269 
faith  would  lay  the  hand  .  .  .  327 
faithless  heart,  O  gracious  Lord     532 

*  Father,  when  I  come  to  thee  .  1048 
Father's  gracious  hand  .  .  .  1230 
Father's  house  on  high  .  .  .  1250 
favourite  theme  is  Jesus  .  .  .  407 
flesh  meanwhile  shall  rest  in  hope  1242 

*  God  a  man,  a  man  indeed      .     .       69 

*  God,  accept  my  heart  this  day  .  349 
God,  and  can  a  needy  child  .     .   1237 

*  God,  and  is  thy  table  spread      .  1009 

*  God,  my  everlasting  hope      .     .  1107 

*  God,  my  Father,  while  I  stray  .   1213 

*  God,  the  spring  of  all  my  joys  .  1160 
God,  who  causedst  me  to  hope  1108 
griefs  and  cares,  to  thee  well  .  221 
guilt  is  cancelled  quite,  I  know     457 

*  happy  lot  is  here 1240 

heart  for  very  joy  doth  leap  .  .  1058 
heart  in  thee  and  in  thy  ways  .  511 
heart  is  longing 755 

*  heart  is  resting,  O  my  God  .  .  391 
heart  is  resting  on  thy  truth  .  391 
heart  shall  triumph  in  my  Lord     736 

heart  to  folly  prone 1073 

heart,  while  here  'tis  moving  .  425 
heart  with  love  is  glowing  .  .  83 
heart's  fixed  on  Jesus,  whose  love     45 1 

*  hope  is  built  on  nothing  less  .  283 
Jesus  is  always  desirous  to  meet  451 
King,  thy  noble  statutes  write  .  489 
knowledge  of  that  life  is  small  .  1215 
lips  shall  be  employed  to  bless  .   1047 

*  Lord  and  God 1302 

■  Lord,  how  great  the  favour  .  .  330 
loving  friends,  farewell,  farewell  1214 
lukewarmness  rebuke  ....  556 
meat  indeed,  my  drink  indeed  .   12 17 

only  aim  is  this 335 

only  joy  and  comfort  here  .  .  365 
pardon  I  claim 106 

■  portion  is  the  Lord 303 

■  Redeemer  knoweth  me  .  .  .  629 
Salvation,  welcome  be  ...  44 
Saviour  bids  me  come  ....  287 
Saviour  by  his  saving  grace  .  .1316 
Saviour,  guide  me  with  thine  eye  1048 
Saviour,  that  I  without  thee       .     580 

:     Saviour,  thou  thy  love  to  me      .     428 
24 


MY 


IXDEX 


NOW 


NO. 

NO. 

My  Saviour  was  betrayed     .     .     . 

33 

No  resting-place  we  seek  on  earth 

1266 

*     Saviour's  pierced  side  .... 

995 

rushing,  mighty  wind  we  ask 

822 

Saviour's  precious  blood  .     .     . 

1230 

strife  shall  vex  Messiah's  reign  . 

1279 

*     Shepherd  is  the  Lamb       .     .     . 

100S 

voice  but  thine  can  give  me  rest 

492 

sin  I  feel,  my  guilt  I  know     .     . 

512 

voice  can  sing,  no  heart  can  frame 

437 

sins,  as  numerous  as  the  sands 

109 

*None  but  Christ,  my  Saviour  .     . 

433 

sins- assail  me  sore 

605 

can  be  so  overwhelmed  with  grief 

639 

song  in  thy  great  loveliness    .     . 

100 

*     e'er  shall  be  ashamed    .... 

636 

*     song  shall  bless  the  Lord  of  all 

223 

from  God  so  distant  are    . 

578 

soul,  ask  what  thou  wilt    .     .     . 

683 

*     God  the  Father's  favour  share  . 

581 

*     soul,  awake,  and  render    .     .     . 

1158 

*     is  so  holy,  pure  and  just    .     .     . 

322 

soul,  before  thee  Ljwed    .     .     . 

389 

Nor  hath  the  King  of  grace  decreed 

1318 

*     soul  before  thee  prostrate  lies    . 

5ii 

is  there  any  other  way  .... 

322 

soul,  believe  and  pray  .... 

683 

joy,  nor  grief,  nor  time,  nor  place 

1210 

soul,  don't  delay 

4S8 

*Not  all  the  angels  of  the  sky      .     . 

666 

soul  has  gone'  too  far  astray  .     . 

570 

*     all  the  blood  of  beasts  .... 

327 

soul,  obey  the  gracious  call  .     . 

23 

in  mine  innocence  I  trust .     .     . 

1263 

soul  rejoices  to  pursue       .     .     . 

5 

mine — not  mine  the  choice    .     . 

617 

soul,  then,  with  assurance     .     . 

182 

*     one  of  Adam's  race 

19 

soul,  though  here  by  various  trials 

640 

the  labour  of  my  hands     .     .     . 

1003 

*     soul  waiteth  on  the  Lord  .     .     . 

S07 

the  powers  of  earth  or  hell    .     . 

642 

spirit  him  embraces      .... 

419 

to  condemn  the  sons  of  men  .     . 

29S 

spirit  now,  with  solemn,  deep    . 

78 

*     to  the  mount  that  burned  with  . 

734 

*     spirit  on  thy  care 

615 

what  I  feel  or  do 

334 

table  he  doth  spread     .... 

1008 

*     what  these  hands  have  done  .     . 

334 

*     times  are  in  thy  hand   .... 

"43 

"Nothing  but  thy  blood,  O  Jesus     . 

290 

willing  soul  would  stay      .     .     . 

728 

have  I,  Lord,  to  pay     .... 

329 

*     yoke,"  saith  Christ,  "  upon  you" 

497 

in  my  hand  I  bring 

1003 

you  in  exchange  need  give     .     . 

266 

Nought  but  Jesus'  grace,  his  merit 

779 

N. 

but  blessings  he  for  us  intends  . 

853 

Naked  I  came  into  this  world  .     . 

181 

but  my  Saviour's  passion  .     .     . 

41S 

Name  for  ever  sacred 

65 

can  disturb  this  heir  of  life    .     . 

1256 

Nature's  reluctance  overrule     .     . 

337 

can  such  pleasure  yield  to  me    . 

577 

Nay  more,  the  poor  returns  I  make 

457 

can  we  do  without  thy  aid     .     . 

860 

Near  Jesus'  cross  I  tarry      .     .     . 

407 

in  this  world  affords  true  rest    . 

365 

with  the  tongue  of  fire  to  teach  . 

903 

on  earth  can  satisfy      .... 

452 

Nearer  and  nearer  draw  us  still    . 

712 

Now  all  tears  are  wiped  away  .     . 

1277 

Never,  never  will  we  cease    . 

898 

am  I,  Jesus,  one  of  those  .     .    .. 

767 

*     yet  hath  in  this  w®rld  .... 

473 

*     begin  the  heavenly  theme       .     . 

273 

New  every  morning  is  the  love 

1165 

bless  and  praise  the  slaughtered 

1024 

mercies  each  returning  day    .     . 

1165 

dear  brethren,  know  ye  Jesus     . 

S04 

No  condemnation  now  I  dread 

325 

doth  our  Lord,  the  Son  of  God  . 

211 

drop  of  blood  thou  deem'dst  too 

104 

for  the  travail  of  his  soul  .     .     . 

923 

*     farther  go  to-night,  but  stay  .     . 

1 189 

*     gracious  Lord,  thine  arm  reveal 

1146 

flaming  sword  doth  guard  the    . 

115 

he  bids  us  tell  abroad  .... 

162 

good  word,  or  work,  or  thought 

329 

*     I  have  found  the  ground,  wherein 

304 

I  must  my  praises  bring    .     .     . 

63 

in  my  early  days 

io73 

longer  burns  our  love   .... 

248 

*     is  the  accepted  time      .          .     . 

271 

man  can  truly  say 

249 

let  all  the  heavens  adcre  thee     . 

1273 

man  of  greater  love  can  boast    . 

436 

let  all  say,  Amen 

1300 

more  a  wandering  sheep    .     .     . 

3i3 

let  my  soul  arise 

236 

*     more,  with  trembl  ng  heart,  I  try 

606 

*     let  us  join  our  hearts  and  tongues 

1222 

mortal  doth  know 

4S8 

*     let  us  praise  the  Lord   .     .     .     . 

ii35 

*     other  ground  than  this  I  know  . 

300 

*     Lord,  who  in  this  vale  of  tears  . 

1322 

NOW 


INDEX. 


O  GRANT 


Now  may  the  very  God  of  peace  .     793 
met  to  pray,  and  bless  thy      .     .     73S 

ready  stand 1281 

rest  in  peace 1260 

rest,  my  long-divided  heart  .  .  339 
send  the  promised  unction  down  741 
sing,  thou  happy  church  of  God  209 
that  my  journey's  just  begun  .  1035 
the  conflict  is  decided  ....  549 
the  frail  vessel  thou  hast  made  .  391 
the  iron  bars  are  broken  .  .  .  149 
the  song  of  all  the  saved  .  .  .  127S 
then  before  his  face  appear  .  .  646 
then,  my  Way,  my  Truth,  my  .  594 
then,  the  sequel  is  well  weighed  594 
through  another  year  .  .  .  .1139 
to  Bethlehem  we're  invited  .  .  55 
to  the  earth  let  these  remains  .  1259 
to  the  Lamb  upon  the  throne  .  823 
toil  and  conflict  o'er  ....  1262 
unite  to  render  praises  ....  648 
we'll  lie  down  and  sweetly  sleep  1179 
while  I  speak,  be  pleased  to  take  1064 
while  on  earth  I  stay,  to  thee  I'll  654 
while  the  symbols  of  thy  love  .  1217 
with  angels  round  the  throne  .  204 
with  joyful  songs  appear  .  .  .  673 
with  tears  of  love  and  joy  .  .  130 
with  triumphal  palms  they  stand  130S 


O. 

O  all  ye  just,  ye  rich,  ye  wise    .     .  594 

all-wise,  sublime  decree     .     .     .  506 

at  last  I've  found  my  Saviour     .  33S 

be  mindful  of  us,  gracious  Lord  1071 

be  not  thou  dismayed    ....  596 

be  our  guide,  we  pray  ....  111S 

beatific  sight 1253 

bid  the  bright  archangel  now     .  1266 

bless  the  ministry 865 

blessed  hope,  with  this  elate  .     .  1015 

blest  condition,  happy  living     .  5S4 

blest  the  land,  the  city  blest  .     .  670 

boundless  love  and  grace  .     .     .  480 

boundless  love,  O  love  beyond    .  92 

Christ,  he  is  the  Fountain      .     .  1298 

Christ  my  light,  my  gracious      .  441 

Christ,  our  true  and  only  light   .  890 

Christ,  with  each  returning  morn  1166 

church  of  God,  lift  up  thy  heart  9S8 

church,  thy  strength  abide     .     .  90S 

cleanse  me  in  a  Saviour's  blood  527 

come,  my  Saviour,  come    .     .     .  556 

come,  thou  blessed  Lord   .     .     .  953 


come,  thou  heaven-descended  . 
could  we  but  love  that  Saviour  . 
could  we  be  resigned  and  quiet  . 
could  we  make  our  doubts  remove 
could  we  preach  in  every  place  . 
days  of  solid  happiness  .  .  . 
Dayspring  from  on  high  .  .  . 
dearest  Lord,  take  thou  my  heart 
delightful  theme,  past  all  .  .  . 
death,  where  is  thy  sting  .  .  . 
draw  me,  my  Jesus,  O  draw  me  to 

eternal  Word 

exalt  and  praise  the  Lord  .  . 
Father  of  mercy,  be  ever  adored 
Father,  Son  and  Holy  Ghost  . 
Father,  us  with  pleasure  own  . 
fill  me  with  thy  fulness,  Lord  . 
for  a  closer  walk  with  God  .  . 
for  a  faith  that  will  not  shrink  . 
for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God 
for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing  . 
for  grace  our  hearts  to  soften 

for  the  living  flame 

for  thy  name's  sake,  let  me  prove 
forgive  each  deviation  .... 
form  us  all,  while  we  remain 
Fountain  eternal  of  life  &  of  light 
from  my  heart,  God  Holy  Ghost 
give  me,  Jesus,  give  me  still  .  . 
give  thine  own  sweet  rest  to  me 
give  us  hearts  to  love  like  thee  . 
give  us  that  good  part   .     .     .     . 

glorified  Head 

glorious  hour,  it  comes  with  speed 
glorious  Master  of  thy  house,  thou 
glorious  Master  of  thy  house,  thy 
God,  at  thy  command  we  rise     . 
God,  create  my  heart  anew    .     . 
God,  how  awful  was  thy  name    . 
God,  my  gracious  God,  to  thee  . 
God  of  all  compassion  .     .     .     . 
God  of  Bethel  !  by  whose  hand 
God  of  Bethel,  hear  our  prayer 
God  of  heaven  and  earth,  arise 
God  of  Israel,  view  their  race 
God  of  tender  grace  and  love 
God,  our  help  in  ages  past     . 
God,  thou  fathomless  abyss  . 
God,  whose  iove,  immense  in 
gracious  God,  bestow   .     .     . 
gracious  Lord,  thy  name  be  . 
grant  me,  thro'  thy  precious  blood 
grant  me  to  desire  the  pain    . 
grant  that  each  of  us     .     .     . 
grant  that  we  may  thine  remain 
24* 
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O  GREATEST 


IXDEX 


O  LET 


*0  grant  thy  servants,  thro'  thy  grace 
grant  us  new  displays  .  .  . 
greatest  King,  whose  power  is 
ground  us  deeper  still  in  thee 
had  not  Jesus'  blood  been  shed 
hallowed  be  this  opening  day 
happy  bond  that  seals  my  vows 

*  happy  day,  that  fixed  my  choice 

*  happy  days,  days  marked  with 
happy  hour,  by  faith  I  see 

happy  lot 

happy  servant  he      .... 
happy  souls  that  pray    .     .     . 

*  happy  they,  who  know  the  Lord 
hasten  thine  appearance    .     . 

*  Head  so  full  of*  bruises       .     . 
hearken  to  the  healing  voice 
hearts  are  bruised  and  dead  . 
Holy  Ghost,  kind  Comforter 

*  Holy' Ghost,  on  this  great  day 
Holy  Ghost,  we  look  to  thee 

*  Holy  Saviour,  friend  unseen 
Holy  Spirit  from  on  high  .     . 
hope  of  every  contrite  heart  . 
how  basely  wast  thou  used  . 
how  blessed  are  the  moments 

*  how  blessed  is  the  station 
how  beyond  expression  great 
how  enraptured  is  my  heart . 
how  exceeding  rich  and  great 
how  excellent  and  fair  .  .  . 
how  great  are  the  blessings  . 
how  great,  how  rich,  how  free 

*  how  I  long  to  go  and  see  .     . 

*  how  I  long  with  Christ  to  be 
how  kindly  has  he  led  us  .     . 

*  how  kindly  hast  thou  led  me 

*  how  shall  I  the  goodness  tell 

*  how  shall  words  with  equal  . 

*  how  should  those* be  clean,  who 
how  slowly  have  I  often    . 
how  wondrous  is  his  love  . 
I  am  my  Beloved's  .     .     . 
I'm  lost  in  deepest  wonder 

*  if  the  Lamb  had  not  been  slain 
if  this  glimpse  of  love  .  . 
if  this  night  should  prove  my  last 
Jerusalem,  from  God  descending 
Jesus  Christ,  enthroned  on  high 
Jesus  Christ,  my  Lord  and  God 

*  Jesus  Christ,  the  Holy  One 

*  Jesus,  could  I  always  keep 
Jesus,  ever  with  us  stay    . 

*  Jesus,  everlasting  God  .     . 

*  Jesus,  for  thy  matchless  love 


873 
802 
92 
427 
411 

1 166 
339 
339 
394 
412 

1302 
854 
756 
765 
960 
88 
734 
932 
239 
255 
942 
599 
191 

437 
97 
702 
764 
211 
424 
577 
1313 
401 

259 
1214 
1249 

784 
220 
270 
186 
856 
220 
536 

1298 
338 
393 
978 

1183 

1303 
191 

33i 

1217 

530 

366 

373 
402 


*0  Jesus,  'fore  whose  radiation 
Jesus,  God  of  my  salvation 

*  Jesus,  I  have  promised 

*  Jesus,  Jesus,  my  good  Lord 
Jesus,  keep  me  safe  in  thee 

*  Jesus,  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth 

*  Jesus,  Lord  of  heavenly  grace    . 

*  Jesus,  make  thyself  to  me      .     . 

*  Jesus,  may  thy  flock  increase     . 

*  Jesus,  my  Lord 

Jesus,  shorten  the  delay  .  .  . 
Jesus,  show  thy  great  compassion 

*  Jesus,  source  of  grace  .... 
Jesus,  thou  hast  promised  .  . 
Jesus,  we,  too,  praise  thee  .  . 
Jesus,  we  would  praise  thee  .     . 

*  Jesus,  were  we  through  thy  grace 
Jesus,  wipe  away  my  tears     .     . 

joy  all  joys  beyond 

joy,  all  joys  excelling    .... 

joy  to  live  for  thee 

keep  me  contrite,  low  and  poor 
keep  thy  banquet,  Lord,  with  me 
King  of  glory,  Christ  the  Lord  . 

*  Lamb  of  God,  once  slain  for  us 

*  Lamb  of  God,  still  keep  me  . 
Lamb  of  God,  the  book  unseal 
Lamb  of  God  tormented  .     . 

*  Lamb  of  God  unspotted    .     . 

*  Lamb  of  God,  who  wast  for  . 

*  lead  me,  Lord,  that  I  may  lead 
let  me  feel  thee  near  me  . 
let  me  thee  behold  in  faith 
let  me  then  at  length  be  taught 
let  me  see  thy  features 
let  me  see  thy  footmarks  . 
let  me  think  how  thou  didst  leave 
let  my  house  a  temple  be 

let  my  soul  with  thee  converse 
let  that  faith,  which  thou  hast 
let  the  word  they  preach  be  thine 
let  them  shout  and  sing     .     . 
let  thine  unction  on  him  rest 

*  let  thy  countenance,  most  loving 
let  thy  love  constrain  us 

*  let  thy  love  our  hearts  constrain 
let  thy  love  our  hearts  constrain 
let  thy  pity  thee  constrain  . 
let  thy  Spirit  stay  with  me  . 
let  thy  Spirit  still  attend  me 
let  thy  strength  and  might  . 
let  thy  table  honoured  be  .  . 
let  thy  word  of  grace  .  .  . 
let  us  always  think  thee  near 
let  us  then  repeat  the  theme . 
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O  LIFT 


INDEX. 


O  SPIRIT 


O  lift  up  thy  countenance     .     .     . 

:     little  children,  come  and  sing    . 
little  children,  kneel  and  say     . 
look  on  thine  Anointed  One  . 
Lord,  accept  my  worthless  heart 

!  Lord,  afford  a  sinner  light  .  . 
Lord,  before  us  go 

!  Lord  God,  Holy  Ghost  .  .  . 
Lord,  grant  my  request  .  .  . 
Lord,  I'll  treasure  in  my  soul    . 

:     Lord,  in  me  fulfil 

Lord,  lift  up  thy  countenance  . 
Lord,  make  clear  what  thou  .  . 
Lord  of  life  and  love  .  .  .  . 
Lord,  our  hearts  would  give  thee 
Lord,  preserve  me  sound  in  faith 

!     Lord,  the  contrite  sinner's  friend 
Lord,  thy  everlasting  grace   . 
Lord,  thy  grace  impart      .     . 
Lord,  thy  love's  unbounded  . 
Lord,  what  thee  tormented    . 
Lord,  we  can  rely  on  thee 
Lord,  who  dost  thyself  impart 
Lord,  who  now  art  seated 
Lord,  who  numberest  all  our 
Lord,  with  such  a  heart  as  mine 
Lord,  with  thankful  hearts  we 
Lord,  with  voices  blended     . 
love  divine,  how  strong,  how- 
love  divine,  how  sweet  thou  art 
love  divine,  what  hast  thou  done 
love  no  human  tongue  can  tell 
Love,  thou  bottomless  abyss 
love  unbounded,  refuge  sure  . 
lovely  attitude,  he  stands  .     . 
lovely  Infant,  thou  art  .     .     . 
magnify  the  Lord  with  me     . 

majestic  Being 

make  but  trial  of  his  love  .     . 
make  each  family  a  temple    . 
make  haste,  my  Lord,  my  Maker 
make  the  deaf  to  hear  thy  word 
make  thy  Church,  dear  Saviour 
make  thy  rest  within  my  breast, 
may  all  enjoy  the  blessing     .     . 
may  I  humbly  onward  move 
may  I  look  to  Christ  without 
may  I,  Lord,  resemble  thee   . 
may  I  never  do  my  will     .     .     . 
may  I  never  from  thee  stray 
may  I  never  speak  a  word  but  . 
may  I  then  of  Christ  this  night . 
may  I  walk  with  holy  fear      .     . 
may  I  with  submissivemss    .     . 
may  my  life  and  labour     .     .     . 


NO. 

770 

io57 
1057 

696 

444 
281 
907 
250 

1301 
436 
343 
ybS 
910 

1088 

"34 
639 
579 
304 
513 
172 
88 
607 

1024 
172 

1094 
492 

"15 
1125 

967 

434 
116 
210 

304 
604 

260 

4i 

672 

649 

672 

n  00 

1105 

890 

10 

1062 

742 

422 

384 
1028 
1 169 

344 
1029 
1180 

1072 
581 
425 


NO. 
Il82 
III7 


844 

IO9I 

856 

18 

403 

883 

2 

441 

64 

863 

710 

1069 

1045 
1210 

561 

1093 

1084 

367 


165 

104 

105 

56 


O  may  my  soul  on  thee  repose 
may  our  friends,  thy  servants 
may  our  Lord,  the  God  of  grace 
may  our  marriage  state     .     .     . 
may  the  beamings  of  thy  grace 
may  the  gracious  words  divine  . 
may  the  sweet,  the  blissful  theme 
may  the  witness-spirit  rest    .     . 
may  these  heavenly  pages  be 
may  thy  love  be  ever  dwelling   . 
may  thy  name  still  cheer  my 
may  thy  ransomed  people      .     . 
may  thy  word  in  Christendom   . 
may  we  all  Christ's  name  confess 
may  we  ever  feel  thee  near    . 
may  we  ever  walk  with  him  .     . 
may  we  gaze  upon  thy  cross  . 
may  we  hope,  the  angelic  throngs 
may  we  in  all  we  do      .... 
may  we  prove  thy  quickening     . 
may  we,  Saviour,  step  for  step  . 
measureless  Might,  ineffable  Love   185 
merciful  Saviour,  so  grant  it  to  .   1061 
might  all  my  wishes  tend  .     . 
might  I  live  in  the  enjoyment 
might  thy  dying  love  divine   . 
most  Mighty,  O  most  Holy    . 
multiply  thy  sowers'  seed .     .  888 

my  dear  Saviour,  when  thy  cares       73 

my  Immanuel 513 

my  Jesus,  God  almighty  .  .  .  1164 
my  Lord,  be  ever  near  me  .  .  1105 
my  Saviour,  Shield,  and  Sun  .  63 
my  soul,  what  means  this  sadness  632 
mystery  of  godliness,  wonder  of.  11 24 
no,  I  shall  in  all  things  prove  .  .  604 
our  only  Hope  and  Guide  .  .  .  1157 
sacred  Spirit,  who  didst  brood  .  713 
Saviour  Christ,  our  woes  dispel  .  1185 
Saviour  Christ,  thou  too  art  man  n  85 
Saviour,  I  have  nought  to  plead  517 
Saviour,  if  redeemed  by  thee  .  n  26 
Saviour,  may  we  never  rest  .  .  561 
Saviour,  the  truest,  the  best  of  all  429 
Saviour,  whose  almighty  word  .  713 
send  them  forth  with  gladness  .  922 
send  thy  Spirit  down  to  write  .  570 
Shepherd  of  thy  chosen  sheep     .   1094 

sing  again 123 

Son  of  God  and  man  receive  .  .  75 
Spirit  in  the  Godhead's  throne    .     834 

Spirit  of  grace 241 

Spirit  of  the  living  God  .  .  .  91S 
Spirit  of  the  Lord,  prepare  .  .  91S 
Spirit  of  wisdom,  of  love,  and  of    195 


O  SPREAD 


1XDEX. 


OER  THE 


O  spread  thy  covering  wings  around 
strengthen  me,  that  while  I  stand 
supply  my  every  want . 
sustain  us  on  the  road       .     . 
sweet  and  blessed  country     . 
take  me,  my  Saviour,  &  all  that 

*  take  my  heart  and  whatsoe'er  is 
take'  us  up  into  thy  arms  .  . 
teach  me  at  thy  feet  to  fall  . 
teach  me,  Lord,  that  I  may  teach 
teach  us  all  thy  perfect  will  . 

*  tell  me  no  more 

tell  me  often  of  each  wound  . 
tell  of  his  might,  O  sing  of  his 
tender  hearts  and  true  .  .  . 
that  all  may  seek  and  find  . 
that  I  could  for  ever  sit  .  . 
that  I  could  join  their  adoration 
that  I  like  a  little  child  .  . 
that  I  may  faithfully  .  .  . 
that  I  may  so  favoured  be  . 
that  I  might  still  more  enjoy 
that  I  never  might  forget  .  . 
that  I  thus  could  always  feel 
that  Jesus'  love  and  merit 

that  my  sins  might  find  their 
that  such  may  be  our  union  . 

*  that  the  Comforter  would  com 

*  that  the  Lord  would  guide  my 

*  that  the  Lord's  salvation  .  . 
that  the  world  might  know  . 
that  to  this  heavenly  stranger 

*  that  we  all  could  quite  fulfil  . 

*  that  we  with  gladness  of  spirit 

*  the  delights,  the  heavenly  joys 
the  happy  hours  I  spend  .     . 
the  joy  to  see  thee  reigning  . 

*  the  love  wherewith  I'm  loved 
the  rich  blessings  which  accrue 
the  rich  depths  of  love  divine 
then  turn  to  him  and  live  .  . 
then  what  raptured  greetings 
then  with  hymns  of  praise     . 

therefore  impart 

therefore,  Lord  Jesus,  permit  me 
this  makes  me  think  with  sighing 
thou,  by  whom  we  come  to  God 

*  thou  God  of  our  salvation  .  . 
thou  life-giving  stream,  the  earth 
thou  matchless  source  of  .  .  . 
thou,  our  Maker,  Saviour,  Guide 
thcu  that  art  the  harvest's  Lord 
thou,  the  Church's  Head  &  Lord 

*  thou,  the  Church's  Lord  &  Head 

*  thou,  the  sole  defence  and  aid    . 


NO. 

184 

874 
1026 

972 
1297 

429 

346 
1041 

336 
874 
864 
488 
459 
185 

1253 

582 

434 

1303 
428 
486 

1254 
959 
53o 
989 
456 
85 
474 
244 
570 
935 
249 

•  72 
475 
680 
227 
452 

1016 

99 
620 

439 
267 

1311 
820 
241 
631 
102 
682 
841 
851 
152 
737 

1151 
834 
810 

857 


^O  thou,  to  whose  all-searching  sight 
thou  Well-spring  of  salvation  . 
thou,  who  always  dost  abide 

*  thou,  who  didst  the  temple  fill  . 

*  thou,  who  givest  all  their  food  . 

*  thou  who  hearest  prayer   .     .     . 

*  thou,  who  in  the  sanctuary 

*  thou,  who  on  earth  didst  the 
thou,  who,  out  of  cin's  dark  night 
thou  who  to  redeem  my  soul 
thou,  whose  goodness  words  can 

*  thou,  whose  human  life  for  us  . 
thou  whose  love  extends  beyond 

*  thou,  whose  mercies  far  exceed  . 
thou,  whose  mercy  guides  my  way 

*  thou,  whose  mercy,  truth  &  love 
thou,  whose  youthful  feet  were 

*  timely  happy,  timely  wise 

to  grace  how  great  a  debtor  . 
Trinity  of  love  and  power  . 
use  me,  Lord,  use  even  me  . 
wrake  thy  slumbering  virgins 
Well  of  life,  we  pant  for  thee 
were  my  whole  mind  .  .  . 
what  a  striking  exhibition  . 
what  boundless  love  did  Jesus 
what  comfort  flows,  as  from  a 

*  what  complete  salvation  . 

*  what  happiness  divine 

*  what  is  Christ  to  me     .     . 

*  what  joy 

what  love  is  here  displayed 

*  what  peace  divinely  sweet 
what  pleasures  there  await  us 

*  what  praise  in  highest  strain 
what  songs  of  praises    .     .     . 
when  shall  I  have  that  great 
when  will  the  time  draw  near 
why  art  thou  cast  down,  my  soul 

*  why  should  Israel's  sons  once 
wondrous  favour      .... 

*  wondrous  grace,  all  earthly  love 
wondrous  love  to  bleed  and  die 

*  Word  of  God  incarnate     .     . 

*  world,  see  thy  Creator .     .     . 

*  worship  the  King,  all  glorious 
ye  banished  seed,  be  glad 

*  ye  heavenly  souls,  full  joys  . 
yes,  having  found  in  the  Lord  our 
yes,  nor  would  I  change  my  lot 
yes,  our  free  election    .     .     .     . 
yes—  what  wrong  to  me  is  done 

*  Object  of  my  first  desire  .     .     .     . 
O'er  every  foe  victorious  .     .     .     . 

*  the  gloomy  hills  of  darkness  .     . 


NO. 

55S 
799 
834 
74i 
1 1 50 
694 
707 
944 
773 
406 

787 
57i 
805 

793 
610 
690 
1129 
1165 
655 
7i3 
874 
1271 
788 
364 
963 
474 
405 
418 

994 
376 

12S4 

133 

J4 

621 

919 

1300 

1314 

165 

514 

934 

753 

92 

288 

10 

94 

185 

487 

1303 

482 

767 

775 

47i 

443 

927 

926 
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Of  all  the  crowns  Jehovah  bears 

223 

*One  view,  Lord  Jesus,  of  thy    . 

104 

bliss  and  joy  thou  art  the  source 

s       45 

wish,  with  holy  transport  warn 

I      760 

each  weight  still  more  divested 

786 

with  Christ,  their  Head,  they 

390 

life  the  Fountain  thou  .     .     . 

235 

with  thyself,  may  every  eye  . 

70 

our  lives  we  will  be  careful  . 

509 

Only  against  offence     .... 

897 

such  love  what  mortal  can     . 

53 

O  Lord,  in  thy  dear  love  .     . 

1 165 

this  I  am  persuaded      .     .     . 

593 

Onward,  Christians,  onward  go 

495 

Oft  as  I  lay  me  down  to  rest     . 

18 

shall  be  our  course  .... 

924 

as  in  spirit  Christ  he  views    . 

552 

then  in  battle  move  .... 

495 

as.  the  precious  seed  is  sown  . 

745 

Open  the  hearts  of  all  who  hear 

735 

as  we  speak  of  Jesus'  love 

1115 

thou  the  crystal  fountain  .     . 

623 

:     in  danger,  oft  in  woe     .     .     . 

495 

Oppressed  with  guilt,  a  painful  loac 

272 

in  his  house  his  glory  shines 

7C5 

Or  art  thou  at  a  loss    .... 

112 

to  prayer  by  night  retreated  . 

72 

Order  my  footsteps  by  thy  word 

57o 

was  he  hungry,  spent,  and  sad 

69 

Other  lords  have  long  held  sway 

560 

"Often  I  call  to  mind  the  place  . 

79 

refuge  have  I  none  .... 

643 

oppressed  with  human  care  . 

69 

Others  may  seek  satisfaction     . 

338 

Oftentimes  for  thee  I  sigh     .     . 

453 

there  are  who  love  me  too     . 

1032 

On  earth  they  sought  their  .     . 

1 1 32 

*Our  blest  Redeemer,  ere  he 

240 

every  soul  assembled  here     . 

1086 

*     children,  gracious  Lord  and  Goc 

1097 

friends  around  us  here       .     . 

1120 

*     comfort  is,  that  he  doth  feel  . 

1 109 

him  we'll  venture  all  we  have 

846 

Counsellor  we  praise     .     .     . 

54 

his  precious  death  and  merit 

1264 

daily  bread  supply    .... 

692 

Israel's  scattered  tribes  look 

708 

*     day  of  praise  is  done     .     .     . 

752 

me,  my  King,  exert  thy  power 

521 

elders  and  all  other  servants 

863 

me,  thy  helpless  worm,  O  Lore 

284 

*     enraptured  hearts  shall  ne'er  be 

!         82 

my  heart  thy  wounds  for  ever 

96 

faith  is  feeble,  we  confess 

3IO 

*     our  God  we  will  rely     .     .     . 

1106 

fellow-sufferer  yet  retains  .     . 

166 

that  day  of  consummation     . 

549 

glad  hosannas,  Prince  of  Peace 

27 

the  cross  thy  body  broken     . 

84 

*     God  is  truth,  most  faithful  is  his 

597 

thee,  almighty  Lord  of  hosts 

G47 

gracious  Saviour,  Head,  &  Lore 

145 

thee  alone  my  hope  relies 

439 

guilt  might  draw  thy  vengeance 

!      716 

thee  our  hopes  depend  .     .     . 

1262 

hands  for  blessing  hallowed  be 

707 

them,  on  us,  thy  grace  bestow 

1114 

*     hearts  and  voices  let  us  raise 

ri5i 

*     this  glad  day  a  brighter  scene 

151 

*     heavenly  Father,  hear  .     .     . 

692 

those  till  death  who  faithful 

500 

heavenly  Father,  hear  our  prayer    834 

*     thy  ransomed  congregation    . 

786 

*     heavenly  Father  is  not  known  tc 

210 

thy  redeeming  name  we  call  . 

769 

*     heavenly  leather,  source  of  love 

!       I96 

us  he  spent  his  life  and  blood 

282 

hope  and  expectation    .     .     . 

1275 

us,  their  parents,  grace  bestow 

1097 

Jesus  shall  be  still  our  theme 

67 

*     what  has  now  been  sown  .     . 

746 

life,  our  death 

912 

what  joys  celestial    .... 

1300 

lips  would  gladly  mention 

8ll 

withered  grass  reclines  thy  heac 

45 

Lord  contradiction  .... 

502 

Once  again  beside  the  cross 

343 

*     Lord  is  risen  from  the  dead  . 

I63 

as  prodigals  we  wandered 

219 

lot  in  future  years     .... 

"39 

*     more  before  we  part      .     .     . 

747 

many  sins  forgive      .... 

1116 

more  'tis  eventide,  and  we     . 

1185 

meek,  suffering  Saviour     .     . 

90 

One  day  amidst  the  place     .     . 

728 

next  of  kin,  our  Brother  now 

1222 

day  is  better 

755 

only  stay  is  Jesus'  grace    .     . 
*     pleasure  anei  our  duty  .     .     . 

758 

of  those  sheep,  in  deserts  lost 

22 

555 

name  above  all  glorious  names 

177 

prayers  and  intercessions  hear 

■     762    | 

*     prayer  I  have — all  prayers  in  one 

:     601 

prayers  our  Saviour  kindly  hears 

;  1 109 

suit  in  mercy  to  us  grant  .     . 

814 

Redeemer  rose  victorious  .     . 

.   1264 

*     there  is  above  all  others    .     . 

435 

restless  spirits  yearn  for  thee 

.     366 

thing  111  gladly  do  to  give  thee 

:      92 

Saviour  was  a  lovely  child 

.   1027 

OUR 


INDEX. 
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NO. 

Our  souls  and  bodies  feed,  we  pray  693 

souls  and  bodies,  Lord,  prepare  427 

souls  and  bodies  we  resign    .     .  769 

*  souls  with  inmost  shame  .  .  .  806 
Sovereign  with  thy  favour  bless  717 
tables  spread,  our  garners  stored  11 54 
theme  within  the  church  shall  be  299 
thirsting  can  never,  O  merciful .  24 
trust  is  not  in  mortal  hosts  .  .  716 
vows,  our  prayers,  we  now  .  .  184 
weak  endeavours  bless  .  .  .  907 
works  and  merits  we  disclaim  .  846 
youth  decayed,  his  power  repairs  662 

Ours  only  are  the  tears     .     .     .     .1253 

*Out  of  love  and  boundless  grace  .  1039 

of  love  he  man  created      .     .     .  675 

*  of  the  deep  I  cried 292 

*  of  the  deep  I  cry  to  thee  .     .     .  280 
Own  me,  Lord,  my  Preserver  .     .  88 

*  thy  congregation ...               .  800 


*Palms  of  glcry,  raiment  bright      .  1310 

Pardon  all  our  sins,  O  Lord      .     .  972 

Jesus,  each  transgression  .     .     .1184 

Lord, — and  are  there  those    .     .  333 

Paschal  Lamb,  by  God  appointed.  87 

Pass  me  not,  O  gracious  Father    .  687 

me  not,  O  mighty  Spirit    .     .     .  687 

me  not,  O  tender  Shepherd  .     .  687 

me  not,  thy  lost  one  bringing     .  687 

Patience  to  watch,  &  wait,  &  weep  689 

Patient  the  appointed  race  to  run  1140 

Peace  &  good  will  are  now  to  man  211 

*  be  to  this  congregation       .     .     .  824 

*  be  to  thy  every  dwelling  .  .  .  772 
on  earth,  good  will  to  men     .     .  43 

*  on  earth,  heaven  is  proclaiming  57 
perfect  peace,  by  thronging  .  .  398 
perfect  peace,  death  .shadowing  398 

*  perfect  peace,  in  this,  dark  world  398 
perfect  peace,  our  future  all  .  .  398 
perfect  peace,  with  loved  ones  far  398 
perfect  peace,  with  sorrows  surging  398 

Peoples  and  realms  of  every  tongue  925 

Perhaps,  with  the  aim       ....  488 

Permit  them  to  approach,  he  cries  947 

Pervade,  thou  precioVis  flood     .     .  979 
Perverse  and  foolish  oft  I've  strayed  431 

Pilgrims  here  on  earth,  and  .     .     .  n 77 

on  earth,  we  here  may  rest     .     .  652 
Pillar  of  fire,  through  watches  dark      12 

Plagues  and  death  around  me  fly  .  1142 

*Pleasant  are  thy  courts  above    .     .  729 

Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found  643 


NO. 

Poor  sinners,  sing  the  Lamb  that  .     156 

though  I  am,  despised,  forgot     .     637 

*Pour  out  thy  Spirit  from  on  high  .     849 

Powerful  name  of  Jesus    ....       65 

*Praise  be  to  God  the  Holy  Ghost  .     848 

for  every  scene  distressing      .     .     404 

*  God  for  ever 753 

God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow  n  55 
on  earth  to  thee  be  given  .  .  .  308 
our  God,  it  is  but  just    ....  1197 

*  the  Lord 783 


the  Lord,  for  on  us  shineth 

the  Lord,  God  our  salvation  .     . 

*  the  Lord,  his  glories  show      .     . 
the  Lord,  his  mercies  trace    .     . 

*  the  Lord  ;  through  every  nation 
the  Lord,  whose  saving  splendour 

*  the  Lord  with  hearts  and  voices 
to  the  slaughtered  Lamb  .     . 
ye  then  his  glorious  name 

*  Praises,  thanks,  and  adoration  . 
Prayer  is  the  burden  of  a  sigh  . 

is  the  contrite  sinner's  voice  . 
is  the  simplest  form  of  speech 

*  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire 
makes  the  darkened  cloud 

*Precious  Bible  ;  what  a  treasure 

*  Prepare  a  thankful  song  .     .     . 

*  your  lamps,  stand  ready  .  . 
Presence  of  mind  on  me  bestow 
Present  alike  in  every  place  .     . 

*  your  bodies  to  the  Lord  .  . 
Preserve  by  thy  almighty  aid     . 

in  constant  love  and  peace 
my  little  heart  secure  .  .  . 
thy  church,  Lord  Jesus  .  . 
Prevent  me  lest  I  harbour  pride 
Prince  of  life  !  to  thee  I  cry  .  . 
Princes  to  his  imperial  name  . 
Privations,  sorrows,  bitter  scorn 

Prophet,  to  me  reveal 235 

Prostrate  before  the  mercy-seat     .     988 
Pursue,  my  soul,  the  sacred  ...       78 

Q- 

Quick  as  the  apple  of  the  eye    .     .  574 

^Quickly,  O  Lord,  thy  angels  charge  1214 

Quiet,  Lord,  my  froward  heart      .  190 

Quite  alone,  and  yet  not  lonely      .  702 

R. 

Raise  again  the  joyful  sound     .  .  676 

thy  downcast  eyes  and  see     .  .  262 

*  your  devotion,  mortal  tongues  .  170 


48 

48 

679 

679 

157 

48 
146 
681 
676 
798 
682 
682 
682 
682 
697 

15 
229 

1282 
705 
175 
356 
712 
710 

1038 
790 

1 169 
701 
227 
499 
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NO. 

Raised  by  the  breath  of  love  divine  1140 

Reach  out  thy  sceptre,  King  of  love  427 

Ready  for  you  the  angels  wait  .     .  264 

our  Saviour  is  indeed    ....  302 

the  Father  is  to  own      ....  264 

the  Spirit  to  impart 264 

Reality  and  solid  ground  ....  535 

*  Reaper  !  behold  the  fields  are  white  867 
Receive  at  their  believing  hand     .  948 

him,  O  Christ,  as  a  lamb  thou  .     944 
*Redeemed  from  guilt,  redeemed    .     336 

*  souls,  adore  and  praise  ,  .  .  778 
Redeemer,  come,  I  open  wide  .     .     670 

*  of  mankind,  God  of  all  grace  .  863 
Redeeming  Lord,  O  be  thou  mine  281 
Refresh  thy  thirsting  people,  Lord  1009 
Reign,  O  reign,  Almighty  Saviour  1272 

*Rejoice,  all  ye  believers    ....  1275 
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887 

*Thanksgiving,  honour,  praise,  and 

653 

dead  in  Christ  shall  first  arise 

1290 

That  bond  of  love,  that  mystic  union 

963 

dearest  idol  I  have  known 

525 
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The  dew  lies  thick  on  all  the  ground  1216 

The  King  himself  comes  near    . 

728 

dew  of  heaven  is  like  thy  grace  . 

177 

*     King  of  love  my  Shepherd  is 

431 

doctrine  of  Christ's  blood&death 

847 

King  there  in  his  beauty    .     .     . 

I298 

*     doctrine  of  our  dying  Lord     . 

846 

kingdom  that  I  seek      .... 

Gl7 

dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see       .     . 

125 

*     Lamb  of  God,  who  saves  us  by    . 

547 

earth,  with  its  store  of  wonders  . 

185 

Lamb  was  slain:  both  day  and  . 

656 

*     earth'sourLord's;  tocultivatethe 

9IO 

*     Lamb  was  slain  :  let  us  adore     . 

656 

eternal  and  almighty  God       .     . 

34 

Lamb,  who  by  blood  our  salvation  680 

Father  from  eternity      .... 

360 

Lamb,  who  dwells  amidst  the     . 

1308 

Father  in  heaven  us  as  children 

1061 

Lamb's  apostles  there  .... 

1309 

Father's  equal,  God  the  Son 

225 

load  which  caused  us  anxious 

607 

Father's  kind  inspection    .     .     . 

775 

*     Lord  ascended  up  on  high      .     . 

158 

fire  of  love  that  burns  within 

454 

Lord  be  with  me  everywhere 

1203 

glorious  sky,  embracing  all     .     . 

177 

*     Lord  bless  and  keep  thee  in  his  . 

207 

glorious  Spirit  of  our  God      .     . 

758 

Lord  draws  near  us 

964 

*     glorious  universe  around  .     .     . 

464 

*     Lord  first  empties  whom  he  fills 

282 

*     God  of  Abraham  praise     .     .     . 

659 

Lord  for  us  great  things  has  done 

778 

*     God  of  harvest  praise    .... 

1152 

Lord  hath  ever  to  his  flock     .     . 

646 

God  of  mercies  let  us  praise  .     . 

142 

Lord  hath  promised  good  to  me 

397 

God  of  peace  you  sanctify      .     . 

844 

*     Lord  himself  gave  forth  the  word 

908 

God  who  reigns  on  high    .     .     . 

659 

Lord  his  people  loves   .... 

756 

good,  the  fruitful  ground  .     .     . 

891 

Lord,  in  the  day 

106 

goodly  land  I  see 

G59 

Lord  is  just,  a  Helper  tried    .     . 

670 

gospel,  as  a  polished  glass     .     . 

n 

Lord  is  risen  again 

147 

gospel  in  these  blessed  days  .     . 

909 

*     Lord  my  portion  is 

1229 

Gospel  trumpet  hear     .... 

905 

*     Lord  my  Shepherd  is  and  Guide  . 

430 

*     grace  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ  . 

208 

*     Lord  of  earth  and  sky  .... 

"45 

*     great  salvation  of  the  Lord    .     . 

763 

Lord's  joy  be  our  strength  &  stay 

864 

ground  of  my  profession    .     .     . 

593 

love  I  owe  for  sin  forgiven     .     . 

457 

hand  of  fellowship,  the  heart 

843 

love  of  Christ  constraining  them 

914 

hand  that  gave  it  still  supplies  . 

5 

love  of  sin  departs 

229 

*     happy  morn  is  come      .... 

140 

*     love  which  Jesus  Christ  displays 

1090 

harvest-song  would  we  repeat    . 

"54 

martyr,  first,  whose  eagle  eye     . 

498 

*     head  that  once  was  crowned  with 

167 

merits  of  thy  death 

3S9 

healing  balm,  the  holy  oil . 

468 

merry  birds  prolong  the  strain  . 

1131 

help  of  men  and  angels  joined    . 

492 

message  as  from  God  receive     . 

263 

high  and  mighty  ones  the  Lord  . 

581 

mighty  God  is  he      .     .     .     .     . 

54 

highest  King  a  baby  mild  .     .     . 

1057 

mighty  power  thou  then  didst 

840 

highest  obligations 

94 

moon  above,  the  church  below  . 

177 

*     holy  bread  which  now  we  break 

976 

more  I  strove  against  their  power 

296 

*     holy  child  Jesus 

1052 

more  the  Lamb  of  God  we  view  . 

392 

holy  elders  meet  .     .          ... 

480 

more  thro'  grace  myself  I  know  . 

373 

Holy  Ghost  he  sends    .... 

229 

*     morning  bright  with  rosy  light    . 

1062 

*     Holy  Scriptures  do  record     .     . 

209 

mystery  of  redeeming  love      .     . 

369 

Holy  Spirit  hath  revealed      .     . 

1092 

need  will  soon  be  past  and  gone  . 

5i7 

holy,  spotless  Lamb  of  God   .     . 

3i8 

needy  share  thy  consolation  .     . 

IIIO 

holy  to  the  holiest  leads    .     .     . 

766 

nightly  watches  would  I  spend   . 

1 180 

hosts  of  God  encamp  around 

672 

*     one  thing  needful,  that  good  part 

33i 

*     hour  of  my  departure's  come 

1263 

openingheavens  around  me  shine 

1 160 

*     hour  of  sleep  is  now  at  hand 

1 180 

pains  of  death  are  past      .     .     . 

1261 

*     hours'  decline  and  setting  sun    . 

1181 

patience,  love,  unwearied  care  . 

773 

husbands  sanctify  and  bless  .     . 

1089 

patriarchs  of  old 

1309 

*     impression  of  what  Christ,  my    . 

422 

*     peace  of  God,  surpassing  thought 

842 

joy  of  all  who  dwell  above     . 

167 

peace  of  God  then  fills  the  soul 

386 

joyful  sound  is  news  of  grace 

301 

*     peace  which  God  alone  reveals  . 

205 
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The  praises  of  redeeming  love  they       25 

precious  flood 123 

Frince  of  glory  bowed  his  head  .  144 
purity  our  God  requires  .  .  .  1083 
race  appointed  I  have  run  .  .  12G3 
root  of  David,  here  we  find  .  .  59 
saints  in  prayer  appear  as  one  .  682 
saints-  who  now  with  Jesus  sleep  1305 
sanctifying  Spirit  give  ....     C90 

*  sands  of  time  are  sinking  .  .  .  1298 
Saviour  lends  the  light  and  heat  177 
Saviour,  O  what  endless  charms  439 
Saviour  whom  they  loved  when    1254 

*  Saviour's  blood  &  righteousness  318 
Saviour's  ransomed  race  .  .  668 
seraphim  in  light 651 

*  seraphim  of  God 1220 

seraphim  with  sweetest  tone  .  174 
Shepherd  sought  his  sheep  .  .  313 
simple  heart  no  care  perplexes  .     584 

*  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war  .  498 
Son  of  God,  who  framed  the  skies  34 
soul  from  sin  for  ever  free      .     .  131 7 

souls  that  believe 488 

sparrow,  for  her  young  .  .  .  756 
Spirit  &  the  Bride  say,  "  Come  "     275 

*  Spirit  breathes  upon  the  word  .         5 

spirit  is  flown 1255 

Spirit's  witness,  full  and  clear   .     534 

*  spirits  of  the  just 1252 

spring's  sweet  influence,  Lord  .  1149 
stony  heart  dissolves  in  tears     .     1 1-5 

*  sufferings  of  this  life's  short  day  508 
sun  that  keeps  his  trackless  way  1131 
thought  of  blood  and  water  .  997 

time  will  come 1302 

time  to  him  is  known  .  .  .  .1229 
trivial  round,  the  common  task    1165 

*  unbounded  love  of  my  Creator  .  362 
unworthiest  of  his  friends  .  .  171 
veil  of  darkness  rend*  in  twain    .     934 

venerable  train 651 

warbling  notes  pursue .  .  .  .1221 
way  the  holy  prophets  went  .  .  296 
whole  creation  groans  ....  1270 
whole  creation  join  in  one  .  .  663 
whole  triumphant  host  .  .  .  659 
wintry  frost,  the  flowery  prime.  1150 
Word  eternal  did  assume  .  .  .  31 
word  of  life,  dispensed  to-day  .  726 
works  of  God  above,  below  .  .  177 
world  and  Satan  rage  ....  229 
world,  sin,  death  oppose  in  vain     233 

*  worst  of  evils  we  can  name  .     .     543 
Thee.,  gracious  Lord,  we  now  .     .  1045 


Thee  I  adore,  my  gracious  King  .  337 

c     Lord,  I  love  with  sacred  awe      .  448 

in  thy  glorious  realm  they  praise  766 

s     O  my  God  and  King      ....  215 

the  angels  ceaseless  sing  .     .     .  661 

to  approach  with  awe  we  venture  836 

:     we  address,  in  humble  prayer    .  1194 

we  approach,  most  gracious  .     .1137 

we  own  as  Lord  and  King      .     .  29 

will  I  love,  my  joy,  my  crown    .  447 

*     will  I  love,  my  Strength  &  Tower  447 

Their  voice,  their  touch,  their  .     .  1253 

Them  the  Good  Shepherd  leads    .  1253 

Then,  after  walking  in  thy  ways    .  1038 

all  grief  is  drowned 363 

bless  the  great  Conqueror  with  .  139 

dig  about  our  root 1145 

e'en  in  storms  I  thee  shall  know  511 

Father,  in  thy  house  shall  we     .  936 

followed  by  a  numerous  train    .  1205 

his  own  hand  shall  wipe  the  tears  1269 

hope  in  God,  on  him  cast  all  thy  597 
I  may  go  without  alarm    .     .     .1119 

I  my  Shepherd's  care  ....  1008 

I  shall  be  supremely  blest     .     .  12 12 

I  shall  end  my  sad  complaints  .  121 5 

in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song  .     .     .  125 

in  the  history  of  my  age    .     .     .  1107 

into  the  Saviour's  keeping     .     .  321 

keep  us,  Lord,  from  every  sin    .  1034 

let  our  humble  faith  address      .  173 

let  us  adore  him  &  give  him  his  660 

let  us  follow  Christ  our  Lord     .  497 

let  us  join  the  heavenly  throng  .  145 

let  us  prove  our  heavenly  birth  691 

let  us  rise  and  serve  the  Lord    .  1076 

let  us  sit  beneath  his  cross    .     .  116 

let  us  thank  him  for  his  grace    .  1044 

murmur  not,  but  be  resigned      .  647 

murmur  not,  nor  mourn    .     .     .  825 

O  my  Lord,  prepare     ....  1144 

on  clouds  in  glory  seated  ...  55 

shall  I  not  be  greatly  moved      .  856 

shall  I  see,  and  hear,  and  know  736 

shall  Israel,  long  dispersed    .     .  933 
shall  the  earth  her  increase  bring    902 

shall  we  go  from  strength  to      .  305 

shall  we,  in  every  state       .     .     .  551 

shall  we  in  heaven 1265 

shall  we  walk  aright      .     .     .     .1118 

so  refers  my  state  to  him  .     .     .  594 

sup  with  us  in  love  divine      .     .  961 

the  bright  word  of  hope    .     .     .  1207 

the  souls  he  joined  together  .     .  474 

though  thou  bend  my  spirit  low  610 
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Then  to  the  watchful  shepherds  it  25 
we  suit  ourselves  to  those  .  .  876 
when  on  earth  I  breathe  no  more  121 3 
when  our  work  is  finished  here  849 
while  his  favour  to  implore  .  .  1031 
will  be — of  ransomed  souls  .  .  1022 
will  I  tell  to  sinners  round     .     .     296 

Thence,  when  the  glorious  end  891 

There  are  briars  besetting  every  .  1148 
as  we  gaze,  may  we  become  .  .  561 
everlasting  spring  abides  .  .  .  1295 
dwells  my  Lord,  my  King  .  .  1309 
dwells  the  Lord  our  King  .  .  659 
happier  bowers  than  Eden's  .  1296 
his  triumphal  chariot  waits  .  .  163 
is  a  blessed  home 1293 

:  is  a  book,  who  runs  may  read  .  177 
is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood  .  125 
is  a  great  Physician  near  ...  20 
is  a  house  not  made  with  hands  13 16 

is  a  land  of  peace 1293 

is  a  land  of  pure  delight     .     .     .   1295 

1  is  a  path  that  leads  to  God  .  .1119 
is  a  name  I  love  to  hear  ...  61 
is  no  death  in  heaven  .  .  .  .1312 
is  no  grief  in  heaven  .  .  .  .1312 
is  no  night  in  heaven  .  .  .  .1312 
is  no  secret  sigh  we  breathe  .  .  625 
is  no  sin  in  heaven 1312 

:  is  no  sorrow,  Lord,  too  light  .  625 
is  the  throne  of  David  ....  1297 
my  God  bore  all  my  guilt  .  .  81 
near  thy  heart,  upon  the  throne  126C 
overwhelmed  with  grief,  he  said  79 
shall  our  raptured  tongues  .  .  667 
the  red  Rose  of  Sharon  .  .  .  1298 
to  reap  in  joy  for  ever  ....  1209 
the  rich  bounties  of  our  God  .  ion 
we  hope  to  praise  thee  better     .   n 33 

we  to  all  eternity 1323 

with  benign  regard 677 

with  trimmed  lamps  we'll  tarry     549 

Therefore  all  his  agony  and  passion       82 

I'll  humbly  cleave 303 

I'll  thee  adore 68 

I'll  view  the  Lamb  of  God     .     .412 

in  life  I'll  trust  to  thee      .     .     .   nc8 

my  hope  is  in  his  grace      .     .     .     2.S0 

my  Saviour's  blood  and  death  .     318 

we'll  follow  willingly     ....     50S 

There's  but  a  small  beginning  made   904 

not  a  plant  or  flower  below  .     .1130 

Thereto  the  church  of  Christ    .     .   1220 

These  are  the  wounds  I  bore  for  .   1011 

our  joyful  lays,  dear  Saviour      .     648 


These  through  fiery  trials  trod 
varied  mercies  from  above 

They  can  cast  by  faith  their  care 
climbed  the  steep  ascent  of  . 
go  from  strength  to  strength 
met  the  tyrant's  brandished 
praise  the  Lamb  who  once  was 
stand,  those  halls  of  Zion 
suffer  with  their  Lord  below 
were  mortal  too  like  us     .     . 
who  feel  their  want  and  need 
who  him  their  Saviour  know 

:     who  hunger  after  Christ,  are  fed 

'     who  know  our  Lord  indeed    . 
who  search  their  hearts  with  care 
who  see  themselves  undone  . 
who  simply  to  him  cleave 
with  patience  having  run  .     . 

Thine  am  I  by  all  ties 

::     arm,  O  Lord,  in  days  of  old  . 
earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord,  we  love 
eye  observed  from  far  .     .     . 

::     for  ever : — God  of  love 

for  ever : — Lord  of  life  .     .     . 
for  ever  : — O  how  blest     .     . 
for  ever  : — Saviour,  keep  . 
for  ever  : — Thou  our  Guide  . 
is  our  youthful  prime  . 
is  the  kingdom,  thine  the  power 

then,  for  ever  be 

was  the  cross,  with  all  its  fruit 
Think  how  on  the  cross  he  hung 
my  soul,  how  great  the  favour 
not, ' '  'Tis  time  enough  ; ' '  nor  say 

*  on  our  brethren,  Lord  .     .     . 
This  alone  can  keep  us  steady  . 

awful,  blessed  meditation  . 
be  my  joy  and  comfort  here  . 
be  my  support  in  need  .  . 
be  our  aim,  on  earth,  thy  will 
be  our  supreme  delight  .  . 
blessed  truth  I  firmly  will 
bright  prospect  fills  us  .  . 
child  is  therefore  blessed  .  . 
confirms  me  when  I'm  weak 

*  day  is  holy  to  the  Lord      .     . 
gives  me  comfort  and  relief  . 
grace,  as  long  as  life  shall  last 
holy  bread  and  wine     .     .     . 

I  implore  in  the  dear  name  . 
I  know  with  full  conviction  . 
is  my  joy  which  ne'er  can  fail 
::  is  the  day  of  light  .... 
is  the  day  of  peace  .... 
is  the  day  of  prayer.     .     .     . 
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This  is  the  day  of  rest      .     .     . 

*  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made 
is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made 
is  the  first  of  days  .... 
is  the  hand  that  shaped  my  . 
is  the  hour  of  banquet  and  of 
is  the  man,  the  exalted  man  . 
is  the  time,  no  more  delay 

is  the  way  I  long  had  sought 
joy  e'en  now  on  earth  is  ours 
Lamb  is  God  omnipotent .  . 
lamp  through  all  the  tedious 
Lord,  I  do  with  many  tears  . 
makes  me  firmly  trust  .  .  . 
makes  us  all  with  one  accord 
name  shall  shed  its  fragrance 
night  my  longing  soul  with  Christ 
now  with  heaven's  resplendent 

*  one  thing  needful  grant  to  me 

*  ship  we  now  commend  to  thee 

territory 

unction  may  I  ever  feel      .     . 
while  on  earth,  we  will  declare 
will  I  do,  for  thy  love's  sake  . 
will  I  do,  thou  Child  divine  . 
will  our  infant  tongues  record 

*  yields  me  joy 

*Those  souls  are  truly  blessed    . 

who  his  image  here  partake  . 

Thou  art  &  shalt  remain  our  Lord 

art  as  ready  to  forgive  .     .     . 

art  coming  ;  at  thy  table   .     . 

*  art  coming,  O  my  Saviour  . 
art  coming  to  a  King  .  .  . 
art  my  daily  Bread  .... 
art  my  faithful  Friend  in  need 

*  art  my  hiding-place,  O  Lord 
art  my  Life,  thy  power  divine 

*  art  our  comfort,  blessed  Jesus 
art  our  holy  Lord     .... 
art  our  Shepherd,  glorious  God 
art  the  eternal  Light      .     .     . 
art  the  eternal  source  of  grace 
art  the  only  Comforter      .     . 
art  the  Truth,  come  enter,  Lord 
art  the  Way,  thy  Spirit  is 
art  thy  church's  Head  .     .     . 

*  Bridegroom  of  thy  church,  behold 
cam'st  to  be  the  friend  of  men 
canst  alone  to  us  true  life  impart 
canst  not  by  our  eyes  be  seen 
canst  not  toil  in  vain     .     .     . 
choosest  us  to  show  thy  praise 

*  Comforter  and  Guide  of  Jesus' 

*  dear  Redeemer,  dying  Lamb 
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Thou  didst  form  me  in  the  womb 

dost  thy  sanctifying  gifts  .     .     . 

drewest  me  with  cords  of  love  . 

for  our  griefs  didst  mourn      .     . 

for  thy  foes  entreatest  .     .     .     . 

Friend  of  sinners,  love  me  still  . 
:     glorious  Sun  of  Righteousness  . 

God  of  covenanted  grace  .     .     . 

God  of  mercy,  thy  salvation 

God  of  my  salvation     .     .     .     . 

gracious  Saviour,  for  my  good   . 

great  and  good,  thou  just  &  wise 
'  guardian  of  thy  lambs,  behold  . 
"     hast  cancelled  my  transgression 

hast  kindly  led  us 

hast  o'erthrown  the  foe     .     .     . 

hast  promised  to  receive  us  .     . 

hast  raised  our  human  nature    . 

hast  with  Shepherd's  faithfulness 

heavenly  teacher,  thee  we  praise 

■  hidden  Source  of  calm  repose 
holy,  spotless  Lamb  of  God  . 
in  grace  hast  looked  on  me  . 
Jesus,  art  my  God  and  Saviour 

■  Jesus,  art  our  King  .... 
know'st  my  inmost  soul,  I've 
know'st  my  insufficiency  .  . 
know'st  not  which  may  thrive 
know'st,  O  God,  that  I  .  . 
Lamb  of  God,  once  slain  . 

:     Lamb  once  slain,  thy  flesh  and 
Light  divine,  most  gracious  Lord 
Lord,  art  good,  and  thou  alone 
Lord,  art  light :  thy  glorious  ray 
Lord,  art  love  :  from  thee  pure 
Lord,  art  present  to  my  mind 

:     Lord,  must  for  thy  sake  forgive 
Lord,  though  heaven  belongs  to 
Lord,  wilt  not  forsake  me 
lov'st  whate'er  thy  hands  have 

:     Master  of  thy  family     .     .     . 
my  Rock,  my  Strength  &  Tower 
O  Christ,  art  all  I  want     .     . 
of  all  nations  the  desire    .     . 
on  my  neck  didst  fall    .     .     . 
our  Light,  our  Leading-star  . 
our  paschal  Lamb  indeed 
River  of  life  dost  refresh  heart 
say'st,  dear  Jesus,  all  thy  saints 
Saviour  of  the  world,  great    . 
seest  our  weakness,  Lord  .     . 
shalt  see  my  glory  soon     .     . 
source  of  love,  I  rest  in  thy  . 
source  of  love,  thou  sinner's 
source  of  love,  we  pray,  impart 
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1142 
252 
337 
651 
83 
521 
743 
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1137 
83 

1038 

213 
1040 
107 
800 
651 
1030 
160 

757 
256 

374 
585 
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997 
651 

523 
1249 

891 
1229 

802 
1020 

239 
176 
176 
176 

1171 
332 
45 
524 
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885 

1187 

643 
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215 
674 
162 
631 

371 
906 
188 
458 
384 
427 
805 


THOU 


INDEX. 


THY 


NO. 

"Thou  source  of  my  salvation     .     .  83 

spread'st  a  table  in  my  sight      .  431 

the  Good  Shepherd  art      .     .     .  235 

the  great  victorious  Lamb     .     .  486 

this  night  wast  my  protector      .  1164 

thy  table  spreadest  for  the  needy  993 

*  who  art  present  with  thy  church  1014 
who  as  our  High-priest  above  .  103 
who  didst  come  to  bring  .  .  .  194 
who  didst  love  me  first  .  .  .  389 
who  hast  given  me  eyes  to  see  .  177 
who  hast  trod  the  thorny  road  .  625 
who  in  heaven  art  adored  .  .  581 
who  on  earth  the  sick  didst  heal  712 

*  who  so  graciously  didst  lead      .  840 

*  whose  almighty  word  .  .  .  .  194 
wilt  be  our  Saviour,  Redeemer  1060 
wilt  not  cast  me  off,  when  age    .  1108 

Though  all  earthly  joys  be  fled      .     390 
'     but  a  little  child  I  am  ....   1025 

*  by  nature  I'm  defiled  ....  546 
by  threatening  storms  surrounded  616 

*  Christ  was  God  and  all  things  .  1027 
dark  my  path  and  sad  my  lot  .  1213 
dark  be  my  way,  yet  since  he  is  634 
destruction  walk  around  us  .  .1176 
distresses  now  attend  thee  .  .  632 
faith  and  hope  may  oft  be  tried  599 
foes  on  every  side  assail  .  .  .  759 
hated,  though  despised  and  mean  909 
high  above  all  praise  .  .  677 
his  majesty  be  great                .     .     262 

'  I'm  in  body  full  of  pain  .  .  .  1212 
in  a  foreign  land  .  .     619 

in  the  very  form  of  God    .  .     436 

my  ransom  price  he  paid  .  .  .  333 
nature's  strength  decay  .     659 

now  ascended  up  on  high  .  .  166 
now  he  is  not  here  below  .  .1031 
pressed,  we  need  not  yield  .  .  229 
rough  and  thorny  be  the  road  .  633 
sin  with  us  doth  much  abound  .  280 
sins  exceed  a  mountain  .  .  .  425 
ten  thousand  ills  beset  thee  .     .     632 

f  the  morning  may  be  dreary  .  .  321 
the  night  be  dark  and  dreary  .  1176 
the  tears  may  flow  unheeded  .  321 
vine  nor  fig  tree  neither  .  .  .  189 
waves  &  storms  go  o'er  my  head  304 
we  are  guilty,  thou  art  good  .  751 
we  are  taught  the  road      .     .     .1118 

'  we  can't  see  our  Saviour  .  .  .  382 
we  have  but  little  strength  .  .  776 
weak  and  poor,  I  am  thine  own     580 

"Thousand  times  by  me  be  greeted       96 


NO. 

'Thousands,  O  Lord  of  hosts,  to-day  12 16 

:Thrice  happy  congregation  .     .     .  775 

:     happy  I  esteem  my  lot       ...  577 

happy  they,  who  by  experience  .  395 

happy  they  who  in  this  time      .  1235 

Through  all  eternity  to  thee      .     .  186 

c     all  the  changing  scenes  of  life    .  672 

each  perplexing  path  of  life  .     .  184 

every  period  of  my  life       .  .186 

hidden  dangers,  toils,  and  deaths  186 

him  alone  we  live,  for  he  .     .     .  656 

many  dangers,  toils  and   snares  397 

'     the  day  thy  love  hath  spared  us  1177 

thee,  who  all  our  sins  hast  borne  1 140 

this  day  thy  hand  has  led  me    .  1063 

this  vain  world  he  guides  our  feet  178 

thy  atoning  blood 279 

thy  grace,  may  we  always      .     .  416 

Thus  Abraham  was  saved  by  grace  318 

by   this  gracious  Shepherd  fed  1032 

by  thy  power T  here  shall  be      .  337 

humbly  I  will  walk  with  him      .  300 

humbly,  taught  to  pray     .     .     .  692 

I  may  safely  venture  through    .  n  19 

in  communion  may  we  live  with  359 

in  number  and  in  grace          .     .  808 

may  we  as  thine  anointed  786 

might  I  hide  my  blushing  face  .  no 

our  bliss  will  last  for  ever      .     .  836 

preserved  from  Satan's  wiles      .  190 

saved  by  God's  unbounded  grace  31 

shall  we  with  willing  feet      .     .  877 

strengthened  in  the  inner  man  .  873 
the  sinner  is  forgiven    .               -321 

we  would  meet  for  praise  &  prayer  817 

while  his  death  my  sin  displays  326 

will  my  wants  be  well   supplied  1249 

will  our  infant  tongues  record   .  1045 

Thy  bitter  agony     ...          .     .  124 

bitter  death  shall  sweeten  mine  1243 

blest  people,  trusting  in  thy  .     .  839 
blood  preserve  my  garments  clean   =,Sj 

blood,  so  dear  and  precious        .  122 

:     blood,  thy  blood  the  deed  hath  956 

blood  was  shed  for  me,  I  know  412 

body,  broken  for  my  sake  .     .     .  987 

body  slain  for  me 979 

bountiful  care  what  tongue  can  185 

bounty  gives  me  bread  with  peace  181 

chastisements  are  nought  but  love  C47 

:     child  so  minded  ever  keep      .     .  367 

'-     church,  O  Lamb  of  God,  appears  771 

closet  enter,  pray,  and  sigh  .     .  Coo 

covenant  to  man  secures  .     .     .  1150 

cross  and  saving  name      .     .  389 

23 
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'tis  only 


Thy  cross,  thy  shame,  thy  agony 
faithful  servant  may  he  prove 
faithfulness  I  oft  have  proved 
favour  gives  me  daily  bread 
foes  might  hate,  despise,  revile 
former  misspent  time  redeem 
glad  beams,  thou  morning  star 
glorious  gospel  spread  through 
glory  be  to  all  the  world  displayed 
grace  alone,  O  God  .... 
gracious  call  invites  me  still  . 
gracious  hand  o'er  us  extend 
Holy  Spirit,  Lord,  impart 
holy  unction  power  affords    . 
incarnation,  wounds,  and  death 
kingdom  come  ;  thy  will   .     . 
law  is  perfect;  Lord  of  light  . 

:     law,  O  Lord,  be  my  delight  . 
light,  thy  love  impart    .     .     . 
love  in  sorrow  be  my  gladness 
love  is  great,  beyond  all  measure 
love,  most  gracious  Lord  .     . 

e     love  unchanging  is  our      .     . 
love  to  me,  O  God    .... 

c     majesty  how  vast  it  is   .     .     . 

'     mercies  and  thy  faithfulness 
mercy  is  our  only  stay  .     .     . 
mercy,  Lord,  to  us  dispense  . 
mercy  may  I  ne'er  forget  .     . 
mercy  sweetens  every  soil 
messengers,  who  waves  and  . 
mighty  arm  is  our  defence     . 
name  and  cross  alone    .     .     . 
name  be  hallowed  evermore  . 
nature,  gracious  Lord,  impart 
pierced  hands,  for  us    .     .     . 
powerful  presence,  Lord,  display 

*     precious,  all-atoning  blood    . 
presence  cheers  the  heavy  heart 

■      presence,  gracious  God,  afford 
promise  is  my  only  plea    .     . 
providence  is  kind  and  large 
purposes  of  love  remain    .     . 
race  is  run,  thy  struggle  o'er 
sacred  word  our  boast  abides 
Saviour's  feet  have  trod  the  . 
servants  &  thy  handmaids  keep 
sins  I  bore  on  Calvary's  tree 
Spirit  and  thy  blood     .     .     . 
Spirit  grant,  that  I  discern 
spirit,  Lord,  at  large  impart . 
Spirit's  gracious  aid  impart  . 
statutes  to  thy  church  declare 
stripes  have  me,  a  sinner,  healed 
suffering  life  I  cannot  trace  .     . 
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1064 

70 

ii55 
28 
906 
781 
334 
342 
711 

1048 

252 
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692 

16 

573 
1049 
441 
967 
1230 
539 
334 
225 
1 162 
788 
902 
406 
914 
708 
187 

389 
1 199 

559 
827 
862 
1001 
247 

739 

288 
180 

539 

1251 

6 

597 
708 

275 
556 
187 
336 
726 

834 
1244 

73 


Thy  sufferings,  Lord,  and  bitter    . 

sufferings,  Lord,  each  sacred  sign 

sweet  communion  charms  the    . 

thoughts  are  high,  and  soar  above 

thoughts  of  peace  o'er  me,  my  . 

thoughts  of  peace  o'er  us  fulfil  . 

touch  has  still  its  ancient  power 

truth  unchanged  hath  ever  stood 
:     way,  not  mine,  O  Lord      .     .     . 

wisdom  scatters,  Lord  most  high 

work  alone,  O  Christ  .... 
:  youth  unspotted,  full  of  grace  . 
Till  fleeting  time  shall  have  an  end 
'     he  come,"  O  let  the  words     .     . 

he  come  we  take  the  bread    .     . 

he  come,  we  take  the  cup  .     .     . 

I  shall  once  behold  thy  face .     . 

nourished,  strengthened,  satisfied 

*  permitted  hence  to  go  .  .  .  . 
that  time  mine  eyes  I'll  raise  .  . 
the  day  when  I  shall  tread  .  . 
the  hour  shall  come,  with  tears 
then  I  would  thy  love  proclaim 
then — nor  is  the  boasting  vain  . 
then,  thou  wilt  call  over  .  .  . 
then,  though  clouds  inclose  me 
to  heaven  I  go  in  peace  .  ■  . 
we  in  heaven  shall  take  our  seat 
we  the  Lord  our  righteousness  . 
we  with  angels  join  to  sing    .     . 

Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream  . 
Times  of  sickness,  times  of  health 

temptation's  power  to  prove 
'Tis  but  a  little  while 

done  ;  the  great  transaction's    . 

done,  the  precious  ransom's  paid 

evening  with  my  soul  till  He 
"     evident  that  Jesus  loves     .     .     . 

*  finished  !"  Jesus  cries — our   .     . 
finished  !"  Jesus  cries — the    .     . 

*  finished  now 

hard  to  bear  the  look  unkind 
he,  my  Saviour,  Jesus  Christ 
he,  my  soul,  that  sent  his  Son    . 

*  heaven  on  earth  by  faith  to  see  . 
heaven  on  earth  to  taste  his  love 
here  my  needy  soul  is  fed  . 
his  almighty  love  .  .  . 
his  body  and  his  blood 
Jesus  Christ,  who  taketh  . 
Love  !  'tis  Love  !  thou  diedst 

*  my  happiness  below      .     . 
mystery  all ;  my  Maker  dies 
not  the  stilly  calm    .     .     . 
only  in  thee  hiding  .     .     . 
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334 
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1228 
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339 
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504 
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'Tis  only  this  which  Christ  of  us  .  345 
our  desire  to  follow  thee  .  .  .  788 
pleasant  to  believe  thy  grace      .   1316 

*  sure  that  awful  time  will  come  .  1288 
that  the  kindness  of  our  God  .  620 
the  desire  of  all  our  hearts     .     .     908 

*  the  most  blest  and  needful  part     365 

*  the  most  lovely  attitude  .  .  .  103 
the  Saviour  now  victorious  .  .  1285 
thine  alone  to  change  the  heart  .  315 
thine  each  soul  to  calm  .  .  .  752 
thine,  my  daily  bread  that  brings  1156 
thine,  my  God,  the  same  that  .  1156 
thine,  O  Lord,  alone  to  bless  .  11 15 
thine  to  cleanse  the  heart .  .  .  248 
thus  we  follow  Christ ;  who  him  597 
vain  around  to  press  .  .  .  .  953 
vain  the  bread  to  eat  ....  953 
vain  the  prayer  to  pour  .  .  .  953 
well — it  shall  my  glory  be      .     .     457 

To  all  mankind  proclaim  ....  389 
be  his  priests  and  witnesses  .  657 

*  belong  to  Christ  our  Saviour      .     587 

*  bless  thy  chosen  race  ....  938 
bring  us  pardon,  peace,  and  rest  34 
Christ  O  may  we  closely  cleave  .  1109 
Christ,  the  anointed  King      .     .     232 

*  Christ  we  homage  pay  ....  837 
comfort  and  to  bless  ....  932 
comfort  men  was  his  delight  .  .  69 
day  he  rose  and  left  the  dead     .     727 

*  day  we  celebrate  the  birth  .  .  47 
dig  the  ground  they  thus  bestow  888 
each  thy  sacred  word  apply  .  .  739 
faint,  to  grieve,  to  die  for  me  499 
faith  reveal  the  things  unseen  .  1216 
feed  by  faith  on  Christ  my  bread  992 
gain  remission  of  our  sin  .     .     .     280 

*  God  on  high  all  glory  be   .     .     .     191 

*  God  our  Immanuel,  make  flesh  as  60 
God  so  good  and  great .  .  .  .1127 
God,  the  Father,  and  the  Son  .  724 
God,  the  judge  of  quick  and  dead  734 

*  God  the  only  wise  j 668 

*  God  we  render  praise    ....   1320 

*  God  we  render  thanks  and  praise  31 
God  we're  fully  reconciled  .  .  111 
him  belong  our  praises  ....  596 
him  enthroned  by  filial  right      .     650 

him  I  wholly  give 335 

him  I  yield  my  life  and  breath  .  1242 
him  poor  sinners  may  appea  322 

him  who  ever  doth  abide  .  .  .  653 
him  who  suffered  on  the  tree  .  650 
his  name  give  thanks  and  praises  804 


NO. 

To  his  voice  attentive  be  .  .  .  .  808 
Jesus  Christ  is  due  eternal  praise  547 

keep  your  armour  bright  .     .     .  494 

look  to  Jesus  as  he  rose     .     .     .  306 

love  thee,  Lord, — ah,  this  .  414 

our  Redeemer,  God 668 

*  our  Redeemer's  glorious  name  .  403 
redeem  us  from  the  fall  .  .  .  770 
save  mankind  from  ruin  sent  .  35 
scorn  the  senses' sway  .  .  .  .  1168 
see  thee  face  to  face  ....  978 
seek  in  earthly  things  for  bliss  .  370 
sing  his  love  and  mercy  .  .  .  1056 
spend  one  sacred  day  ....  756 
teach  to  them  salvation     .     .     .  922 

*  that  Lord  who  unconstrained  .  569 
the  dear  fountain  of  thy  blood  .  23 

K     the  Father  render  praises      .     .  193 

*  the  hills  I  lift  mine  eyes  .  .  .  642 
the  sons  of  men  is  given     ...  29 

*  the  soul  that  seeks  him  Christ  is  1080 
the  throne  go  undismayed      .     .  648 

K     thee,  God  Holy  Ghost,  we  pray  256 

thee  I  make  confession      .     .     .  292 

K     thee  I  send  my  cry,  Lord  Jesus  562 

N     thee,  Jehovah,  will  I  sing .     .     .  218 

thee  our  vows  with  sweet  accord  1090 

thee  our  wants  are  known      .     .  746 

K     thee,  the  Lord  of  all,  I'll  humbly  654 

thee,  thou  bleeding  Lamb      .     .  378 

them,  in  each  distressing  hour  .  765 

this  the  joyful  nations  round      .  1279 

this  thy  handmaid  grant  thy      .  1094 

*  thy  brethren  ever  be  propitious  .  1077 
thy  care  our  lives  we  now  .  .  774 
thy  name  be  evermore .  .  .  .  813 
watch  and  pray,  and  never  faint  849 
what  thy  laws  impart  ....  1073 
you  he  calls,  "My  goodness  prove"  266 

"Together  with  these  symbols,  Lord  962 

Toil  on  in  the  appointed  way     .     .  867 

Too  faint  our  anthems  here  .     .     .  752 

vile  to  venture  near  thy  throne  .  698 

Trespasses  in  word  or  thought      .  333 

Trials  make  the  promise  sweet      .  612 

must  and  will  befall      .     .     .     .  612 

Triumph  and  reign  in  me     .     .     .  228 

True  faith  receives  the  offered  .     .  301 

Truly  blessed  is  this  station      .     .  417 

*  that  eventful  day 53 

Trusting  his  mild  staff  always  .     .  1006 

in  him  by  faith 1252 

in  thy  Saviour's  merit  ....  1257 

Tune  all  your  notes  to  songs  of      .  360 

your  harps  anew,  ye  seraphs      .  89 
25* 
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WE 

Turn,  my  soul,  unto  thy  rest     .     . 

NO. 
624 

W. 

NO. 

us  to  thee 

819 

Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  his  story 

928 

'Twas  grace  that  taught  my  heart 

397 

Wait  still  on  God,  my  soul,  from  . 

598 

then  the  children  joined  the  rest 

1050 

till  the  shadows  flee      .          .     . 

619 

thus  he  suffered,  though  a  Son  . 

499 

*Wake,  awake  !  for  night  is  flying  . 

1273 

Walk  in  the  light — and  thine  shall 

553 

U. 

in  the  light — and  thou  shalt  find 

553 

*     in  the  light — and  thou  shalt  own 

553 

Under  the  shadow  of  thy  throne  . 

1147 

in  the  light  -so  shalt  thou  know 

553 

Unexampled  is  that  love  .... 

629 

Walking,  speaking,  in  devotion     . 

72 

*Unfathomed  wisdom  of  our  King  . 

757 

Wandering  in  sin,  our  souls  he 

765 

Unfeigned  thanks  receive      .     .     . 

389 

*YYarrior,  on  thy  station  stand  .     . 

896 

Unfold  thy  grace's  treasure  .     .     . 

789 

Was  ever  grace,  Lord,  rich  as  thine 

156 

United  firmly  by  thy  grace  .     .     . 

468 

*     ever  grief  like  thine 

108 

*     prayers  ascend  to  thee      .     .     . 

948 

it  for  crimes  that  I  had  done 

no 

Unnumbered  comforts  to  my  soul 

186 

Wash  me,  and  make  me  thus  thine 

1004 

Unseen  thou  art,  yet  we  by  sight  . 

834 

out  its  stains,  refine  its  dross     . 

558 

Unspotted  robes  you  wear  .     .     . 

949 

Watch  by  the  sick,  enrich  the  poor 

1178 

Until  the  hour  shall  strike  at  last  . 

1249 

'tis  your  Lord's  command     .     . 

854 

released  from  carnal  ties  .     .     . 

561 

Waters  of  life  hence  may  I  draw  . 

566 

the  trump  of  God  be  heard    .     . 

1015 

We  adore  thee  evermore  .... 

416 

Unto  Christ's  congregation  in  each 

851 

all  at  thy  throne 

5i9 

*     Jesus'  cross  I'm  now  retiring 

129 

all  have  reason  to  rejoice  .     .     . 

39 

my  heart,  when  speech  I  want  . 

1244 

all  in  spirit  are  agreed  .... 

778 

*     the  Lamb  of  God 

335 

are  baptized  into  thy  death  .     . 

1068 

the  wives  that  grace  dispense     . 

10S9 

are  redeemed  ....:.. 

123 

*     thee,  most  faithful  Saviour    .     . 

1070 

are  travelling  home  to  God  .     . 

487 

us  this  Son  is  given 

40 

are  thine,  do  thou  befriend  us   . 

1030 

us  thy  name's  sweet  savour    .     . 

549 

ask  no  bright  Shekinah-cloud    . 

822 

Up  !  the  ripening  fields  ye  see  .     . 

889 

bid  life's  cares  and  trifles  fly 

726 

Uphold  me  in  the  doubtful  race    . 

447 

bless  thee,  Lord,  for  this  our  food 

1200 

*Upon  our  Queen's  anointed  head 

717 

*     bow  before  thy  throne  .... 

238 

the  bridal  pair  look  down      .     . 

1086 

bring  them,  Lord,  in  thankful    . 

947 

the  cross  he  died 

229 

can  from  experience  trace      .     . 

1106 

the  cross  I  see  him  bleed  .     .     . 

306 

cast  ourselves  into  thy  arms 

810 

*     this  happy  morn 

721 

*     come,  Lord,  to  thy  feet     .     .     . 

1116 

thy  call  I'm  here 

979 

*     covenant  with  hand  and  heart  . 

5io 

*Urged  by  love,  to  every  nation 

916 

did  not  mark  the  chosen  few 

3J7 

Us  deliver  from  the  world  and  sin 

1079 

did  not  see  thee  lifted  high    .     . 

3i7 

for  ever  bless  and«keep      .     .     . 

700 

entreat    

783 

into  closest  union  draw     .     .     . 

468 

fear  not  Satan  nor  the  grave     . 

599 

to  Jesus  thou  hast  brought    .     . 

246 

for  whom  thou  once  wast  slain  . 

972 

thy  congregation  own  .     .     .     . 

977 

*     give  thee  but  thine  own    .     .     . 

932 

have  no  other  trust 

694 

humbly  pray,  support  the  weak 

757 

V. 

*     humbly  thank  thee,  Lord  our    . 

1201 

♦Vain  are  all  effort^  of  the  mind 

528 

humbly  thee  adore  and  praise   . 

191 

*     delusive  world,  adieu    .     .     .     . 

372 

*     humbly  thee  adore,  O  Lord  .     . 

1092 

the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal    . 

141 

in  every  nation 

502 

Vainly  we  offer  each  ample  oblatior 

1     26 

*     in  one  covenant  are  joined     .     . 

484 

Vanquish  our  lusts,  our  pride  .     . 

247 

in  this  world  no  city  have      .     . 

1236 

Veiled  in  flesh,  the  Godhead  see.  . 

52 

join  the  ransomed  church  of  God 

848 

Vine  of  heaven,  thy  blood  supplies 

975 

join  together  heart  and  hand 

475 

Visit,  then,  this  soul  of  mine     .     . 

1163 

know  not  how  to  seek  thy  face  . 

698 

Vying  with  the  heavenly  choir 

644 

know  that  thou  hast  bought  us . 

172 

WE 


IXDEX. 


WHAT 


*We  know  that  we're  poor  .  .  . 
know  the  righteousness  complete 
know  the  Shepherd's  love  who  . 
laid  them  down  to  sleep    .     .     . 

look  alone  to  thee 

long  to  hear  thy  voice  .... 
love  thee,  Lord,  because  when  . 

*  love  thee,  Lord,  yet  not  alone    . 
magnify  thy  grace,  pure  love 
meet,  O  God,  that  through  our  . 
meet  to  seek  in  faith  and  zeal    . 

*  now  return,  each  to  his  tent  .  . 
now  with  the  angels  unite  to 

*  O  Jesus,  claim  thy  special  care 
on  his  sacred  body  feast  .  .  . 
own  and  bless  thy  gracious  sway 
own  our  insufficiency,  to  bear  . 
own  there's  nothing  good  in  us 
perish  if  we  cease  from  prayer  . 
praise  thy  name,  that  we  were  . 
pray  for  childlike  hearts  .  .  . 
pray  for  simple  faith  .... 
pray  thee,  bless  them  all  .  .  . 
pray  thee,  fill  us  all  with  Jesus' 
pray  thee,  O  Being  most  gracious 

*  pray  thee.wounded  Lamb  of  God 
rear  no  altar — thou  hast  died 
reply  Amen  thereto .... 
rest  in  Christ,  and  yet  desire 

*  saw  thee  not  when  thou  did'st 
see  his  beauty,  and  admire    . 
see  in  hearts  as  cold  as  ice    . 

*  seek  the  Saviour's  blessing  . 
shall  see  our  Lord  returning 
share  our  mutual  woes      .     . 

*  sing  and  we  hear,  how  our  Maker 

*  sing  his  love,  who  once  was  slain 

*  sing  the  praise  of  him  who  died 

*  sing  thy  praise,  exalted  Lamb  . 
sinners  humbly  crave  .... 
stand  unto  this  very  hour  .  .  . 
steadfastly  this  truth  maintain  . 
stood  not  by  the  empty  tomb  . 
taste  thee,  O  thou  living  bread  . 
thank  thee,  that  thou  wilt  the  . 
thee  entreat  with  one  accord 
thirst,  O  Lord,  give  us  this  day 
this  offered  Saviour  needed  .  . 
thy  little  flock,  adore  .... 
too  shall  join  the  choirs  above  . 

*  tread  on  consecrated  ground 
walk  by  faith  of  joys  to  come     . 

*  who  here  together  are  assembled 
will  dwell  on  Calvary's  mountain 
will  of  Jesus' passion     .     .     ,     . 
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NO. 

We  wish,  &  what  we  wish  is  gained  810 

wish  to  afford 241 

would  not  live  by  bread  alone    .  961 

would  see  Jesus — for  life's  hand  11 12 

*  would  see  Jesus — for  the  shadows  11 12 
would  see  Jesus— the  great  rock  1112 
would  see  Jesus — this  is  all  we're  1112 
would  see  Jesus — though  the     .  11 12 

Weak  is  the  effort  of  my  heart  .    .  62 

Wealth,  I  will  not  heed  thee     .     .  638 

*  Weep,  Zion,  weep, — in  death's  deep  132 
Welcome,  all  by  sin  oppressed       .  273 

*  among  thy  flock  of  grace  .     .     .  834 

*  blessed  heavenly  stranger  .  .  56 
O  welcome,  noble  guest     ...  47 

*  sweet  day  of  rest 728 

thou  Source  of  every  good     .     .  41 

*Well  art  thou  leading,  Guide    .     .  187 

might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide  .  no 

Well-pleased  those  little  ones  to   .  103 1 

Were  health,  and  strength,  and     .  639 

half  the  breath  thus  vainly  spent  697 

the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine  118 

We've  no  abiding  city  here  .     .     .  1140 

*What  a  friend  we  have  in  Jesus     .  614 

*  affords  the  Christian  warrior  .  913 
am  I,  Lord,  that  thou  so  much  .  73 
anguish  has  that  question  stirred  492 

*  are  these  in  bright  array  .  .  .  1307 
brought  them  to  that  world  .     .  1132 

*  brought  us  together,  what  joined  482 
can  from  Christ  me  separate  .  604 
can  I  do,  so  poor,  so  weak  .  .  336 
can  we  now  give  to  thee  .  .  .  416 
can  we  offer  thee,  O  Lord  .  .  888 
can  we  poor  sinners  do      .     .     .  972 

*  causeth  me  to  mourn,  is  this  .  461 
comfort,  what  supreme  delight .  763 

ecstatic  pleasure 1300 

for  myself  I  thus  request  .     .     .  705 

gainest  thou  by  anxious  caring    .  183 

*  glorious  pattern  for  the  heart  and  1066 

*  good  news  the  angels  bring    .     .  43 

*  grace,  O  Lord,  and  beauty  shone  70 
grace,  what  great  benevolence  .  31 

*  happiness 13 19 

harm  can  I  from  death  sustain  .  100 

heavenly  consolation     ....  88 

heavenly  joy  and  consolation      .  1314 

here  sickens,  sighs,  and  groans  .  1241 

*  human  mind  can  trace  the  .  .  78 
in  thy  love  possess  I  not  .  .  .  428 
is  created  by  our  God  ....  646 
is  his  covenant  of  love  ....  620 
is  it  keeps  me  back 287 


WHAT 


INDEX. 


WHEN 


NO. 

*What  is  it  that  makes  us  stand  fast  761 

is  my  anchor  ?  if  you  ask  .     .     .  606 

love  can  be  compared  with  thine  489 

*  my  soul,  should  bow  thee  down  624 
offering  shall  I  bring  to  thee  .     .  37 

*  peace  divine,  unutterable .  .  .  395 
peaceful  hours  I  once  enjoyed    .  525 

*  praise  to  thee,  my  Saviour     .     .  1198 

*  praise  unto  the  Lamb  is  due  .  1013 
rich  returns  of  thankfulness  .  .  773 
rush  of  Hallelujahs 1311 

*  secret  hand,  at  morning  light     .  1156 

*  shall  I  feel,  when  I 1301 

shall  I  now  give  to  thee    ...  53 

shall  I  render  unto  thee    .     .     .  415 

shall  restore  a  world  from  death  155 

should  I  do,  a  sinner  vile  and    .  293 

songs  of  everlasting  joy     .     .     .  1244 

sorrows  may  my  steps  attend     .  1035 

*  strikes,  O  wounded  Lamb  of  God  406 
sure  prophecies  foretold  ...  53 
thanks  I  owe  thee,  and  what  love  1161 
the  fathers  wished  of  old  ...  44 
thou  shalt  to-day  provide .  .  .  190 
though  heavenly  realms  of  light .  901 
though  in  lonely  grief  I  sigh  .  .1213 
though  the  spicy  breezes  .  .  .  928 
though  the  world  foameth  and  .  451 
to  my  soul  can  e'er  be  wanting  .  441 
to  the  joy,  the  deeper  joy  .     .     .  1266 

*  tremblings  seize  the  traveller's  .  618 

*  various  hindrances  we  meet  .  .  697 
wonder  in  the  soul  takes  place  .  427 

Whate'er  events  betide    ....  615 

*  I  am,  whate'er  I  do 542 

I  ask,  I  surely  know      ....  602 

thou  wilt,  thou,  Lord,  canst  do  .  175 

Whatever  I  do 871 

trouble  I  am  in ■    .  1036 

When  all  arrayed  in  light  .  .  .1221 
all  my  labours  o'er-,  in  faith  .  .  399 
all  our  labour  here  is  o'er       .     .     904 

*  all  thy  mercies,  O  my  God  .  .  186 
all  with  awe  shall  stand  around  1288 

*  any  turn  from  Zion's  way      .     .     492 

*  brethren  dwell  in  unity      .     .     .     483 

*  by  adversity  I'm  tried  ....  609 
by  the  dreadful  tempest  borne  .     914 

*  children,  blest  by  Jesus  .  .  .  1258 
Christ  in  majesty  shall  come  .  226 
Christ,  our  Life,  shall  once  appear     307 

*  Christ  our  Lord  and  Saviour      .     383 

*  Christ,  our  Saviour,  did  ascend      168 

*  cold  our  hearts,  and  far  from  thee     698 

*  darkness  long  has  veiled  my  mind     529 


When  darkness  veils  his  glorious  . 

doubts  and  fears,  a  gloomy  band 

each  can  feel  his  brother's  sigh  . 

ends  life's  transient  dream     .     . 

filled  with  humble  shame,  I  feel 

first  before  his  mercy-seat      .     . 

free  from  envy,  scorn,  and  pride 

gathering  clouds  around  I  view  . 

he  applies  his  healing  blood  .     . 

he  came  the  angels  sung    .     .     . 

he  in  like  manner 

he  lived  on  earth  abased    .     .     . 

his  hour  strikes  for  relieving 

his  name  was  quite  unknown 

his  Spirit  leads  us  home    .     .     . 

I  close  mine  eyes  in  slumber 

I  depart,  my  latest  breath      .     . 

I  hence  depart 

I  in  heaven  shall  rest  with  thee 

I  leave  this  world  in  peace     . 

I  review  my  mis-spent  days  .  . 
:     I  shall  gain  permission       .     .     . 

I  shall  launch  in  worlds  unseen 

I  shall  permitted  be      .... 

I  shall  yield  my  dying  breath     . 

I  stand  before  the  throne       .     . 

I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 

I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan  .  . 
'     I  visit  Jesus'  grave  in  spirit    .     . 

in  the  bosom  of  the  earth       .     . 

in  the  night  I  sleepless  lie      .     . 

in  the  slippery  paths  of  youth    . 

Jesus  into  Salem  rode  .... 
:     Jesus  had  to  his  disciples  given    . 

Jesus  we  in  glory  meet       .     .     . 

love,  in  one  delightful  stream     . 

love  unfeigned  our  actions  truly 

my  faith  is  faint  and  sickly    .     . 

my  spirit,  clothed  immortal  .     . 

nature  fails,  and  day  and  night  . 

night  o'ershadows  thee,  and  dark 

no  fruit  appears  to  cheer  them  . 

once  the  plough  in  hand  we  take 

penitent,  'fore  him 

perplexed  in  danger's  snare  .     . 

pride  would  stir  within  my  breast 

*  quiet  in  my  house  I  sit  .  .  . 
rising  floods  my  head  o'erflow    . 

*  rising  winds  and  rain  descending 

*  shall  I  gain  the  glorious  dress  . 
shall  that  hour  of  grace  appear  . 
shall  these  eyes  thy  heaven-built 
shall  thine  hour,  great  Hebrew 
sorrowing,  o'er  some  stone  I  bend 
storms  of  fierce  temptation  beat 
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623 

134 
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186 

1051 
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186 
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1209 
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949 

1128 

580 

18 
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314 

307 

936 

1296 
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WHEN 


INDEX. 


WITH 


When  the  last  awful  trump  shall 
the  Lord  appears      .... 
the  morn  shall  bid  us  rise 
the  praise  of  heaven  I  hear    . 
the  soft  dews  of  kindly  sleep 
they  reach  the  land  of  strangers  1209 
they  think  of  home,  now  dearer  1209 


NO. 

283 

363 

1172 

1321 

1178 


*  this  passing  world  is  done 

*  thou,  dear  Jesus,  wast  a  child 
thou  in  death  didst  bow  thy  head 
thou,  my  Saviour,  shalt  appear 
thou  shalt  on  Zion  stand  .     . 
through  his  merits  we  obtain 
thus  I  cried  in  deep  distress  . 

to  the  cross  I  turn  mine  eyes 
to  the  cross  nailed  .... 
we  appear  in  yonder  cloud  . 
we  have  failed  and  deeply  mourn 

*  we  in  spirit  Jesus  see  .  ■  . 
we  on  his  faithfulness  .  .  . 
with  him,  myLord,  inclosest  union 

*  with  sense  of  guilt  oppressed 
worn  with  sickness,  oft  hast  thou 

Whene'er  we  to  mankind  proclaim 

*Where  high  the  heavenly  temple  . 

is  the  blessedness  I  knew  .     .     . 

*  my  Redeemer's  blood  .... 
should  I  turn,  or  how  thee  leave 
streams  of  living  water  flow  .     . 

*  two  agree  with  hearts'  accord     . 
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166 

525 
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Where'er  I  thee  this  day  did  grieve  1181 

Wherever  in  the  world  I  am      .     .  1148 

Wherefore  we  love  the  Lamb  who     299 

*Whether  the  period  of  this  life      .   1235 

Which  of  all  our  friends,  to  save  us    435 

teaches  me  to  know  thy  will  .     .     347 

While  he  does  himself  reveal    .     .     813 

here,  I  live  by  faith      ....  1301 

here  on  earth  I'm  living    ...       94 

here  on  earth  I  still  remain   .     .     318 

I  am  a  pilgrim  here       ....     684 

I  draw  this  fleeting  breath     .     .  1003 

I  hear  this  grace  revealed      .     .     117 

I  know  his  providence  ....     603 

Judah  views  his  birthright  gone     934 

life's  dark  maze  I  tread     .     .     .     320 

passing  through  this  shadowed  .     618 

*  successive  years  are  wasting      .     675 
the  broad  road,  where  thousands  1 1 19 

*  the  pilgrim  travels 1225 

thrones,  dominions,  princedoms.  1294 
thus  thou  feed'st  the  poor  &  needy  963 
upon  the  cross  we  gaze      .     .     .     970 

*  we  anticipate  the  day  ....  1315 
we  at  honest  labour  toil    .  .    607 


While  we,  deeply  humbled  .     . 
we  in  humble  faith  are  feasting 
we  take  our  seat  .... 
we  thy  past  dealings      .     . 
we  walk  with  God  in  light 
with  her  sweetest  flowers  . 
Whilst  I  feel  thy  love  to  me 
Whither  should  I,  sinner,  flee 
Who  best  can  drink  his  cup  of  woe 
c     can  condemn,  since  Christ  hath 
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974 
565 
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33 
443 
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142 

69 
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98 

98 
1065 
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98 


can  condemn,  since  Christ  a 
can  describe  the  loveliness 
can  thy  kindness  prove 
consoles  my  troubled  breast 
despoils  death  of  its  sting 
early,  by  a  living  faith 

*  for  Israel's  consolation 
is  faith's  foundation  strong 
is  my  soul's  life,  my  all     . 
is  so  full  of  tenderness  .     . 
is  this  King  of  glory  ?     Who 

*  is  this  that  comes  from  Edom 
is  this  that  comes  in  glory     . 
now  accuses  them  ... 

*  overcometh  shall  abide  for  ever 
were  these?  on  earth  they  dwelt  13 10 
would  not  now  pursue  the  way  .     468 
would  still  such  mercy  grieve     . 

Whoe'er  this  truth  believeth     .     . 
would  spend  his  days  in  lasting 
Why  art  thou  afraid  to  come    .     . 
is  his  body  racked  with  pains    . 
should  I  complain  then  of  want 
should  I  shrink  from  pain  &  woe 
should  we  fear  to  trust      .     . 
'     those  fears? — behold 'tis  Jesus 
Wide  as  the  world  is  thy  coraman 
Will  he  forsake  his  throne  above 
Wisdom  and  faithfulness  afford 
and  power  to  Christ  belong  . 
and  zeal,  and  faith  impart     . 
Wise  to  win  souls,  exhort,  reprove 
Writh  a  mind  from  earthly  cares 
all  our  errors  and  mistakes    . 
ardent  longing,  at  thy  feet 
boldness  then  before  the  throne 
cheerful  heart  I  close  my  eyes 

deep  devotion 

deep  reverence  we  draw  nigh 

deeply  humbled  hearts  we  make 

early  feet  I  love  to  appear 

earnest  zeal  'twas  thy  delight 

faith  I  plunge  me  in  this  sea 

gladness  we  will  follow  thee  . 

gifts  of  grace  their  hearts  endow  1086 
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WITH 


INDEX. 


YES 


*With  glorious  clouds  encompassed 
great  desire  he  longed  before  . 
heart  and  eyes,  and  lifted  hands 
heart  and  hand  I  give  to  thee  . 
heart  and  hand  you  now  we  own 

*  hearts  and  with  voices,  O  praise 
heavenly  wisdom  us  endow  .  . 
his  comfort  he  delights  me  .  . 
humble  faith  on  thee  I  call    .     . 

*  humble  heart  and  tongue .  .  . 
joy  I  still  discover 

*  joy  we  meditate  the  grace  .  . 
longing  eyes  thy  creatures  wait  . 
mercy  and  with  judgment      .     . 

my  burden  I  begin 

my  Jesus  I  will  stay      .     .     .     . 

*  my  sins'  heavy  load  oppressed  . 
my  whole  heart  to  thee  I  cleave 
new  grace,  dear  Lord,  array  me 
new  life  endowed  by  Christ,  our 
pleasing  grief  and  mournful  joy 
pining  sickness  I  decay  .  . 
pity  view  me  at  thy  feet    .     . 

*  thanks  before  the  Lord  appear 
the  dear  word  of  love    .     .     . 
the  deepest  adoration  .     .     . 
the  same  faith  our  bosom  glows 

*  the  sweet  word  of  peace  .  . 
thee  and  these  for  ever  found 
these  my  happy  lot  is  cast  . 
thine  own  oil  my  head  anoint 
thirsty  souls  we  drink  the  sacred 
this  cruel  death  before  him   . 

*  thy  presence,  Lord,  our  Head 
us  in  Jesus  to  be  one     .     .     . 

Within  the  circle  of  thy  arms  . 

these  walls  let  holy  peace,  and 

these  walls  let  holy  peace,  let 

thy  temple  where  we  stand    . 
*Without  a  consciousness  within 

a  murmur  we  dismiss  .     .     . 

beginning  or  decline      .     .     . 

thy  favour  while  I  live  .     .     . 
Witness  here  to  all  around  thee 

true  and  faithful 

Wonders  without  end  we  see    . 
Word  of  life,  most  pure  &  strong 

of  the  everlasting  God       .     . 
Work  with  them  and  confirm  thy 
Worldlings  may  escape  the  rod 
Worship, honour,  power,& blessing 
*Worthy,  O  Lord,  art  thou    .     . 

the  Lamb  that  died,"  they  cry 

the  Lamb,  that  every  breath 
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HYMN    TUNES 


FOR  THE   USE|OF 


%\t  frolestai  €\mfy  of  tljt  Wiixikh  §utyjtm; 
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UN  IT  AS    F  RAT  RUM, 


A    REVISED    AND    ENLARGED    EDITION. 
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MORAVIAN     PUBLICATION     OFFICE 

3  2,    FETTER    LANE,    E.C. 
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PREFACE 


The  present  Edition  of  the  Tune-Book  is,  with  very  slight  ex- 
ceptions, a  reprint  of  the  Large  Edition  of  1886.  A  few  necessary 
corrections  with  respect  to  the  harmonies  have  heen  made. 

Grateful  acknowledgments  are  tendered  to  the  composers  and 
proprietors  who  have  generously  placed  the  following  copyright 
tunes  at  the  disposal  of  the  Committee,  free  of  cost : — 

The  Compilers  of  Hymns  Ancient  and  Modern  for  "  Stephanos  "  and  "  St.  Cuthbert." 

The  Rev.  Henry  Allon,  D.D..  for  "Houghton,"  from  the  Congregational  Psalmist. 

The  Rev.  R.  Brown  Borthwick,  Vicar  of  AH  Saints',  Scarborough,  for  ';  St.  Peter." 

The  Rev,  Thomas  Darling  for  "  Lux  Eoi,"  from  Hymns  for  the  Church  of  England. 

Sir  George  .J.  Elvey,  Mus.  D.,  for  •'  St.  George.  Windsor." 

Messrs.  Hughes  &  Son,  Wrexham,  for  (i  Gobaith."  from  Llyfr  Tonau  ac  Emynau. 

James  Langran,  Esq.,  for  "  Deerhurst." 

The  Rev.  G.  P.  Merrick,  M.A.,  Mus.B.,  for  ';  Carthage." 

Messrs.  James  Nesbit  6c  Co..  for  "  Lancashire,"  "  Begent  Square,"  and  "  Westmoreland^' 

The  Rev.  Sir  Frederick  Arthur  Gore  Ouseley,  Bart.,  Mus.D.,  for  ''Eastham." 

Charles  Steggall,  Esq.,  Mus.D.,  for  St.  Lawrence." 

Sir  Arthur  Seymour  Sullivan,  Mus.D.,  for  "  Coena  Domini,"  "  Wreford,"  and  "Leo- 
minster," or  "  St.  Basil." 

The  Rev.  G.  W.  Torrance.  Mus.D.,  for  "Trust." 

The  representatives  of  the  late  James  Turle,  Esq.,  per  the  Rev.  W.  H.  Turle,  for 
"  Westminster." 

Permission  to  use  the  following  tunes  has  been  purchased  from 
their  respective  composers  or  proprietors:  — 

"  Gethsemane,"  from  Messrs.  Brown  &  Co.,  Salisbury,  the  publishers  of  the  Sarum 

Hymnal. 
"  Filers."  •'  Slingsby,"  "  Bamoth,"  and  "  Moccas,"  from  Lady  Victoria  Evans  Freke. 
'•'  St.  Fulbcrt."  and  •'  St.  George,"  from  Mrs.  Gauntlttt. 

"  St.  Dunstan  "  (Bedhead  47)  and  '•  Petra  "  (Bedhead  76),  from  Messrs.  Masters  &  Co. 
"  In  Memoriam,"  from  Messrs.  W.  &  F.  Morgan,  Bristol. 
"  St.  Hilda."  from  Messrs.  Novell o,  Ewer.  &  Co. 
"  Virgil  "  and  "St.  Kevin,"  from  Arthur  Batton,  Esq. 
•'  St-.  Helen,"  from  Sir  K<  bert  Prescott  Stewart.  Mus.D. 
'•Aurelia."  "  Hawkridge,"  and  '"Mara,"  from  the  representatives  of  the  late  S.  S. 

Wesley,  Esq.,  Mus.D. 

Every  effort  has  been  made  to  avoid  violation  of  copyrights  ;  if, 
however,  there  has  been  an  infringement,  the  Committee  desire  to 
express  their  great  regret  for  it,  and  trust  that  such  a  mistake  will  be 
overlooked. 

It  is  hoped  that  the  publication  of  the  Revised  Tune-Book  will 
stimulate    home    practice,   the    true   basis    of  good    congregational 
singing,  and  that  the  children  in  our  congregations  will  be  taught 
to  know  and  love  the  music  of  their  Church. 
November  1888. 


TUNE.  1.  a.-  Peace,  perfect   peaee^        Bohemian    Brethren,  1544. 
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T  1.  b-CCcena    Dominf.)  Peace,  perfect  peace 

OSir  Arthur  SjrrUfvan,  Mus.  D.  18  74 
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T  8.  a  -"VTy  God.  mv  Father. while  I  stray.  Grimms  Chorale  Book,  1755. 
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famj  By  Christ   redeemed,  in  Christ    restored. 
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T.  ♦.-   O   Spirit   of  grace. 
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Joachim    Xeander,  1679. 
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T.  7.  C —  For  the  bread   and  for  the  wine.  Greg-or's.  Chorale  Book.1784. 


T.  8.  b — I  want  to  be  like    Jesus.      Greror's,  Chorale  Book,  1784. 
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T.  9.1).—  Sirff-  rhig     Saviour,   Lamb    of  God.     Bohemian  Brethren, 1566 
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T.  9.  c— (Carthage.)  For  thy  teaching,  heavenly  guide. 

iQj i     |    /^        Mi      l  ^     ,    i       i  ,  Rev  G.  P.    Merrick 

T.  10.  a.—   My     soul,  awak^    and    ren 
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T.  10.  a.—   My     soul,  awak»>    and    render.  Joaci  im    v.  iiurg-hjjia* 


T.  11. a-  Dearest  Jesus,  come  to  me.      Johann    Balthasar    Reirnann,   1747. 
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T.  II. b.-(Lubeck-)  All  the  world  e-ive  praises  due.  Freiling-hausen,   1704 


^w^w^w^ 


T  [I.e.-  Christ,  the  Lord   is   riseji  ,to-day 
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G.C.  Strattner  1691. 


T.  11.  d.  -  See,  my  soul,  God  ever  blest. 
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S*.   Ambrose   c.  880 
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T.  11.  e.-Let    us    with  a  g-Iadsome   mind.  Breslauer  Gesang-buch,  1657. 
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T.  11.  f.-Hear,  O    Jesus,  my  complaint.      Grimm's    Chorale   Book,l755. 
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T.  11.  QT. -Go,  my    soul,  jro   every   day.    Grimms  Chorale  Book,  1755 
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T.  11. h Grant,  most   gracious   Lamb  of  God.     J.  Stobairs,  c.  1640. 
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TILL- Songs  of  praise  the  ang*els  sang*.     Greg*ors  Chorale   Book,  1784 
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T.  11.  k.—  Hark,  my   soul,  it    is   the  Lord.  , 
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T.  11.1. —  Sweeter   sounds  than   music  knows. 
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i.i. —  sweeter   sounds  than   music  knows.  Pis' 
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T.  11.  m.  — (Innocents)   Glory   to    the  Father  crive.  Old    Litany. 
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T.  11. n.— (Heinle in.)  Lord,  my  times    are   in  thy  hand    M.Heinlei». 
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T.  11.  o_(St  Dunstan)Gracious    Spirit,  power  divine. 


R. Redhead. 
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T  11  lUTienna.), They  who  know    our  Lord   indeed.  J  H.Knecht .179 
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T.  11. q. -Jesus   i§    become    at  length.      Greg-oKs    Chorale  Book  1784 
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T.  11.  r.- (Christmas.)  Hark,  the   herald    angels  ting. 

Felix  Mendelssohn 
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T.  Ik  a.-  In   mercy,  Lor((k  remember  fi 
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Adam    Krieg'er,  1667. 
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T.lkb.-All  hail, the,  power  of  Jesus'  name 


ermann,  1554. 


*.  D. -  All  hail,  the.  Rower  of  Jesus  name*  i   Nicolaus   Hermann,  1 
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r.  14*.  d. -This  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made. 
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T.  Ik-e.-^S*.  James.)    Come,  let  us  join   our  cheerful    song-s. 

I  fcfr  j  ,     7^j_J   ,  Raphael    Conrtevil.Ie,  I£89. 
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T.  Ik  f. -(Southampton)    Jesns,  thy  word    is    my    delie-ht. 
...  II  i.l        ,    />        I  ,   ,    I  ^IWillUm    Croft.  MasL  D.+,  1727. 
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T.  Mkg.-fS*   Mary.)    There    is    a   fountain,  filled  witti*  blood. 

^    Archdeacon    P»y,s    Rook   of^Psalms,  16  2? 
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T.   Ik  h.-CS*    Ann.)    O    God,  our    hel 


1.   if.  h.  -ISV    Ann  J    u    Kioa,  our    neip    in    aires    past. 

I     i    rS       i     Barbet* V    Book   of    Psalm    Tunes]  16S'> 


T-  14.  i.  -(London,  New.)  To,  our  Redeemer's   glorious   name. 

C\       Andro   Hart's   Psalter  1615. 
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T.  Ik k. -Teach  me  yet  more  of  thy  b/est  ways.  ,      M.VuIpius,  liSof) 
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T  It  l.-CAbridg-e.)  O  t^ippy  they,  whr,  know  the  T.ord.  Isaac  Smith  1770 
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T.  14«.  m. -(Irish.)  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  inspire  my  tonl. Isaac  Smi{h,1770. 
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T.  M*.  n.-(S*   Stephen.)  O  let  thy  love   oar  hearts    constrain. 

^'  i    ■  «M   i  i     :  William   Jones,  17$9. 
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T.  l'ko. -(Windsor.)  O  Lord, afford   a  sinner  lirht  Este's  Psalter,  1592. 
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T.  14j  p. -(French)  Thy  law  is   perfect, Lord  of  Iiffht.. 
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T.  lkq—  O,  for   a    closer  walk  with   God.  William    Nelson,  Wo'S 
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T.  14".r.  —  (St    David.)  Ill  praise  thee  with  my  heart  'and^ong-ue. 

/Cn       I       i    I  /TN  I    I  .      !  RavenscroftV    Psalter,    IfJVl 
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T.  Iks.  — (Byzantium.)  For  mercies   countless  as  the  sands.     ,  T.Jackson 
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T.  lkt.-(St  Peter.)  How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus    sounds.  A.R.  Reinagle  184-0, 
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T.  Iku.— (Farrant.) According-  to  thy  ffxacio'us  word.    R.  Farrant,   +   1580 


^^^^^» 


12 


T.  1-kv.— (S*    Fulbert.)When   all   thy   mercies,  O  my  God. 
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T.  14*.  w.-  (Westminster.)  There    is    a  land    of  pure    delight 


I      ,      /On  i      !        /TN     i  James    lTirle,  1852. 
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T.  14. x. -(Martyrdom.)    For    ever   here  my    rest    shall   be. 

O  fr«g;h  Wilson,  c.1810. 
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T.  L4«.y.-(S*    Fi avian.)  Young-    children  on  re    to   Jesus    came. 

^  Barbers    Book  of    Psalm  Tunes,  1687. 
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T.  14.  z. -(Winchester,  Old.) Hark,  the  g*Iad    sound,  the  Saviour  comes. 
<7\       ,    I    I       Cl  I   k  i '.        Este's    Psalter,  1592 
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T.  14.  aa. -/Nottingham.).  The  head  that  once  was  crowned  with  thorns 

4 ,  i  ,'  1^1     I   .   I     I  Q  i    I   I      ,  Jeremiah  Claire,  f  ,170? 
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T.14.  bb.-EmmanuAD    Jesus,  the  very  thonp-ht   of  thee. 

^s      Lnowfe;  van  ^Beethoven, IS 27. 
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CC._(TaJlis's    Ordinal.)   Soin't   divine    att»r.H    mr».  r^=™»«..      ^ 
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T.  14*.  dd.-  (Double.)  Christ,  the    good    Shepherd,  Gods    own   Son. 

/7s    j  English    Moravian  Tune  Book,  c.  1750. 
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St  Matthew.)  Believing-  s 
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T.  14*.  ee— (Double,  St  Matthew.)  Believing-  souls,  rejoice  and  sin?-. 

r\  I   "*        Wm   Croft,  Mas.   D,l«9° 
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T  14  ff.— (Double,  S*  Simon)  O  thou,  whose    mercies    far  exceed. 

^  Johann    Crag; e it    }649 
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T.  14gg- Double,  AH 


Saints)  In  that  same  nig-ht,  before  hfs   death. 

Oi        Wm   C.rpJ^Mns.  D.  1705. 
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T-  It.  hh-  (Double.)  Thou   who   art   present  with^thy  chnrch. 


I   j/^>     English    Moravian   T^me    Book,  c.  1750 
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T.  14*.  il-  (Double.)  O  Lord,  the^ontrite    sinners  friend. 

/?S  English    Moravian  Tune  Book, c.  17.50. 


T.L5  a-Hie*h  Prfest, before  the  Fathers  face.  Michael  Prcetorius  1610. 


rt^^QgT^Pf 
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T.  1*5.  b.-Ah,  come,  thou  most  beloved   g-uest.^Schein's  Cantional,  1627. 


Sfnest. ^acheins  L.antionaJ,  in 
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>.  a. -Christ    the    Lord,  the  Lord    most  g-Iorious. 


T.  16.  b._  Storms    of   trouble    may.assail  ns.  i    Freilinghan.se  n,  1705.. 


of   trouble    may  .assail  ns-  i    Freilinghau.se  n,  1705. 
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T.  16.  c._Church   of   Christ,  thy  destination. 

1  i   ,    r\       1    .    I     ;     iO      j  GregorV  Chorale  Ijpok,,  1784. 

frrnZrf iT fin  fur rrrr  >  rfaL rf r. 
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-Judjpe   me  now,  mv  God  and.  Saviour.  Adam    Drese. 
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T.  16.  (i.-Judg^e   me  now,  my  God  an 

17\        .    I.      I    lM 


Adam    Drese,  1698. 
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T.  16.  Cr(Sychar)  Sweet   the   moments,  rich   in    blessing-. 

^  ■    I'SV     .       Rtv.|J.jB.J)ykH,  ±1  1876. 
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T.  16.  f.-^Stuttg-art)    If  our  all   on    Christ  we  venture. 

i   i   l^   1   I      i     i     1^      II,   [Hans    Leo  Hassler,  1601. 

T.  16   g-  (Dresden.)  Jesus,  by  thy  Holy   Spirit.  ^ 

lltf..Jl4JUJljJJij  j^*& 


German. 


:ii  hm  'iii'j'jjjl 


ear  of  showers     of  blessinc. 


^"1     I     \& 
T.  16 .  h— (Sharon.)  Lord,  I  hear  of  showers    of  blessing'. 

/VIllJ     r  .V^  Willfatn  Pc|yc^AMJis.  D.Hh-J779 
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T.  22. a.     The   Savjours    blood    and    righteousness. 

„  u  i   ,      ,•    i   IOI     I  I  i*T££T£7  l*V\awis    G?sangDi:icn>  Sag* 
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T.  22.  b.-To    day  we    celebrate   the  bfrth.        Martin    Laitner,    1538. 


™    r  •  r?  ri'rr^^rfT,Tf1t?i^rr^ 


T.22.  C.  — To   God  we   render  thanks    and    praise. 

/O  .Xrrim.jn.si  Chorale    Bpok,  1755. 


(Pi 


« 


j 


itjt 


1 


t 


fo*  *^r« 


^ppppspiEf 


T.  22.  d.- God  'of  mv  life,  on  thee  I    call. 


Breslaner  Dyojl  Gesanjrfrjjch,~15  25 
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•  22.  e. -Bless,  O   mysopJ,  the   ppd    of  ^race.  Geneya,  Psalter,  ,1554. 


riy  ,sonl,  the   God   of  ^race.  Gene.va.  Psalter,  ,1554. 
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T.  22.  f.- Lord    Christ,  reveal    thy  holy  face. 
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T.  22.  g.-Ijord,  view  with  g-race  thine  Tsrae 


mm 


ine  Israel.  King- 


j^sang-bnch,  154-3. 
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T.  22.  i.-  Come,  sinners,  view  the   Lamb    of  God. 

^  ^-.  /J\ Grimm'g^jJhoralq    Bpok/^1755 . 
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T.22.k.-The    cross,  the    cross,  O   that's    my   g;ain. 

/-\  />  Grimm's    Chorale    Book,   1755. 
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T.  22.-l._0  Christ,  our   true  and    only  light.       ,   ,      _   L_         •      ,_, 

^  ^      .p|aud$rfo  psflmp(}ia,  1630. 
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T.  22.  m. -Rejoice,    our.  nature  Christ    assumes 

1  j/TVt     1  ■  I  I      I  1^  |Gr;e^qr>    ChoraJe    Boolf,  J784 


I  \G\\     J  ,   i  I      I  \Cs  iGiferqrt    Chorale    Book,  1784. 

*»«*V*^W^W^lft<|i|f>lV1i»,.l" 
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T.  22.  n.-Lord,  Jesus,  with  thy  children    stay.  , 

'   Q     n  fall   \J  !     I  J^^J-jmmj   Chorale |  r}oplt,|  175,1 


is,  with  thy  children    stay.  , 


IpSfWlPpf 


T.22.o.(Veni  Creator  Spiritus.)  To  thee,  God  Holy  Ghost,  we  pray. 

i''ii'^|OTn|ill'J\iffiti 
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T  22.p.    O  Jesus,  Lord    of    henvenly  grace.  Grimms  Chorale  Book 

i£\ i L   .   ^ZJSSA  J    1    II      lj_0.     1         I  1755.1 


T.  22.  q.  (Rocking-ham.)    My  God,  and   is  ,thy  table   spread. 

0     I       I       lEdyayS  Miller,  -KJ8Q7. 
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T.  22.  r.  (Wareham.)    Lord    Jesus,  with  thy  presence    bless. 
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T.22.S.-(TalIis's  Canon.)  All   praise    to  thee,  my  God,  this    nig-ht. 

,^i      i  .    .   i        Thomas  Tallis,  1565. 


^       a  I   I   I   |     ,  ,^i      |,|  Thomas  Tallis,  1565 
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L.  22.  t-  (Nelson.)  Who    can   condemn,  since   Christ   has    died. 

.  ^   !    I  ,  I^WIIiam  Kelspn,|  1353. 


T.  22.U.-(Ang,e]s'    Hymn.)   Now  let  us  join    our  hearts  and  tongues. 

f*S  .    i    lli     I    1^1    till    QrlanjolGibbonfe,  1623. 
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T.  22.  v.-(Melcombe)  New  every  morning'   is  the  love. 

l^,     II   i   .    ,    fa  i    Samuel   Webbe,  +  18W. 
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T.  22.  w.-  (Ang*elus.)  At    even,   ere   the    sun   was    set 

j  ^^ ,  /^\   i         |      |     Gfeorg-    .Joseph^  1657. 
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'.  22.  x.-CWinchester.  New.)  O   thon,  who  didst  the  temple   fill. 
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T.  22.  y.-(HursIey)   Sun  of  my    sou],  thou    Saviour   dear. 

^  ,     .     ,        ,  Peter    filter,  17g2. 
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T.  22.  Z.-(S*    Sepulchre.)  Jesus    my  all,  my  hig-hest    good. 
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T.  22.  aa^(EIy.)  Come,  let   us    simr   the  song-   of   song-s. 

Oil  _     -  I  J    i  Bishop,  Turt. 
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T.  22.  bb-(S.    Luke.)    Sinner*,  obey    the  .Gospel   word. 
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T.  22.  CC- (Babylon's    Screams.)  My    soul   before   thee  prostrate   lies. 

O  , .-  ,  i    ,      O  i      |  i  ,  D?   T.  .Campion,  1600. 
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T.  22.  dd.-(DoubIe.)  When    I   survey  the  wondrous    cross. 

C\j      I    I    I    I      i    ,f>\    ^eter  La  Trobe  2*25. 
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J.  Cruder,  1649. 


T.  23.- Flock   of    Christ,  with    exultation. 

/7> 
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T.  26—  Ah,  who   are  we,  thou   God   of   love 


Brethren's    Church. 
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T.  30.  a.- Lift  thy  pierced    hands,  most  gracious    Savionr. 

/T\  ,     [     I  JrCr itg-«r,  1649. 
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T.  32.  a-  Abide    with   me,  fast   falls    the   eventide. 

/7y  ,  Freilir.g-hause  11^1704. 
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T.  32.  b.-To   thee,  the   Lord    of  all,  I'll  humbly  sin^. 

/**        ,     !       I^rejliy'g-^anse'n,)  170< 
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Freiliiie-hans^n,!  1704. 
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T  32  c- Sinners' 
ll 


mer,  gracious    Lamb    of  God. 

Eng-Jish   Moravian  Tune   Book,  c.  1750. 
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T.«32.d.    (Ellers)  Saviour,  ag*ain   to  thy   dear   name  we    raise. 

^  ,    |  ^.J.tHopkms.^> 
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T.  33.  a.-O  wondrous  grace,  all   earthly  love    exceeding".    ( 

f>  I     i     IJ.iCruirelr,  1640. 
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T.  37.  a._]Vfy  portion    is    the    Lord.   ,  Grimms   Chorale   Book,  1755. 


1.  oi.  a. -My  portion    is    me    l^ora.   ,  wimms   ^noraie    uooi,  i/^d 
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T  58.  a. -Thy  way,  not   mine,  O  Lord.  Gregors    Chorale   Book,  1784. 
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T.  38.  b. -There    fs^  blessed   home.   Grimms  Chorale,  Sook,  1755 
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T.  39.b.-To   God,  our   ImmanueJ    made   flesh   as  we.  are.  . 

Darmstaritcr  .-f-^Gesangbnch,  ,1698. 
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T.  39.  c.  _Ye    servants    of  God,  your    great    Master   proclaim. 

£?S  I  Grimm's    Chorale    Book,  1755. 
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T.  39.  d.-  O    Father    of   mercy,  be    ever    adored. 

^        William    Croft,  Mns.T; 


y-s        William    Croft,  Mr 
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T.  3 9.  e.-fHmig-hton.)  O  worship    the   King-,  all  g-Ioriou*    above. 

f?\  H.  J.  Gaimtlett,  Mus.  D,+  1875 
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T.  4<2.  b-On  what  has    now  been    sown.      W.  Boyce,  Mns.D.,+  1779 
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T.  4*2.  c- Lord    of    the   worlds    above.—,  ,    Rev.  J.  Bean,  c. 1800. 
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T.  4*2.  d^lDarwall.)  Christ,  is    our   corner-stone. 

^Rev.  J.  DarwalJ,  4-  1789. 
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T.  4*2.  e.-(S*  Godric.)  The  happy    morn    is    come. 


Rev.  J^B.  pykes    Mus.  D.  +  1876, 


£^M$iiiiptt# 


^j^jhmqtm 


r£MM 


^Mdri 


Prrfllir^'f-fff^ 


Si 


T.  4*«5.  a.TWeep,  Zion,  weep.i    !    J      i  Mainzer  Gesansfbuch,  1628 


T.  <50.- Jesns,  all  praise   to    thee    is    due.  '  ^ 

Wittenberg'er  .Chorresang'bach.  1524 
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T.  <51.— When    Jesus    hung-    upon   the    Cross. 
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Jesns    hung-    upon    the    Cross. 
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T   .54   a.-The    suffering*    of    this    life's    short    day. 

O*  Bohemian  Brethren,  before>J5  6  6 
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-Blessed    Jesus,  all    our  .hearts    incline.      tsreuirens    <_nurrn. 
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T.  58. -That    our    Lords    views    wjth 
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T.  58.- (Part    2.)     Sacred    naine    of  Jesus.,  .     ■  ^  .   ^> 
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T.  68.  a.- Holy  Trini 


-  Holy  Trinity.         .  .    Adam    Drese,  169 
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T.  68.  b.- Jesus,  day  bv   day 
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J.  A.  Hiller,  +  1804. 
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abernacles    are.  Bohemian   Brethren,  151 


^  lit  ^> 

T.  69. -How   amiable    thy   tabernacles    are.  Bohemian   Brethren,  p66 

& 


K-rif,  i  irr  ri^^^ 


39 


r\ 


I 


Jfl.jj  j  ,  h,?^=^ 


I 


m 


^a^  1  'in^F^Fq 


T.  7(). -The   holy   Angels.  Oi 


M.A.von    Lowenstern,  1644. 


1.  4<>.-The    holy    Angels.  /v>  ,    M.A.von    Lowenstern,  164-4 
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T.  71.  a—  How   should    I,  slaughtered   Lamb. 

£\ Darmstadter   Gesang-bnch,  J169S. 
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T.  71.  b  —  Lord,  who    didst    sanctify. 
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John  Lees,  e.  1805 
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T.  74*.-  O, Lord,  in   me   fulfil.         ,      i  Freiling-h 

J  i  1 1  j  j  i  yj^Ji  jj^=f 


* 


&m 


f.  f,r  "rf  i'Y  '  rfrrfrm 


Ha 


^UiUi^U 


ifeU 


Jli 


jj 


^^ 


^ 


o 


■'ilJjiJj?jlJJJ.'|]'.1. "I  Mill 


aSgnBSSBi 

r?Tf irr 'rlri     Iffi Tl^ 


ffi3 
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Jacob    Re^nart,  1574 


sonrce^of    rrace.        /-s  JacoD    rteynari,  ±a 

JJ|^J^lJ.IJj|JJ^I^ 


"»'.l.U.r.'.,iiWill 


f  Pi  i  r  r  f  l  1 1 ,.  j  | 


SEE 


3 


P3^ 


O 


41 


J.iJJ.nj*.-ib^.<~'jj,J, 
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T.  79.  a. -That    I    am   thine,  my  Lord   and  God.  Hefnrich   Isaak.1490 
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T.  79.  b.-Jesns,Jhe ,  whole    creations  head.  /-*         J.  Crag© r,  1653. 
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T.79.C.-0    world,  see    thy    Creator 
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f7\     E.W.  Wolf,   1750. 
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T.  79.  d.-Jesas,  thyself  to    as    reveal.  ,     CJL  La  Trobe,  £?  1805. 
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T.  80.  a.-  Met     around  .the    sacred    tomb.      C.  I.  T.a  Trobe,  c.  1735 
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T.  80.b.-As    a    little    child    relies.  C.I.LaTrobe    c.  1805. 
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T.  80.  e.-i'Till    he    come,"  O    let    the  words. 

<t?S        i    i  J  "S       Boh&miaii)    Brethren,  15^  I 


I      /^        |    I     I   12"       Bohemian    Brethren,  1581. 
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T.  80.  d. -Now,  with    angels    round    the    throne.  Freiling'hausen,  1704, 
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T.  80.  e.- That  we    never    should    forg-et.  Gre^ors  Chorale  Book,  1784. 
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T.  80.f.-Rock    of  ag-es,   cleft    for  me.   Grimm's    Chorale   Book,  1755. 
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T.  80.  g.-iTetra)  Son   of  God,  to   thee   I    cry.       Richard    Redhead. 
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T.  80.  h^  (Dfx.)  God   of  mercy,  God  of  srrace.     Conrad    Kocher  1838 
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T.  80.  i.-(Gethsemane.)    Go  to    dark   Gefnsemane. 

^  Sir  F.  A.  G.  Ouselev    Bart.,  1868. 
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T.  82.  c.-MTien  this   passing-   world    is    done. 

f>S  ii         Grimms    Chorale    Book,  1755 
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T.  82.d.-Jesns    makes    my  heart  rejoice.  Grimms  Chorale  Book,  1755. 
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T.  83.  c.  —  Jesns   vil?   I    never   leave. 

f?\  P.  Sohr.,  Praxis    Pjfctatfs  ]Vtelica,  1668. 
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L .HS.  d.-  Christ,  ,mv  rock,  my  stire    defence 
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J.  Cruder,  165.3. 
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T.  88.  e.- Jesus    Christ,  thou   leading-    star.  J.  A.HHIer,  +   1804. 
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T.  84* .-Blessed    Jesns,  at    thy    word. 
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J.  R.  Ahle,  1664 
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T    Sy  a.-Throirg-h   the   day  thy  love   has  spared   me.   H.  Albert,  1644. 
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T.  89  b.- Love,  who    in    the  first    beginning".  J-  C.  Bach,  c.1680 
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T.  90. -My   yoke',' saith    Cnrist/'iipon   you   take.'         J.  H.  Schein    1628. 
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T.91.  b.-Gtiid 


le    me,  O   thou  great    Jehovah.  Knorr  v.  Rosenroth,l684<. 
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T.  91.  C— O  my   soul,  what    means   this   sadness.         J.  Neander,  1679. 
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T.  91.  d.-  Come,  ye    sinners,  poor    and   wretched.  C.I.I^a  Trobe.c.  1795. 


T.  91.  e.-  Lo,  he    cometh. 
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C.  I.  La    Trobe,  c.  1795. 


T.  91.  f.-(Mannheim.)  Lead    us,  heavenlv    Father,  lead    as. 

r*\  *      /T\   Friedrich     Filitz,  1847. 
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T.  91.  g- (Regent   Square.)  Hallelujah,  he    is    risen. 

N   /T>      ,  Qj  Henry    Smartj  c  A 1867. 
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..  91.  h.   (S*   Thomas)    Lord,  dismiss   us    with   thy  blessing'. 
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T.  91.  i.  (S*   Lawrence.)  Hark,  the   voice    of   love  and    mercy. 
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T.  92.  a  -  O    Love    divine,  how   «weet   thou   art.  Freiling-hausen,  1704. 
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T  92.  c.-(Ma^da/en    College.)  And  is   it  true,  as   I  am  told. 

/O  |        I     |  O^  W.  Hayes ,  +  J  777. 
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T.  96.  a. -We    humbly  pray  with    one^accord. 

,-i  ,    ,  Mae-deburrer.  Gesaiipfbuoh,    1540. 
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T.  <M>.  b.—  .Testis,  thou    source    of    calm    repose. 

^  I  J    Gregors    Chorale   Book,  1784. 
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T.   96.  C. -With    thanks    before  the  Lord   appear. 

J.  B.  Reimann's  Chorale   Book,  1747. 
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T.  96.  d. -O    love   divine,  what  hast   thou  done.      J.  A.  Hiller.  +  1304. 
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T.  96.  e.-To    thee,  Jehovah,  will    I    sing. 
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Crasselius,   +   1724.. 


T.  96.  f.  -  Leader   of  faithful    souls    and    guide. 
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Carey,    +   1743. 
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T.  96.  g\-(Biberach.)    O  that    the    Comforter   wonld    come.  ^ 

ii  I  /T\  Justin  H.  Knecht,  +   1817. 
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T.  97.  a.-  Hei 


in   thy  presence   we  appear.  Freilinghansen,  1704? 
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T.  97.  b. -Jesus,  thou    source    of  Jife,  impart. 

/7\  i  Greg-or's     Chorale    Book,  178-t. 
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T.  97.  C.-How    sweet    thy    dwellings,  Lord,  how    fair. 

i  ~X  C.  I.  La  Trobe,  c.TSlO. 
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r.  i)J).a.-l    sniite   npon    my  g-uilty   breast.         Freil'ii^hansen,  1704. 
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T.  99.  b. -Most    awfnl    sig-ht,  my  heart    doth    break 
~    .  r-s  Gre£*ors    C 
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T.  101.  -  Thanksg-iving*,  honour,  praise,  and    mig-ht. 

zO\     ;         Darmstadter    Gesangbuch  1698. 
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T.  102.  -Christ    crucified,  my    sonl   by  faith.  Freiling-hausen,  c.  1704 
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T.  106.  a  — He.  that    confides    in    his    Creator.  Christian   Netun.irk,  1657 
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T.  107.- Lord    Jesus,  who   before    thy  passion. 

fZ*\  Christian    Greg-or,    ITS-*. 
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T.  110.  C- (Christmas    Hymn  >  Christians    awake,   salute  the  happy  morn 

~.  John    Wajnwng-ht.-f     1768. 
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T.  112.  b.  -  Our   God   is    truth,  most   faithful    is    his   word. 

^  Gregor  s    Choralej  Book,  ^84. 
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T.  Ilk- Jews,  my  King-,  thy  kind    and  gracious    sceptre 


,  v^  it,      iii.   Freil i"mr hausen,  170-V 
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T.  11£.  a.-O  happy   days,  days    marked  xith    solid   blessing-. 
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T.  1L>.  b.  -  How  great  the   bliss,  to   be   a    sheep    of  Jesns. 

Grimm's  i Chorale    Book,  1755. 


^  Grimms  i Chorale    Book,  17 

iy , ..  J I  [  j  i  J i  J j  j  ni   i  ^Ji «  ]\=^-i$ 1 1;  ^ 


as 


F^SP 


2=CE 


^Jj^JJ^.iJ^ 


3 


S 


WfrA 


1 


^^r"r^nTTW^ 


^ij/jjijjjjift 


rrrr'fi'iTn'rrrurWF 


I 


ii 


T.  119.  -  Holy  Lord 
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T.  121.  b.  -  Before vth^e    we    a     ,ear. 
[For  Hymn  1102JQ  i       . 


C  T.  La  Trobe,  I8<>4. 
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T.  121   c-  Lord    Jesus,  by   thy    death.  .  ,  C.I.  La,  Trobe,  1824. 
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T.  124-,-Mnv  the    stream^Jrom    thee,  the   Rock.  J.  Flittner,   1661. 


,     Iq  ff  Ml  !    E^gpB: 


(>•* 


T.  126.  a.- Lord,  let    thy   bitter   pavsion. 
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T.  126. b.     Draw   nig-h    to    Christ,  your   brother. 

^s    Gregor's    Chorale   Book,  1784. 
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T    127- -O    Lamb   of,  God    unspotted 
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T.  129.  a. -Father,  I   know  that   all    my  life.  Joachim   v.  Bur^k,  1680. 


fczzA 


+-t+t3m 


m 


'£ 


(*     m  d  J 


.-■■  - —~—M _ . W-X. . , . ,^_, 


m 


@e 


jili  ±Vl'±  Jm&JMi .  ,J 


^iTi'rr'rr^rrirrrrij"! 


T.  129.  b.-fS!ing-vby)   Father,  I    know  that    aJl    my   life 
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T.  132.  a. -To   God    on    hig-h   all  fflory  be. 
Mi I     ,      1    J    J    J     ,       |      I  S     |  L«ip»fg«tefi.«.ngbTOh,  ]5.19. 
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T.  132.  d.-  All   glory   to    the    sovereig-n    Good. 

/-\     i  Panl    Speratus^JS?*. 
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T.  132.  e.--Out    of    the    deep   I   cry  to  thee. 

/^Walther's    Chorg-eyang-huchlefn.1524'. 
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T.  132.  k.- Mine    honr    appointed    is    at   hand 
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T.  \Si2.  l.-'Tis    snre    that    awful    time   will    come. 
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T.   136.b._Mv    Lord    and    God.      - 
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T.  14*1.  a.  -   Jesus1  love    unbounded.       .    Grimms    Chorale    Book,  1755 
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T.  142.- O   fountain    eternal. 
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Thomas   Seiie,  1655. 
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TX14*(J.  c. -Lord,  grant    thy   servants ,  grace.  S  tori's  Choralbnch,  1710. 
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T.  149.- Heart     reviving-   is  the  view. 


JjRosenmiiller,   1655 


revivimr   is  the  view.        ,      i  J.IRosenmuHer,   lb55. 

J  J I  |  I  7  I  J  j  j  J  i  _R^fl 


r  r  r  r '  r 


"W^.^.tS 


f 


w 


^ 


71 


Si-'u.J.U 
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r.  1*51 .  g'. -In    God    my    strong-     salvation. 
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T.  1.51.  i. -Rejoice,   all   ye    believers. 
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T.  L51.  k.-How    shall    I   meet    my   Saviour 
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T   LSI.  l.-(Anrelia.)  Th«   Church's    one   foundation.  S  S  Weslev,  +  1876. 
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T.hSl.  n.-(Arg*yIe    or    Ewingv)  Jerusalem,  the  g-olden. 
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T.  L5"2.h.- Jesus,  I   am  .richly  blest. 
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T.  1SS.  a. r  Thou,  onr  Jig-ht    and  leading-   star.     FreiJinghausen,  1714. 
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T.  L56.- Jesus  is    my  Inrht   most   fair.        ^y       Freiling'hausen,  1704. 
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T.  1.57.  b.-Rise,  my   soul,  skake    off  all  sadnesjs. 
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T.  1.59.  a.-'Tfs   the  most    blest   and   needful   part.  Brethren's    Church 
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T.  l<59.  c.-(Hawkrid£-e)   WTisdom    and   power    to  Christ  belong'. 

S.  S.Wesley, +.1S76 
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T.  160.-See    Jesus    seated    midst   "his   own.     Severns    Gastorins,  1675. 
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T.  161.—  Chosen    sonlSjWho    now    assemble. 


J.  G.  Hille.c.  1759 
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T..1644.  — In   peace    will    I    lie    down   to    sleep.       Freilinghausen,  1704 
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T.  16 15.  a. -Thousand  times   by  me   be  greeted.     Claude   GoudimeJ,   1562. 


^ 


CT^« 


^»*»; 


**±± 


^      i     i  i  i  ii>  ~^^ 


^gpj%j^yg 


WFrri1|f'(rg^f 


so 


J.   Schop,  164  2 
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T.   166.  a. -O    thou,  the    sole    defence    and    aid.      Brethren's    Church 
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T.166.b.     Jesns,  thy    f*«st    we     celebrate.     Peter  La   Trobe,  1825. 
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T.  166. c- Ah  come,  Lord   Jesus,  hear   our  prayer. 
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T-  166.  d.-  Infinite  .source,  whence  all  did  spring".   Seth  Calvisins,  1593. 
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T.  166.  e.  -/Midst    stormy    days   and    nig-hts   of  fear. 

^7>  ,  Grimms   Chorale   Boot,  1755. 
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T  167.  a—  Glorious   thinjjs    of  thee   are   spoken. 
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T.  167.  C-  Come,  thou    universal    blessing*.   _  Freiling-hansen,  1704. 
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T.  167.  d. -Faithful    sonh,  their   Savionrs    blessing-. 
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T.  167.  e.     O  the  love  wherewith    I'm   loved. 
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T.  167.  f.  -  Lord    of  life,  now  sweetly    slumber. 
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T.  167.  i.-(S*  Hilda.)  Chnrch    of   God,  beIove< 

/?>  /T\  Joseph    Bar nby,  1861 
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T.  167.  k.-(Deerhurst.)  All   the  way  my   Saviour    leads    me! 
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v^ 


T.   167.  1.-  (Gobaith.)   See,  the   Conqueror    mounts    in   triumph. 
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at  I    H    M      >  i     ^    I      M  "-J   navies,   ion' 


rr 


bju^jj.jjjj  j 


iS 


^/i'.Wii'^^M^ 


r^MT'ffrfl'rff^ 


T.  167.  m.-(MirfieId.)  Hail,  thou   God    of  grace    and  glory. 
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T.  168.  a.- Jesus,   source    of   mv  salvation. 
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T   KjH.b.-Thou    hast    cancelled    mv   transgression. 

,        Theobald    Grnmmer,    Erfiirter  Geaang-himh,  1663. 
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T.  169.  — Arise,  my    spirit,  bless    th«    day. 
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T.  172. -Thy    majesty,  how  vast    it    is.       Grimms   Chorale   Book,  1755 
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T.  184*.  a.  -  O  blest    condition,  happy  living- ^  Freilin^hausen,  1704. 
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T.  184*.  b.-With    my    sins'  heavy,  load   oppressed. 

/-N  Grimms   Chorale  .B°°k,  1755. 
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T.  184*.  e.--  O    Jesus,  'fore   whose    radiation. 
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T.  18o.  a.- Jesus,  great  HiVh    Priest    of  our  profession.  1740. 
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T.  18.5".  c  -  Faithful   Lord,  my  only  joy  and    pleasure 

u  ~^r>  ill    Greg-or.s    Chorale,  Book  1784 
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T.  "189.  b.  -Who     overcometh    shall    abide    forever. 

J.  R.  Ahle,  Par mstifdter  Gesai^g-buch,  1698 
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T.  19<5\ -God   reveals   his   presence. 
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T.  199.  -  God .1  ia    onr    refng-e    in    distress.       Martin  Luther,  1529 
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T.  203. -Come   Holy  Ghost,  come    Lord    ottr  God- 
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T   206   a  —  Rise,  exalt  our  Head    and    King,  Claude  Goudimel,  1562. 
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T.  20 J.  b— Resting*   in  the   silent   grave.  ^ 
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T.  2()«5\  C- Sinners,  hear   the  joyful    news 

/^s     Grimms    Choral^   Book,  1755 
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T.  20J.  d — Jes as,  lover   of  my    soul.    Grimms   Chorale    Book,  17.55. 
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T.  20<5.  fr-(S^   Georg-e,  Windsor.)  Come,  ye  thankful    people,  come. 

^  Sir  G.  J.  Klvey,  Mus.  D. 
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T.  208.  a.- Jesus,  priceless    treasure. 


a.- Jesus,  priceless    treasure.  ^  J.  Crii 


J.  Criis-er,  1656 


^^ 


1 


33l 


a 


F^mw 


V&> 


96 


T.  208.  c.  _  None  bnt   Christ,  my   Saviour. 
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T.  210.  a.-  Father,  by   thy  love   and   power. 
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T.  210.  C.  -Father,  by  thy  love    and  power.   Grimms    Chorale    Book, 
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T.  211. -Jesus,  Lord     of   life   aiid  g-Iory.  Weseler  Gesang-buch,  1692 
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T.  21k-  I    will    sine:    *°    mv    Creator. 
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J.  Schop,    1641. 
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T.  216.-A   Lamb   went    forth    and    bare    the  g-uilt. 

f?\  ^     Wolfg-anjr    Dachstefn,  1525  f^ 
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T.  217. -Come,   all  that    heaw   laden  are, 

A. 
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T.218  -How  blest  am  I,  most  gracious    Savionr.  Freilingfhausen,1704. 
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T.  221.  -Ye    bottomless     depths    of  Gods    infinite   love. 
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T.  227. -Now    unite    to    render   praises. 


I  ,  ,^      -^  Darmstadter    Gesansrbuch,  1698. 
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T.  228.  a. -How    brig-lit    appears    (he    Mornmg   star. 


lai,   1599. 
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T.  228.b.-Be    this    onr    happy    destiny. 
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T.  230.-  Wake,  awake,  for    nieht    is  ■flying.      Philipp    NicoJai,  1599 
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T.  2«32.- Jesns,  I   love    thee    fervently. 


Bernhard    Schmidt,  1577 
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T.  234^. -Thanks    be  to    thee,  thon    slang-Mere d   Lamb. 

0\  |  Freiling-hansen,   1710 
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T.  c23o.-  Lord    God,  thv  praise    we    sinjr. 
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T.  240—  All    hail,  thou    Lamb    of   God. 
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T.  243    -  Go,  follow  the    Saviour. 
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T.  ^44<.~ThoTig'h  we    cant    see    our   Savionr.  ^  D.  J.  Grimm,  1755. 
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T.  265.  a.-  Hark,  what    music    fills    the    sky. 

J»rimmsi  Chorale    Book,  1755. 
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r.  26^.  b.- (Capetown.)  Hark,  what  music  fills   the    sky. 
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T.  269.  C— (Stephanos.)    Art  thou    weary,  art   thou   languid. 
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T.  269.  d.- (S*.    Helen.)   Art   thou  weary,  art   thou   laniruid. 

_H  .       i  ,      .  f>  .  ¥*■  R-  ?•    Stewart,  1874*. 
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T.  21 7. -(Trust.)  Just    as    I  am, -without    one    plea. 

G..W.  Torrance    Mns.  Doc, 
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T.  294*.  a.— Brightest    and    best   of  the    sons    of  the    morning*. 

,  /?>  Georg-    Josephi,  1668. 
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T.  29'k  b. -Brightest    and   best    of   the   sons    of  the  morning-. 

fi       I  ^      Grimms    Chorale    Book,  1755. 
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T.  310.- Morning-    star,  O    cheering:    sirht. -Freih'ra-haiisen,  1704. 
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T.  3V2. .(Westmoreland)  Christ  the  Lord   is    risen   ag-ain. 

f?S  I      i    C\  Steg-g-ail.Mus.  D. 
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T.  315.  a. -Do  yon   ask   what    most    I    prize* 
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T.  34<1.  a—  Thou,  Jesus,  art   our   King". 


Freilinrhausen,  1704. 
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T.  34*1.  b.-Wbrthv  O   Lord,  art  thou. 


C.  I.  La  Trobe,  c.  1820. 
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T.  34-1.  c ^(Aspiration.)    Join,  earth    and    heaven,  to   bless. 

fT\    i      I    :  ■     fi\  i    ■$'  H.  Thompson. 
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T.  34*9.-  Jesns,   San    of   Big-hteonsness. 

/7N  .  I,  Grimm's    Chorale    Bonk,  1755. 
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T.  376.-  O   take  my   heart,  and   whatsoe'er  is    mine. 

/^  j  I  Freiling-hanseri,  1704". 
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T.  4*«£9.-Lift  up  your   heads,  ye    mighty  g-ates. 

<T  i^l     I    1     I     i         /5V        FrAilin«:hflU5en.    1204. 
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T.  4fi6.-I  will   tejoice    in   God    my    Saviour.  Old    Eng-lish 
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T.  480.  _Thou    art    coming',   O    mv   Saviour. 

i  /7\     I     ,  Grimm's    Chorale    Book,  1755. 


T.  4"83.-Nbw   rest    in   peace. 


P.  H.  Molther,  c.1750. 
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T.  J19.-]tfost    holy   Lord   and   God. 

■  ^  I    German    Church    Melody,  15^   Century. 
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T.  0*20.  —  Praise    God    for   ever.         >■>.      Bohemian    Brethren,  c.  1550. 
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T.  *5«52.  -We    would    see   Jesus,  for  the    shadows   leng-then. 

p^    Grimm's    Chorale   B.ook,  1755. 
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T.  515.  a.-The    child    sweetly    rests  .  '        .. 

/-n  English  Moravian  Tune  i  Book,  c.  1750. 
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T.  <57<5.  b.-O   tell  me  no   more.  Eng-Iish  Moravian  Tune    Book,c.l750. 
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T.  .576.  a^-Cst;  Cnthbert.)   Our   blest   Redeemer,   ere   he  ♦breathed. 

^       Rev.  J.  p.  Dykes    +    1876 
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T.  576.  b-(Wreford.)   Our  blest    Redeemer,  ere  he   breathed. 

/^  ,      \   k  .Rev.  E.  S.  Carter. 
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T.  .577.  -(Mara.)  I  need    no    other  plea. 


S.  S .  Wesley,  +  1876. 
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T.  ,578. -Tis   finished   now. 


C.  I.  La  Trobe,  c.,1795. 
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T.  SI 9.- (Moscow.)  Thoti,  -whose    almig-hty  word. 
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T.  J'SO.-CVig-il.)  Hark, 'tis   the   watchman's    cry. 


Arthur    Patton,  1873. 
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L.   ,581.- (Leo ni.)    The    God    of   Abraham  praise.      Hebrew   Melody 
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T.  «582. -(Aylesbury.)    Not   one   of  Adam's    race. 
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T.  ^82.C.-To  Gdd.the   only  wise.      ,  (Lewis    Renatus  West,  c.  1795. 
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T.  £82.  d.- (Potsdam.)  Rejoice    in   Jesus'  birth. 
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T.<582.e-(Franconia.)  Jesus,  wjio  died,  is  now  sweated  upon   his  throne. 
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T.  «582.  9".-  (S*.  Georg-e.)    Awake,  and    sing*  the   song-. 

S7\    I      I   I    i    i^  H.J^Gaicntlett,   1851. 
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T.  .582.  i. -(Bethlehem.)  Ye    servants    of  the    Lord. 

T>         I  |^    ,      ,    !    I       Samuel  Wesley,  +  J.837. 
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T.  .582.  k.-(Swabia.)    Our    heavenly    Father,   hear. 

^       ^ Ancient  .German  .Melody,  c.  1640. 


T.  .582.  I— (Southwell.)  Not  what  these  hands  have    done. 


Denham's    Psalter,  I588. 


T..582.  m.-OIoccas.)    Come,  Holy    Spirit,  come.  w 
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T.  .582.  n.-(Doub]e.)  Give    to   the   winds  thy  fearv.p  ^    ^robe  1852. 
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T.  <£82.  0.-(DoubIe.  Suabia.)  Jesris,  my  streng-th,  my  "hope. 
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T.  J82.pr- (Double, Leominster  or  S*:  Basil.)!  was  a  wandering-    sheep. 
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T.  .583.  a. -Sinners,  hear   the    Saviours    call.    C.  I.  La  Trobe,  c.  1T95. 
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T.  .583.  b.-CNitrnberg*.)    Meet   and   right  it    is    to   sing*. 
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T.  ,58  k.- God    of  my  salvation,  hear.   Grimm's   Chorale   Book,    175  5 
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T.  .^^.-(St   Kevin.)  I  think, when  I  read  that  sweet  story  of  o!d» 

0\     ,       .  Arthur    Pattotw  1873, 
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